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CHAPTER  I 
lost! 

Kenneth  lay  in  the  shade  of  a  pine,  absorbing  the 
perfume  of  half  a  continent  of  empirpled  heather! 
All  round  h.m  the  silent  hills  drowled,  their  flanks 
glowing    their    blackest    rock-ribs    lustrous    in    the 

^oftl'n  ?rT  ^^^\-  .P"  ^""^^  their  highest  peak! 
aJoft  in  the  dome  of  heaven,  his  roving  lye  clught 

\»Lfrf  °^  """^^^  ^'""'^  °f  eagles,  mates  as  he 
wi  f  fh J?"'^^"?^  northward.  He  watched  them 
7XLf  ■  7  '"**'^'*  °*  °°«  ^^'^  whole  being  is 
relaxed    m   luxurious   ease,  whose    very   bones    are 

fircf  h^  K  'S^°'^°'^  A^  ^^^y  «°^red  on,  he  turned 
tn  Inf^wf  •^'^  shoulders,  and  then  his  whole  body, 
to  watch  their  serene  progress. 

a  wh^^e  ^I^r1^1u^"^''l  *^  8'"^  °f  something  else, 
on%hp\hr  w  ^^%  ^  shaken-out  handkerchief  far  off 

expfnl  tow'  HrnV"  T  "P°"  ^^^  ^^^^  ^"""^ 
a^Sfi^    of*  T  ^'^  "°t  expect  mist   on   that 

fhience  »n"^°°"-  "'  I?""'^^""  ^^^-^^^  an  imper- 
Z^^t'A      "»<=°ng"ious  mtrusion  on  the  glory  of  a 

SeJhlL°°-  °*  *•?'  "■*'«  '^^y^  °«  whilh  heaven 
and  earth  and  air  are  m  exquisite  harmony.  But  it 
was  a  mere  wisp,  and  would  presently  vanish. 
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hiil?*L"  he  raised  his  eyes  to  the  eagles  holding  their 

thi  ko^rt^^^y  '*'5,'«''*  *"*°  the  limpid  bos!.nroJ 
tfie  north.  It  seemed  a  superbly  good  thine  to  be 
an  eagle  wmging  a  free  couVse  as  fancy  o^  pleasure 
might  prompt.    How  did  the  world  aunear  tn  ♦h«™ 

oTr  Sii?/j  ^""'j''^'  -{wSt'drc;  tS 

IS^oTrjShTUr^"-  ^•''  ^''^^-ehad 
„ril!  u^  ."J?""^^  sguarely,  his  elbows  deep  in  the  fra- 
ILfi  %^^fl^\^^''  ^"  the  hollow  of  his  joined 
as  wr'ens^'/n'i^^^^,,*''"^'  ^' 1^^  *"'  the  eagles  became 
nL^/  u"  ''^^''y  melted— the  process  was  Mterallv 
peak^  ,^te7r/\*^l"*5"''*'''"^heyondtherS^^ 
Ettle  t,^nl  f  ,'^'t.they  were  gone,  he  felt  an  odd 
little  twinge  of  lonehness.  Though  far  off  and  Hi7 
darning  hm,  they  helped  to  occTpy  he  vo?d  t'- 
parted  some  faint  senso  of  fellowship.  Now  he  wTs 
ttr^^y  ^'°"<=-    Within    earshot,  within    eyeslTot 

wl^k  vride    s^J^IT/^.'l  ^"^'"«  *•>'"?'•   he  h^ad  the 
All  n^l'  l^^no'ent  landscape  to  himself. 

The  mist  Sad  .^t„T   T  "'^'/^PS  with  a  new  interest. 
tr^L.  **  ?*"'!"  forward,  invested  the  whole  ben 

Wm  ""n  w.T?f,''°r^*^'* '"  *  ^'^^^t  course  towards 
he  knew  That  Vir''%f''fyj  ^"*  ^^  «  mountaineer 
Dari^nnlifK  u-n^  ^'''■'[t^^t  horseman  lags  in  com- 
panson  with  a  hill  mist  bent  on  racing.  For  a  minute 
he  faced  it,  wondering  whether  he  must  surrender  his 
dehcious  couch  of  heather.  To  the  retS  exile 
dre^el  IT  °'  7^^^  ^'  ^'^^  ^^  ""^^  and^  ardentu; 

him«i7°"'*i,-^°"''*V^'*  «=°™n«  this  way,"  he  fold 
S     "  rnn'f.^  "P  '^  =*  mackintosh  and  getting  to  Ws 
Tk.  ,  ■  M    '*  f-  ^/""'"e  <l"'ckly,  too,  by  Jove  I  " 
The  vivid  sunlight  was  still  about  him  ;  nevertheless 
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looked  ov„  hi.  staid.,  .1  &  onOTjys.,  •■ "; 

leaped  forward,  shooting  out  curling  tongueTor  feelers 
sdTJh    nnH  h.^O'Jng,  nose  on  trail ;  but  eveHt 

i-hew  !  he  said  aloud.  "  Phew !  that's  na«tv  I  " 
them  aS  he  .'^T.  ^''^-^-"y  Wht^^o^^^^^^ 
The  wh!>i  in  '^  ""*  *^«  three  feet  ahead  orhim. 
sunleStaSsr  '  '""""'"«  "''"^  -^'  «y«'-«. 

bu?'srwly°anTStrl7*''*''''^^^*"«*»*''°"Pt°de. 
«owiy  and  with  extreme  caution,  his  face  set 
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resolutely  in  the  direction  of  home.    In  a  mist  be- 
wildered people  tend  to  tread  a  circle.    He  knew  of  a 
man,  a  cocksure,  omniscient  cockney,  thus  caueht 
who  circled  helplessly  for  two  days,  and  was  then 
found,  at  the  pomt  of  death,  within  a  hundred  yards  of 
where  the  mist  overtook  him.    But,  of  course,  Kenneth 
was  on  his  guard.    He  would  keep  straight  forward 
across  the  stretch  of  level  moor  that  separated  him  from 
the  valleys  below,  deflecting  neither  to  right  nor  left. 
Presently  the  wind  died  as  if  choked  off,  the  mist 
ceased  to  race,  and  gathered  itself  into  brooding  close- 
ness and  possessed  all  things  in  a  drizzly,   dreary 
silence.    Save   the  swish  and  risp  of  his  own  feet 
m  the  heather,  the-s  was  neither  sound  nor  movement. 
Of  a  sudden  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  had  lost  his 
reckoning.    Thinking   that  he  was  going  north,   he 
faced  about  to  go  south ;   certain  he  was  going  west, 
he  turned  in  his  tracks  to  go  east.    Then  he  stood 
??"i .    T,  *^-    dismal,  baflSing  thing  with  his  hands. 
Ugh!    How  dreary  and  how  vexing!    Kenneth  was 
not  a  grumbler,  but  he  felt  keenly  that  this  was  un- 
fortunate.   He  was  engaged  for  dinner,   and   there 
were  particular  reasons  for  keeping  the  engagement. 
It  looked  as  if  he  must  fail. 

Yet  again  he  went  on,  but  almost  immediately 
stoMed,  the  breath  held  in  his  breast.  Was  it  fancy 
or  did  he  hear  someone  calUng?  He  listened,  his 
whole  being  intent  in  his  ears.  But  the  mist  brooded 
m  unaisturbed,  grave-like  silence.  He  was  mistaken  ; 
no  one  called.  Once  more  he  started,  and  once  more 
stopped.  Either  his  fancy  was  tricking  him  or  some- 
one was  calling.  He  halloed,  putting  all  the  might  of 
a  pa  of  strong  lungs  into  the  effort.  Then  he  listened 
with  breathless  intensity.  Faint,  but  unmistakable 
came  the  response.  For  certainty,  he  halloed  a  second 
time;  and  now  there  was  no  doubt  that  someone 
answered  him.    He  went  on  quickly,  guided  by  the 
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responses  to  his  repeated  hallooing.  A  sudden  ex- 
thitTn*  '^"-  »*'™"f •>  i:™-  Who  was  this  unknot. 
P^A/n  vV^'-""  ^M^e  Winding,  obliterating  fog? 
Presently  he  discovered  that  the  voice  was  a  womanV,. 

hP  incf it^r^fu""'  1°.  J°'x",  '"^'  ^"<^  <^a"8;ht  Mke  myself  " 
,n^K  •^*V.**'°,!'«]'*-  "«  ^*s  the  icfol  of  his  sister, 
^nd  Zut^'P  •'^^  evidently  prompted  this  hazardous 
ana  very  indiscreet  adventure. 

"  Coming!"  he  shouted  lustih.  "  Coming  I  Let  me 
know  exactly  where  you  are."  ^""""S    ^^^  me 

"  Here  I ;'  was  the  answer.  "  Here  I "  The  voice 
ifwas  rtural.        '""^  ^''P''^^  S'^^ne^s  and  relief, 

minu^e'.'Portss/-'''  ''''^"''*'^-    "  ''"  '''  "^'^  y°"  '"  ^ 

trinli'""^^**  ""•  V^.K'"«  two  Strides  in  one,  and 
Xi^AJ"'^^^^'^^''  "''^tacle,  nearly  falling 
bun.LP»  f  ^•""'"  ^J'S'*^^'  ™P^t'^"t  °ver  his  ovi 
&^^V^^  discerned  a  dark  object  looming  vaguely 
through  the  white  mist,  and  sprang  for  it  in  deBEht 

ft^waTS^I?/'  P""*^"P  «*  "  suddenly   petrifed: 

'^Oh  r?  K    '*"'°'5^?''  ''"*  *•>«  won'an  was  not  Elsie. 

uni    she  gasped,  in  acute  disappointment.  "Oh!" 

i'ardon  me,    he  said,  doffing  his  cap,  "  if  I  seem 

to  have  come  too  rudely.    I  thought  it  was  my  sist^r.^ 

And  I  thought  it  was  some  of  my  own  peoole  " 

she  answered.    "We're  quits.      Don^  a^lo^L^"' 

Ihey  stood  scarcely  a  foot  apart,  looking  into  each 
others  eyes,  and  he  noted  that  hers  gavl  no  token 

^Live".^:"/;  ^'  T'^""'^^  "^^^^  °"t  th\t  she  was  no 
native,  and  rather  by  intuition  than  observation  knew 

w^she'?^wT5'#'!?t-^°°''i"l^"*^  fashionable.  Who 
th^un^,3,v^  *  ^^'^  ^'""l^^^  ^^''  ^^^'^  ?  As  if  divining 
loLt     lR^^  ?  question,  she  remarked,  "  It  appears  I'm 

h™  to  t!?^  ^^^  ™^  'J'^t^  ^y  surprise:^  Do  you 
"M>pa?  to  know  the  way  out  ?  " 

Wish  I  could  say '  yes,'  "  he  answe.ed ; "  but " 

zz 
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replied""*"  Bu?  a"hni '"'"^  ^°°'  °'  *''«  «'«>"•''«,"  he 

••  r^^  *•*/*  discovered.  Can  you  shout  ?  " 
X  m  not  a  North  Sea  steam  syren.    You've  had  an 

example  of  mv  skill  and  power."  **  ■"* 

If  you  please,  will  you  shout  now  ?  " 

diatPll  h""*  "^^'  u^T*'  '^o«'  beseeching.     Immc- 

Sf  ^^-iJtH^tlaycl^eal^S 

she  Jecfere°d.  "'""^'^  '"^  P'°^'''^"«  '°^  anything!" 

.„il7"\  *'''<=V'^   *°  "'^''e  sound   travel   in   such   a 
mist      he  explained  scientift-ally.  * 

♦,.™"i*  5'ffi"="'t  to  make  anything  travel  "  she  re- 

t''-  ^if'  *''°'^  puckering  morl  deeply      "I've 

I  recko?'"*  *"  ''°"''  "''^'    gin-horse'^ln^a  circfe! 

tr3^K  get'ou't'? '•  "'^-    ""'^  '  °«^^  ^"^  ""y  ^'^  »> 

littl  !l!f'l!'"1  It^**l"S  ^''^  •'«"«•■"  she  said,  with  a 
imfe  catch  of  the  breath.     "  Will  you  please  shout 

fe"de??at^ify'aTd'rar  '"  ''^'  '"'  *'^  """' 

you  "  h^e  Sa  h°e?  "^  "'"^^''^^  ^  "^y  t^  *°  -d 
t„,.*^^'t*^^"''  y°"'"  s'l^  returned  cordially      "But 

ha^ve  a  Ch  """"T  ^°^  ""y^""    ™^  P«4  fog  mus 
nave  a  hm:t.  an  edge,  somewhere."      *^    '   ^ 
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"  Hard  to  find  it,"  he  observed  sravelv      "  And 
unfortunately,  the  pine    is  not  with^out  dangers."      ' 

and  whS'      "*","  '       ^?'  '=''PP«'1  the  word!  sharply 

'•  <^K-  fl*  Pecuhar  emphasis  tliat  suggested  defianTe 
in  .^  /  Precipices.-'^he  expIaineAriefly.     "And 

wL^nfh'^'  'LT'y*",?  '"•**  "''«  this  it's  the  easiest 
.??,'"  *"*  ^"'■'^  to  walk  over  them." 
You  mean  it's  the  most  difficult   thing  in   the 
ZSn  ?  "     ^^^  °^''  """•    Accidents  of  t^haTkind 
5  Yes." 

on  "ihw*n^"  JH''^'''  *"  '"<l"*»t,  and  a  wise  homily 
on  the  foUy  of  strangers  in  adventuring  their  lives 
among  savage  hills.  llcnow.  You  may  try  to  help  me 
•f  you  like.    How  do  you  propose  to  Wit  ?  -    ^ 

S>he  was  regarding  him  intently.  Her  manner 
was  prec.se  and  businesslike.  Thougf,  obvbusly  vexed 
she  was  neither  dismayed  nor  flustered.  Nor  was  she 
embarrassed.    Her  coolness  astonished  him 

You  put  me  in  rather  a  quandary  there  "   he 
'"'f.7«d.    "  I  can  at  least  walk^rst."  ^  ' 

And,  by  going  first  over  the  precipice  warn  mf 
Your  mother  wouTdn't  thank  me  4enTtoirhTr  ttie 
tale  of  chivalnr.  Please  try  another  shout  " 
=.iHi„»  "^l*[!°*'l*.''  ^''""t.  and  another  and  another  she 
tSttVVof/t*  'T^"°  "°*«-  Then  both  hew 
Ka£g\o  th'ele^d"""'  '"  "^P""""  ^^^^  -•«»»* 
"It's  too  ridiculous  for  anything!"  she  cried 
She  was  in  themood  between laugW and  weeSng- 

™ted'thfc  T^  '^^r^-    ^"*  next  S  :^he 
corrected  this  erroneous  judgment.    For  half  a  second 
he  regarded  her  critically.^  There  was  intelK 
n  the  cea:,  frank,  undaiinted  eyes,  force  of  wlu  in 
the  firmlymoulded  chin,  character  in  eve^  f3u  e 

res^Src.  fn^f  If  ^r'  ^""''"'  i-npression  wl^s  one  of 
resource  and  self-rehance,  coupled  -with  that  subtle 

13 


Faces    in    the    Mist 

SfZ.hlnS'^'^L'*?""^'"*'  ^hat  exquisite  hamonv 

ready"lo  foHow.'""'  '"  ^°"  footsteps?"  she  asked. 
;;  Except  when  I  stumble,"  was  the  reply, 
ihen  I  m  to  use  my  own  discretion:    I  see  " 

and  she  laughed  with  him.  in  a  reheved,  frank.  S% 

ob«Se?blithe"y;''  ""  "'*  *°  "■""^'^  ^"  """«^'"  ""' 

toeet>.r!  '^''   *''*  "*"''"''*''  *"*^  ^«*'"  *''«y  '«"8h«l 

Without  ceremony  he  held  out  his  hand  •  she  took 

i^'ri'^f'*^^'  '^"P*^  "8''»'y  across  th^heathS 

you  li^litf  "°  """'■"  "'"  '"'^  pleasantly.     "  Are 

A  'I'.Jfi"''*'  ""'^  i*"^  *'«*•"  he  replied.  "  It's  nothing 
A  httle  sun  or  fire  and  a  brush'^will  make  all  clean 

»c^*^  TI^^^.  '1  *"^"«=«  ^o'  some  time,  and  then 
as  m  sudden  doubt,  the  girl  asked.  "  Have  you  anv 
idea  where  we're  going?''  ^  ^ 

<.n?t.r??  ^°''''*'*  *^  ""^  *''**  •''s  notions  of  direction 
Lrn  ^  *'"■?  r?,  ^^^-   ^°'  *•«'  fi^t  time  a  real  con" 

"  And  It's  getting  late,"  she  said,  looking  at  her 
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watch.  "  They'll  be  alarmed  about  me  at  home — and 
about  you,  too,"  she  added,  lest  he  might  think  her 
selfish. 

Kenneth  also  looked  at  his  watch.  His  dinner 
engagement  was  already  as  good  as  broken.  But  that 
was  now  a  small  consideration.  A  new  situation 
had  arisen.  A  new  charge  was  unexpectedly  thrust 
upon  him,  one  of  extreme  delicacy  and  no  little  diffi- 
culty. Had  he  found  a  man  wandering  in  the  mist, 
it  would  have  been  nothing.  But  a  girl,  and  such  a 
girl  I  Kenneth  never  felt  responsibility  till  that 
moment. 

"  Seems  to  me  we're  bamboozled  and  lost  all  right," 
she  said,  eyes  and  face  clouded  with  trouble.  "  And 
the  abominable  fog  isn't  getting  any  lighter." 

"  On"!  the  contrary,  it's  thickening,"  returned 
Kenneth.      "  I  wish  it  would  begin  to  move  again. 

When  it  stands  absolutely  still  like  this "    He 

checked  himself  sharply  for  frightening  his  companion. 

"  Then  it's  dangerous,"  she  snid,  interpreting  his 
thoughts. 

"  At  any  rate,  it's  more  awkward,"  he  admitted. 

"  We  must  get  out  of  it,"  she  declared  decisively. 
"  We  simply  must." 

She  was  not  of  those  who  fold  the  hands  in  a  diffi- 
culty and  say  "  Kismet."  Nevertheless  she  was 
vaguely  conscious  of  a  certain  element  of  futility  in 
her  resolute  declaration.  You  cannot  argue  with  a 
fog.  You  cannot  work  on  its  feelings.  It  is  not  to 
be  coerced,  nor  cajoled,  nor  flattered.  It  was  about 
them  now  like  a  shroud  ;  it  brooded  over  them  with 
the  solemn  stillness  of  a  Brahmin  priest  at  his  medita- 
tions. It  blindfolded  them,  wrapped  them  in  an 
elastic  blanket  of  vapour,  and  while  pretending  to 
give  them  complete  liberty,  held  them  helpless 
prisoners.  That  was  its  ghastly  satire.  They  resumed 
their  tramp,   Kenneth   leading  as  before,   and   the 
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girl  close  at  his  heeb,  and  rather  disposed  to  force 
the  pace.  They  crossed  some  bogland  slowly  and 
gingerly,  he  giving  a  hand  where  oozy  runnels  and 
CKXMS  had  to  be  leaped,  she  frankly  accepting  the  aid. 
Then  they  got  in  among  a  Utter  of  rocks — ^huge,  wild, 
forbidding.    They  halted,  looking  at  each  other. 

"  Let  us  shout,"  the  girl  said  with  the  energy  of 
desperation.  "  Perhaps  they're  out  looking  for  us. 
They  must  hear  ;   they  must." 

Not  without  difficulty  and  damage  to  his  hands, 
Kenneth  clambered  up  a  jagged  rock,  and,  perched  on 
some  giddy  foothold,  shouted  as  he  had  never  before 
shouted  in  all  his  life,  once,  twice,  thrice.  Then  they 
shouted  together  till  their  throats  were  raw  and  their 
lungs  panting.  Not  a  sound  came  in  return.  The 
dense, 'brooding  mist  held  everything. 
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CHAPTER  II 

A  DESPERATE  PLIGHT 

He  descended  and  stood  beside  her,  confessing  his 
helplessness.  "  I  am  very  sorry,"  he  said,  as  shame- 
facedly as  if  he  were  guilty  of  some  enormous  crime. 

"  Don't,"  she  returned  promptly.  "  If  s  not  right 
to  be  unfair— even  to  ourselves.  You're  not  to  blame. 
Have  you  really  no  idea  where  we  have  got  to  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  that's  the  worst  of   it,"  he  answered 

seriously.    "  I  think  I  have  an  idea.    If  I  am  right " 

He  stopped  as  if  hesitating  to  complete  the  sentence. 

"  If  you  are  right,  what  ?  " 

"  I've  brought  you  far  out  of  the  way  I  meant  to 
take  and  into  one  of  the  most  dangerous  spots  in  all 
these  hills." 

"  Oh  !  "  She  could  not  hide  her  poignant  concern. 
In  spite  of  her  hardihood — and  she  had  plenty  of  it — 
she,  too,  was  becoming  anxious  with  the  anxiety  that 
has  more  than  a  dash  of  fear.  He  took  the  exclama- 
tion as  censure. 

"  I'm  really  awfully  sorry,"  he  repeated.  "  I  can't 
tell  you  how  sorry." 

"  Please  don't  be  sorry,"  she  entreated,  divining 
that  he  was  hurt.  "  It's  only  people  who  have  done 
wrong  that  have  cause  to  be  sorry.  You  have  done 
no  wrong.  On  the  contrary,  you  are  kind,  exceed- 
ingly kind,  to  take  so  much  trouble  with  me." 

"  I've  been  exceedingly  blind  and  stupid,"  he 
returned  in  deep  self-disgust. 

Were  it  a  case  of  putting  forth  his  strength,  he 
would  joyously  have  strained  every  nerve  for  this 
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pretty  stranger  so  dramatically  and  romantically 
committed  to  his  care.  But  what  are  zeal  and  strtngth 
K  ^  against  an  enveloping  mist  ?  His  science  was 
Daffled,  his  knowledge  foiled,  his  whole  power  derided 
and  brought  to  naught.  In  all  his  life  before  he  had 
never  felt  so  futile,  perhaps  because  in  all  his  life  he 
had  never  been  so  eager  to  help.  The  quick  intelli- 
gence of  the  girl  beside  him  discerned  something  of 
his  mood. 

"  Will  you  grant  me  a  favour  just— just  as  if  we 
were  not  strangers  who  don't  even  know  each  other's 
names  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  If  I  am  able,"  he  replied.  "  Just  at  present  my 
favours  aren't  worth  much." 

"  Please  let  me  judge.  While  this  adventure  lasts, 
don't  indulge  in  self-blame.  I  feel  very  sincerely 
indebted  to  you.  I  know  you  could  get  along  better 
without  me.  You're  extra  cautious  on  my  account, 
afraid  to  take  risks,  and  all  that.    I  hinder  you." 

"  You  must  not  say  that,"  he  rejoined,  with  an 
emphasis  that  was  almost  brusque.  "  For  it  isn't 
true.  You  don't  hinder  me.  I'm  befogged,  com- 
pletely befogged,  that's  the  simple  truth.  What  I 
am  trying  to  do  for  you  I'm  trying  to  do  for  myself 
at  the  same  time.  I  dare  say  you'd  have  gone  downhill 
better  without  me." 

"  I  claim  a  woman's  privilege  and  forbid  you  to 
speak  like  that,"  she  responded.  "  And  now  let  us 
think  how  to  get  put." 

"  That's  brave  and  generous,  at  any  rate,  and  I 
thank  you,"  he  said  warmly.  "  I  think  you  were 
born  for  adventure."    She  laughed,  blushing  rosily. 

"  Can  you  tell  such  things  from  casual  observa- 
tion ?  " 

"  I  can  guess  like  my  neighbours.  And  now,  if 
you  please,  keep  a  foot  or  two  behind  me  and  be 
careful  how  and  where  you  step." 


A  Desperate  Plight 


Once  more  they  went  on,  groping  about  rocks, 
in  and  out  of  labyrinths  that  seemed  especially  de- 
signed for  the  perplexity  of  the  lost  and  bewildered. 
Of  a  sudden  the  girl  tripped,  caught  at  a  rock,  and 
sat  down  with  a  suppressed  gasp. 

"  You  are  tired,"  he  said,  turning  quickly  to  her 
aid. 

She  was  up  before  his  outstretched  hand  could 
reach  her. 

"  Mustn't  think  of  t,"  she  returned.  "  I'm  not 
going  to  be  tired  till  we  get  out  of  this." 

"  But  you  are,"  he  insisted.  "  You  are  tired,  and 
must  have  a  rest." 

There  was  something  masterful  in  his  tone,  something 
of  the  authority  of  the  stronger  taking  charge  of  the 
weaker.    Then  a  new  thought  struck  him. 

"  Perhaps  you  are  hungry  as  well.  It  happens 
that  I've  some  biscuits,  shpped  into  my  pocket  by 
my  mother.    They're  poor  fare,  but " 

"  The  best  procurable  in  the  circumstances,"  she 
put  in,  with  a  brave  show  of  lightness.  "  Since  we 
seem  to  be  gipsying  under  disadvantages,  I  consent 
to  share  them  with  you." 

He  protested  that  he  was  not  hungry,  but  she  declined 
to  listen.  So  he  found  her  a  seat,  spread  his  mackin- 
tosh on  it,  and  stood  beside  her  while  she      ;. 

"  The  fact  is  revealed  to  me  that  I  really  am  nungry  " 
she  owned,  after  her  first  biscuit.  "  How  lucky  we 
are ! "  ' 

"  Our  old  proverb  has  it  that  a  wise  man  never 

takes  to  the  hills  without  a  coat  for  the  rain  and  a  little 

something  in  his  pocket  for  the  hunger,"  he  told  her. 

"  So  you've  been  provident,  to  my  great  benefit. 

Are— are  you  used  to  this  sort  of  experience  ?  " 

"  I've  had  it  before,  but  never  in  quite  such  an 
acute  form.  Perhaps  my  absence  made  me  forget 
how  treacherous  the  mists  are  hereabout." 
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'.'.  T.'*^"  you've  lived  away  from  here  ?  " 

Yes." 
"  Abroad  ?  " 
"  A  little." 
••  Where  ?  " 

"  Egypt,  India  and  China,  principally." 
"Far   enough    East,    anyway.    Have    you    never 
gone  West  ?  "  j  vci 

"You  mean  across  the  Atlantic  ?    No,  never." 
She  ate  her  biscuits  steadily  and  with  relish.    Her 

teeth  were  excellent,  and  her  appetite  was  such  as  the 

healthy  young  person  enjoys  after  vigorous  exercise. 

Nevertheless,  she  was  thinkmg.    In  truth,  her  interest 

was  keenly  piqued. 

"„  y^  "  ?."Sj?f  *°  S°  ^^**'"  s^e  said  with  conviction. 
Should  hke  to,"  he  owned.    "But  the  chance 
hasn  t  come. 

"  Make  it." 

_*•  And  defy  the  fates  ?  "  he  laughed. 

"I  thought  the  fates  were  dead  long  aeo.  They 
belonged  to  the  ancient  world  that  believed  in  Diana 
of  the  Ephesians  and  other  defunct  divinities,  didn't 
they?  In  my  country  people  carve  out  their  own 
fortunes  without  any  idea  of  consulting  the  fates." 
And  what,  pray,  is  your  country  ?  " 

''  America.    And  yours  ?  " 

"  Where  you  are." 

"  Then— you  are  a  native,  after  all  ?  "  The  woras 
were  pronounced  with  surprise.  "  You're  not  like  the 
others  I  have  seen." 

"  Have  you  seen  many  ?  " 

"  A  few." 

She  regarded  him  intently,  her  anxieties  momentarily 
forgotten  in  the  longing  to  ask  more  questions  and 
make  them  pointed,  to  learn  something  definite  of 
this  chivah-ous  young  stranger  into  whose  hands 
accident  committed   her.    He    was    equally  curious, 
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equally  interested  ;  but  he  was  yet  more  preoccupied 
with  the  problem — a  baffling  one  so  far — of  getting  his 
charge  back  to  safety  and  her  friends. 

She  rose,  shook  the  crumbs  from  her  lap,  and 
handed  him  his  coat,  thanking  him  in  a  manner  that 
made  his  heart  tingle.  But  he  did  not  accept  the 
mackintosh. 

"  Please  sit  where  you 'were  for  a  httle,"  he  said, 
respreading  the  coat  tor  her. 

"  Why  ?  " 

She  W.15  almost  startlingly  direct  at  times,  but  that 
he  understood  was  the  American  manner. 

"  I  want  to  do  a  little  exploring,"  he  explained, 
"  before  you  venture  farther.  At  any  moment  we 
might  find  ourselves  on  the  edge  of  a  cliff." 

"  I  am  not  sure  that  I  ought  to  allow  you,"  she 
responded.  "  If  anything  happens  to  you,  if  you  go 
over  a  cliff,  for  instance,  think  of  the  situation  then. ' 

"  Better  that  I  should  go  over  alone,  than  that  we 
should  both  go  over.  That's  scriptural,  at  all  events. 
But  I'll  take  care.  Only,  I  have  bungled  this  thing 
horribly,  and,  cUff  or  no  cliff,  I'm  going  to  get  you  out 
of  the  mess  if  I  can." 

"  I  thought  it  was  agreed  you  were  not  to  indulge 
in  self-condemnation,"  she  observed  gravely.  "If 
you  do,  I  shall  certainly  insist  on  goiiu;  straight  for- 
ward, or  perhaps  on  exploring  for  myself." 

"  I  am  admonished,'  he  laughed.  "  By  the  way, 
it  would  be  better  to  have  the  mackintosh  about  you." 

"  I'm  clad  for  the  hills,  thank  you." 

"  But  not  for  a  sluicing  mist.  There,  now  you  can 
both  sit  on  it  and  have  it  as  a  wrap." 

He  had  thrown  the  coat  about  her  shoulders  as  though 
by  some  vested  right.  That,  of  course,  was  a  man's 
way,  and,  woman-like,  she  admired  manliness  even 
while  pretending  to  kick  against  it. 

"  What  next  ?  "  she  asked,  sitting  down  obediently. 
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movJZfTr  "*  F^'fctly  still,  and  not  attempt  to 
move  until  I  comeWk  to  you."  he  cautioned. 

vou  "  'h^T/A  •*"  ^y^^  ?^y'P8  ^'^"''ly'  "  I  tn«st 
awav  F^,  her.  intimating  he  would  not  be  long 
3;  ?  ™""*^.  •""  shrouded  form  was  darkly 

^^slble,  groping  its  slow  way  downward.  Then  the 
edacious  fog  swallowed  it.    But  she  could  still  heTr  the 

wt°*  ^''  •'-"^^y  '^"  ^''"^^  "'^  the  stones,  sometimes 
knocking,  sometimes  slipping,  always  uncertain  and 

sKr,°'  ""^^!I!  ''''"g"^  Gradually"" dkd  and 
she  was  alone  in  the  smothering  mist 

hpr  QV,  1."  '"^J  ^T!^  sensation  thrilled  through 
her.  She  shivered.  The  silence  was  tremendous 
It  was  the  silence  of  an  obliterated  world:Sdc' 

tiL^n  W  -^  '"'"'?  *•""«*•  ^''""st  for  the  first 
time  m  her  existence  she  was  afraid,  not  with  a  oaltrv 
everyday  fear,  but  with  the  .een.  cold  fearXt  has  the 
sharpness  of  steel  and  the  clutch  of  frost.  In  b^at  ne 
aw^  she  hearkened  for  some  sound,  some  token  of  fe^ 
unconsciously  craning  in  the  direction  in  which  he^ 
compamon  disappeared.  She  hearkened  in  vdn 
The  hush  was  the  tush  of  a  vast  tomb  set  in  the  mWst 
of  a  blank  desolation.    She  had  a  horrible  feeline  of 

sake"^  "bX.?''^''.""'  '"*°  *^^  ^''^^  void  Sir-* 
-At  .  '^"•^■^  *°  ''"^^  gone  forward  ^t  any  risk 
fhen,  at  any  rate,  she  «^uld  be  doing,  not  wai"fnE 
helplessly  as  now.  alone,  a  prisoner  in  ?he  suffoca  Sf 

Ih^had   ."■  IT^"  f'^'^'^  ''y  '"t^'^^ble  suspense^ 
i.!^    A   .  '^J^hement  impulse  to  call  aloud ;    had 
indeed  to  shut  her  lips  tight  to  keep  in  the  cr; 
'    For  diversion  she  fell  to  thinking  of  the  grave  and 
courteous  stranger  whom  chance  hfd  shot  s™der- 

in   L'"i°  ?7  P^*^i.  ''^°''  ™=^"''^t«  ^he  oi  all  people 
U  1=   Tu''*  "'^-.i'^V*  '""•''y,  if  miserably,  obeying 
It  was  hke  a  wild  dream,  an  incident  in  some  out 
rageous  romance.    Who  or  what  was  he  ?    OneofTe 
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crop  of  noblemen  grown  so"  lavishly  in  that  "singular 
region  ?  The  bearer  of  a  historic  name  ?  Perhr.ps. 
At  any  rate,  he  was  a  gentleman.  In  that  matter  she 
read  his  title  for  herself,  clear  and  easy  as  an  open 
book. 

He  was  handsome,  too.  So  much  she  admitted  in 
the  confidence  of  her  own  thoughts  from  the  first. 
Handsome,  chivalrous,  unknown,  and  now  risking 
his  hfe  for  her.  Ah !  Drawing  a  long,  deep  breath, 
she  gulped  a  moivt-^-ful  of  mist  on  which  she  nearly 
choked.  What  w;.  he  doing  ?  Did  he  guess  that 
she  waited  for  him  \  ith  an  impatience  verging  on 
torture  ?  Why  was  he  so  long  away  ?  A  horrified 
shudder  seized  her.  What  if  he  were  killed  ?  Wliy, 
oh,  why  had  she  consented  to  sit  still  and  let  him 
go  on  alone  ?  It  was  not  like  her.  People  said  she 
was  courageous ;  what  was  become  of  her  courage 
now?  It  seemed  that  this  baffling  fog  had  curdled 
all  her  wits. 

Her  thoughts  leaped  to  her  own  people.  They  would 
be  in  terror  about  ner ;  most  probably  they  were  out 
searching  for  her  while  she  sat  drearily  on  a  rock 
waiting  for  a  man  to  whom  she  had  never  been  intro- 
duced, of  whose  very  name  she  was  ignorant.  It  was 
all  extremely  absurd,  with  the  kind  of  absurdity  that 
gives  the  mouth  a  wry  and  bitter  twist.  What  would 
her  friends  think  of  it  all  ?  Would  they  construe  it  as 
a  romantic  adventure,  or  would  they  say,  starchily, 
she  ought  to  be  more  mindful  of  the  conventions  ? 
She  hardly  knew.  What  she  felt  with  piercing  force 
was  that  she  must  bestir  herself  somehow. 

Again  she  listened  painfully.  The  sepulchral  silence 
was  unchanged,  unbroken.  A  tingling  sense  of  doom 
came  upon  her.  Was  she  deserted  ?  She  stood 
up,  resolved  at  all  hazards  to  fare  on  as  best  she 
might.  But  next  instant  her  heart,  beating  dehriously, 
asked  whether  she  meant  treason  to  her  knight  ? 
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more  than  a  cS  wavfn^l     '  *°7i«"n  "he  was  no 

is  jfomrdisinc  his  hi  tr    P'°!?'^u*?  *°  «t"™.  and 

monito?^    ^ft   is   not   in  ^v)!;    ^'''r""'*  *•»«  ^^"^t 

Persuaded,   she  Lt   d„^i^  ^v    ^^"^    ungrateful." 

ungrateful.'    He  hid  iT"  wSt  Si  iZ^^  "?■*   '^ 

woufrtftiXn'^^.K^^^ 

She  could  not  endur^'iS^crC^'^  '™  "'"'^''^' 

an^lfugS/'^^itta^trhvf' ^^^T^y  *»>«  --*• 
Partington  mopp  ne  back^h.  Vh*^7"  -M"''-    "  ««• 

"AlTaf'  hadiarcely^aTho^fs'acquSnt^^^  ^^'^ 

be1LlUi"n?  aS  rSnS  ,«»«  "^^  "r^^i  to 
She  stared  into  it  f  mnmll  ^t^am-hke  whiteness, 
drew  a  quick  tertfied^bTp,th '"'^"'l"^'  """^  ^^en 
feet  in  a^giddiness  of  hmr^r  ^he  leaped  to  her 
pent  cry  flund  u«erlnce"7i  was  athV^^^**  '''' 
than  a  shout  or  call  a  scrpVm^f  r  *  ^"^  *  ^""^^^"^ 
appeal  for  instant  a JH  w  ^™  °'  ''^"8  terror,  an 
her  breatL  hS  lis  enin?  ""n! t  """''''  i''  '^'  •>«" 
her.  What  should  she  So?  Co  fn '""^J*^  '/^"^^ed 
Forward  where  ?  Which  L=f  "^^i'''  °^  ""^e. 
was  backward  ?    Sh!  h  ^     ^  •  ^""^^ard   and    which 

crag-fo:?"^iel'%Stted"^£dl'"""  ?'  ^ 
nay,  worse,  Ijing  quite  stilfSd  sSf  "fighT'^i 
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The  night  was  descending  quickly,  in  league,  as  it 
were,  with  the  mist.  Even  as  she  gazed  she  could 
perceive  the  white  become  grey,  the  grey  drab,  the 
drab  black.  Gracious  heaven,  was  it  to  be  a  night 
on  the  mountain,  a  night  perched  on  a  rock  from 
which  she  could  not  move  a  foot  save  at  the  risk  of 
her  life  ? 

Just  then  her  heart  leaped,  raced  a  second,  and 
stood  still.  From  far  below  came  a  call,  faint,  fog- 
choked,  yet  unmistakably  distinct.  She  answered, 
every  atom  of  energy  in  her  voice.  Again  the  call 
came,  and  again  she  answered.  He  was  returning. 
Thank  God,  thank  God  I 

By  and  by  she  heard  the  scrambling  of  feet  on 
the  rocks,  then  a  figure  appeared,  climbing  in  desperate 
haste.  She  could  hear  the  hard,  fast  breathing. 
Rising  quickly,  she  stepped  forward,  a  cry  of  gladness 
on  her  tongue.    But  the  man  spoke  first. 

"  Miss  Pamela — is  it  possible  !  "  he  said  excitedly. 

She  stopped  as  if  pierced  by  an  arrow.  It  was 
not  her  unknown  friend,  but  one  of  her  father's  men, 
one  of  a  rescue  party  out  seeking  her. 
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CHAPTER   III 

AN  ACT  OF  PROVIDENCE 

"  Callum,"  said  Pamela,   drawine  breafh   vlr^ivK, 

my  itSZ  "' ' "  '^''="'^*^^  '^^""'"-    "  G-h  •>'«- 

haZ^ed  ?o  wi'"    '^'"^    ^"•"^*'''"8    '^^^'^f"'    "as 

"It's  the  very  place   for  somethini?  dreadful  to 

happen,    said  Galium.    "  It  has  made  more  funerals 

m  my  time  than  all  the  other  places  round  about 

'^"'  l°&\  ^"'  t'  '"^"  ^^"' M««  Pamela  ?•• 
I  don  t  know  what  you  mean,  Callum  " 
Callum  tapped  his  head  significantly.    "A  screw 

"  He  went  for  me." 

Callum's  curiosity  blazed  up  like  tow  at  the  tourh 
of  fire.    Had  Miss  Pamela,  then,  a  little  unsuspected 

The  man  was  not  from  Castle  Bruan    that  Callum 
could  vouch.    For  all  at  Castle  Bruan  were  runnZ 

SXl^'T'^^^'  T^'^e  '"^t  Pamela  was  lost  o^ 
the  hills  Here  clearly  was  matter  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  Idle  hours.  Meanwhile,  despite  the  hL^e 
dSrablr'"'"'"''  '"'"'  "'^'^"'*^  inCalion'^wI: 
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"  And  who  might  the  man  be,  Miss  Pamela  ?  " 
he  asked. 

"  I  don't  know,  Galium,"  was  the  reply.  "  I 
don't  know,  and  that  makes  it  all  the  worse.' 

"  A  shepherd  body,  maybe  ?  "  suggested  Galium. 

"  No,  not  a  shepherd." 

"  Not  a  shepherd  ?     Maybe  a  gamekeeper,  then  ?  " 

"  No,  not  a  gamekeeper  either.  A  gentleman, 
whoever  he  is." 

Galium  felt  inclined  to  whistle. 

"  Did  he  happen  to  mention  his  name  ?  "  was  the 
next  question. 

"  No,  but  he  left  his  coat  here,  meaning  to  come 
back.  Perhaps  his  name  is  on  it,  though,  indeed,  it's 
too  dark  to  see." 

"  I  have  spunks,"  said  Galium,  promptly,  and 
with  remarkable  alacrity  he  struck  a  match.  It 
spluttered  and  went  out  in  the  wet  atmosphere,  but 
Galium  persevered.  His  ardour  for  knowledge,  how- 
ever, went  unsatisfied.  The  coat  bore  the  maker's 
name,  but  not  the  owner's. 

"  No  clue,"  said  Pamela.  "  Can  you  shout, 
Galium  ?  " 

"  A  wee  bit,  mem — a  wee  bit,"  owned  Galium, 
modestly. 

"  Then  do,  please.     If  he's  near  he'll  hear." 

Galium  halloed  Uke  half  a  dozen,  whistled  Uke  a 
locomotive.  There  was  a  whir  of  startled  wings, 
and  then  the  old  dead  stillness. 

"  If  he  hears,  he  doesn't  let  on,  mem,"  Galium 
remarked.  "  But,  indeed.  I'm  jalousing  it's  not 
climbing  back  here  he's  thinking  of,  poor  body ! " 

"  You  mean  he's  not  able  ?  " 

"  Just  that.  Miss  Pamela.  Have  you  ever  seen  the 
Gaim  Dhu  Crags  in  clear  daylight  ?  " 

"  No,  never.' 

"  If  you  had  you'd  understand.    I'm  thinking  that, 
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if  he's  there,  he'U  just  have  to  bide  a  wee  as  he  is. 
ineres  a  fine  splore  down  by." 

contritfo'n"*^      *****  Pamela,  trembling  in  sudden 

"  Over  you.  mem,"  responded  Galium.    "  They  think 

you  re  dead  and  lost,  and  all  the  rest  of  it.    Anid  now. 

tlT  [f'^fy-r  "  J}"**  ^  stepping,  for  indeed  they're 
kind  of  beside  themselves.  If  f  was  you.  Miss  Pamela, 
Id  give  me  your  hand.  The  way  is  not  just  the 
easiest  you  could  wish."  ' 

Half-dazed  as  in  a  dream,  she  gave  it.  and  they 
began  the  perilous  descent.  She  slipped  and  stumbled 
often,  her  heart  gaspmg  in  her  mouth ;  but  the  firm 
gnp  of  CaUum  s  hard  fingers  kept  her  from  falling. 
VVith  wondrous  skill  and  the  sure  feet  of  a  eoat  he 
Piloted  her.  zig-zaging  this  way  and  that,  scr^bling, 
leaping,  as  it  seemed  to  Pamela,  into  yawning  chasi^s 
ol  mist,  but  ever  making  steady  progress.  When  her 
head  was  top  dizzy  to  give  further  lieed  to  her  feet, 
*  .XJ.^'"?**'  a  brawling  stream  and  drew  breath. 

This  burn  will  take  us  home  fine,"  Galium  informed 
ill:  u-i-i^  putting  our  best  foot  foremost  we'll 
^^  b    "  ""^  '  •*"'  *'^"*  ^*-  *•**  ^*®*'* 

"  ^*  *^w^?,  y°V.  ^^^'  CaUum,"  she  panted.  "  Go 
on  ;   I  will  follow. 

There  was  more  light  now.  The  moon  was  up  and 
shone  with  a  vapoury  gUster  as  through  entangle- 
ments of  filmy  gauze  or  gossamer.  To  overtried  nenres 
the  effect  was  spectral  and  awesome,  rather  than 
beautiful  But  tlie  additional  light  was  welcome. 
Callum  struck  into  a  winding  sheep-track  by  the 
brookside,  Pamela  foUowing  closely  and  faithfully  in 
his  steps  Presently  they  came  upon  a  hill  road  made 
and  used  by  farmers  for  the  carting  of  the  winter's 
fue  of  peats,  and  here  they  proceeded  more  easily. 
Galium  made  no  mistakes.  Pamela  admired  his 
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instinct  for  direction,  and  wondered  over  the  ill-success 
of  the  stranger,  seeing  he  professed  a  native's  know- 
ledge of  the  nills. 

And  why  had  he  not  returned  to  her  ?  There  could 
be  but  one  explanation — an  accident.  He  was  deaf 
to  CaUum's  shouting ;  that  meant  a  bad  accident. 
Her  blood  ran  cold.  Trying  to  find  a  safe  way  for  her, 
he  came  to  disaster.  And  how  was  she  appreciating 
his  chivalry?  By  clutching  at  the  first  chance  of 
succour  and  runrang  away.  That  had  an  ugly  smack 
of  cowardice  and  treason.  The  stinging  thought  made 
her  flush  hotly.  She  would,  in  'ecd,  have  turned  and 
gone  back,  had  there  been  anyone  to  go  back  with  her. 
But  Galium  ,in  obedience  to  orders,  plodded  steadily  on. 
Nevertheless,  it  appeared  he  too  was  engaged  with 
thoughts  of  the  mysterious  unknown — the  man  left, 
as  he  judged,  still  and  stark  among  the  crags 
above. 

"The  man  was  a  stranger  belike.  Miss  Pamela," 
he  observed,  half  turning  head  and  shoulders.  "  Just 
a  veesitor  body." 

The  lives  of  visitors  were  not,  of  course,  to  be 
wantonly  sacrificed,  but  they  had  a  comparatively 
low  value  in  the  district. 

"  He  said  he  was  a  native,  though  he  didn't  look 
like  one,"  she  answered. 

"Dear  mel"  said  Galium,  reflectively.  "That's 
droll!"  And  after  a  pause.  "  It  was  queer,  too,  he 
didn't  mention  his  name.  That  would  give  us  a 
notion,  maybe,  who  he  is.  He  had  the  ways  of  a 
decent,  respectable  man.  Miss  Pamela  ?  " 

"  I've  told  you  he  is  a  gentleman,"  was  the  curt 
reply. 

"  And  to  be  sure  that's  true,"  Galium  owned. 
"  Fuich  I  it's  a  sieve  I  have  in  my  head,  and  not  a 
memory  at  all;  though,  indeed,  it's  not  as  easy  as 
supping  porridge  to  make  out  a  gentleman  from  the 
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I 


Yes,  it's  queer  he  didn't 


Callum,  nowise  perturbed. 


°*!'^^.tWn§inabadhillmist. 

mention  his  name."  •- -—  t 

a  Jch  of  :everi?y°'=*="'°"'"  ^^""^'^  ^^-ered,  with 
„      Oh,   just   sol"   said 
Just  so,  to  be  sure !  " 

cuSshy'gre^Sre'^"^^,";  "•  ^"^^  ^'^^  ^^y  easier,  his 
over  in^l^s  S  h? nZll  ^aTr *ri,  ."^^^^^'^ 
knew,  and  rejected  thenf?ne  by  Se  For  f.^.  ""*  ^^ 
the  o-  certain  thing  was  this  fKnt'  m-^^^  P.""**^"* 
had  an  adventure  and  morp  nt'  i        ^'^  ^^mela  had 

Callum  did  not  faif  to  make  hi    oVn '"n*"'^ '""J"'"^^- 
tions.    He  knew,  or    Xt  wfc  -^"."""S '*«'l"c- 

tbought  he  knew  whyi'hXr^?^^^  *¥  ^^«' 
guessed  shrewdly  where  Kossin  J.  =r*l  the  Atlantic, 
conjecture  to  knowledge,^Se  un  a  dylh^'i'^;^'""'"^ 
appetising  ingredients     Ah    !.,  ^     ^^^^  °^  the  most 
birds  of  paradise   demur/,='f  ^^^  J^'^^^   fluttering 
tarns  !    fcch  anj  Sr  LniU  "^^^   -^'K  ^'  mountain 
all  alike,  all  asqui^kv  af  oH  Vnlh  '"SP^"'  ^^^y  ^^re 
example,  would  ^^vesuZrlfJi''^^^^  f  ^^-    ^ho,  for 
was,  white  as  a  Xst  Kl-w".^^  •     ^"*  ^«^«  '^^ 
hardly  able  to  coE'her^S  ^^^-  ^'i  ^P"'  ^nd 
stricken,  because  soMereTrr"  •'^eft^^or- 
lay  a  man,  a  stranee  man    in  ^        ^^"^  ^''"  Crags 
fellow!    He  would  sleeD^;h"'\'°^y'^ase.    PoSr 

blankets,  if,  Tdeed   h?r.r»  ^  '°"^''  P'J'°*  ^nd  chilly 

how  he  sVt.&a  broke  in^tfh^^  *°   '^ar^ 

"  Tell  me,  Galium  "she  ^fn^       J''^?f  ruminations. 

much  upset'about^ie  at  home  P^'""'^'     ^''  ^''^^  ^^^^ 

upset^'cSm^eS.^'^=  Y^sL^^T.^'^'/h  ^°^S'  ^T 
you  were  out  all  alone  by  your^ir  '  ^^-''  *^°"S^* 
business  at  all,  as  ye  might  sC''^"'   "°  '"^"  '»  ^^e 

myserwiS^ut?;;  T.,l^^y  --«ed  to  lose 
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"  But  the  man  ?  "  rejoined  Callur..  kseping  tena- 
ciously to  the  point  that  interested  im  most.  '  He 
was  there,  Miss  Pamela  ?  " 

"  He  appeared  on  the  scene  after  I  Ivid  .  ccompished 
the  feat  of  getting  lost." 

Galium  grinned,  winking  pjrivily  at  the  mist  and  the 
moonlight.  He  was  a  knowing  man,  Galium,  endured 
no  dust  in  his  eyes,  knew  exactly  how  to  put  two  and 
two  together  and  obtain  a  result  perfectly  suitable 
to  any  theory.  At  Scotland  Yard  he  would  have 
performed  miracles ;  in  law  he  would  have  been  a 
prodigy  of  astuteness.  As  it  was,  he  found  vast 
entertainment  in  seeing  through  other  people's 
pretences. 

"  And  where  might  he  come  from  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Out  of  the  fog.    I  think  he  was  lost,  too." 

"  Ah,  ha !  "  thought  Galium,  "  a  pretty  pair !  oh,  ay, 
a  pretty  pair !  " 

After  a  moment's  silence  he  remarked  thoughtfully, 
"  He  came  out  of  the  fog,  and  then  again  went  into  the 
fog,  and  he's  in  it  now  by  all  appearance,  some- 
where." 

"And  not  safe  and  well,  I  am  afraid,  said 
Pamela. 

"  Just  so,"  assented  Galium.  "  Just  so,  to  be  sure. 
Not  likely  safe  and  well— not  at  all  likely." 

The  mystery  deepened.  All  Gallum's  detective 
instincts  were  roused.  He  was  like  a  hound  on  the 
scent.  The  scent,  it  was  true,  was  broken.  But  the 
truth  would  come  out,  must  come  out — could  not, 
in  fact,  be  hidden.  That  was  Gallum's  consolation 
for  some  present  disappointment  in  regard  to  scantiness 
of  information.  "  Out  of  the  mist  into  the  mist ; 
over  a  cliff ;  and  Pamela  waiting  for  my  fine  gentleman 
to  come  back.  Just  so,  just  so,  to  be  sure."  He 
sniffed  a  very  pretty  sensation. 

The  road  became  broader  and  smoother,  the  moon 
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as  sharply  to  the  kit     t  i  ■    "S***'  and  the  other 

S^ttfe'^^-s^^^i 

a  ^f  ket-gatrani^st'eS^d^ir ^^  l^^^^  P^S  tttg 

ar  -^".^P^n'thl  ^U?d  S^-fce^S 

blur^S!'"  Perhaps"  tir    ^''^^   "'°'"«nt   was   stran.e. 

perhaps  the  wir„oSdi„ro'fh?^^««  ^"  her'eye?' 
She  was  distinctly  awarf  1  "^ ''^"*  ^^ected  them 
commotion,  and  W„  of '  I^Z'^^"'  P^  ^  humS 
figure  separated  itself  frnn,*u^*"  "="«  "f  Joy  A 
w^refn'  \  Her'  mot&  tf^«-;  and  ih^'.an 
were  in  each  other's  aims  '   "'^*^"t    the    two 

"uS  rf:?gj'  7/^-'"  sobbed  Mrs.  Fairhurst 

::£(^^X^tlri^^.nter-^^  herself. 

?<^^^^.t^V'^^-   ^-h 
drenched!"  ■'^°"  "«<*  the  ague,  and  you  are 

notkn"U.'"   '■^*"™«''   P-'nela,    simply.    She   had 
Soakedr-said  her  mother  anxiously.  ..absolutely 
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soaked !  Wherever  have  you  been,  and  what's  this  ? 
A  coat  I    Whose  is  it  ?  " 

"  It's  a  long  story,"  replied  Pamela.  "  Come 
inside  and  I'll  tell  you.    Oh,  I  am  so  tired,  so  tired  1 " 

Her  mother  put  an  arm  about  her  waist  and  led 
her  indoors,  the  buzzing,  excited  group  following  close 
behind. 
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CHAPTER  IV 

"MOTHER,    1   HAVE    KILLED   A   MAN  I  " 

•S3— '^"sslSai 

:ned,  aghast,   "  Pam.  x,h:,f.,J  Z 


Pam,  whatever  do 


i'am!      she  cried,  aghast 
you  mean  ?  "  e       . 

;;  What  I  say,  mother.    I'm  sure  he's  dead  " 

retui^SSr  '■  Bu^t  'it^l  T'"  4 ' Fa'rhurst 
be,  you're'Sot  o  blam!  V  ""i?,^t','nately  he  should 
It;sL  actr/p*roSdTnce,  L^wfy^'*  ^^^"^  "^^  -- 
as.if^cS.tLrarJhfiS::^''-''  "  ^-^.a  asked. 
An  act  of  Providence,"  replied  Mrs.  Fairhurst, 
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"Mother,  I  have  Killed  a  Man!" 

with  solemn  d(  liberation,  "  an  act  of  Providence  is — 
well,  something  distressing,  you  know,  that  nobody 
can  help." 

"  When  things  go  wrong  downstairs,  and  you  find 
fault,  but  can't  discover  the  culprit,  is  the  thing, 
whatever  it  may  be,  an  act  of  Providence  ?  " 

"  Ah !  "  replied  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  with  immense 
wisdom,  "  that's  different — that's  entirely  different." 

"  You  know  it  really  isn't,  mother.  When  you 
scold  over  something  that  has  happened,  and  everybody 
is  apparently  innocent,  you  know  perfectly  well  the 
fault  was  due  to  stupidity  or  carelessness,  or  both. 
It's  the  same  in  this  case — with  the  difference  that 
I  know  I'm  to  blame." 

"  You  take  it  too  seriously,  Pam,"  rejoined  her 
mother,  a  trifle  impatiently.  "  Quite  too  seriously, 
my  dear." 

And  in  spite  of  a  manner  that  was  generally  bUthe, 
a  heart  that  was  commonly  light,  and  a  face  that  was 
often  dimpled  in  smiles,  Pamela's  disposition  certainly 
was  to  take  things  seriously.  Her  concern,  her 
perturbation  in  the  present  instance  was  not  only 
unfortunate,  but  actually  savoured  of  folly.  With  all 
her  motherly  (qualities,  and  they  were  neither  few  nor 
sinall,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  was  vexed,  plainly  and  visibly 
vexed.  That  Pamela  should  cross  the  Atlantic  to 
turn  the  heads  of  the  British  aristocracy,  that  an 
estate  should  be  bought  in  the  Highlands,  a  beautiful 
and  historic  estate,  to  make  her  dazzling  way  easy, 
and  that  she  should  start  in  this  outrageous  fashion 
was  something  more  than  annoying.  Big  events 
were  pending.  Were  they  to  be  spoiled  because  a 
stranger  happened  by  chance  to  fall  over  a  cliff  in  a 
fog  ?  The  thing,  of  course,  was  out  of  the  question. 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  regretted  the  fate  of  the  dead  man, 
supposing  him  to  have  quitted  this  hfe.  But  then  life 
is  never  a  freehold.    It  is  the  destiny  of  men  to  die, 
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lor  fter  to  say.  She  was  not  accountable  for  the 
mystenes  of  ^ovidence.  And  in  any  case  she'  had 
L.^  /2"?  u°"  °">nd,  a  mission  that  was  to  set  the 
la^  ^4F«irh">^t  beside  the  proudest  names  in  the 
and.  She  thought  of  an  this  quickly,  trenchantly 
like  one  fired  by  a  great  ambitfon.  fixed  in  a  grea 

"  Oh,  I'm    sure  he's  dead  I    And  he'd  have  cot 
dou-n  safely    quite  safely,  if  it  wasn't  for  me  "     ^ 
^  '  to  w"  Wh  ^*^  ^''-  F^'-^urst,  turning  impatiently 

to  her  husband,  you  talk  to  her.  Why,  if  she 
really  was  gmlty.  if  she  had  carried  him^up  and 
dropped  him  over,  and  seen  him  crushed  below 
she  couldn  t  take  on  more.  Talk  to  her,  Reuben  " 
r..t?^A  u  tJ,  ^^"Vy  expostulated  with  Pamela, 
patted  her  fondly,  told  her  she  was  fretting  herself 
into  a  fever,  and  would  certainly  be  ill  if  sh^e  di^' 
hi  K^r-  ,■  "^  ^i""  •'•^  ?«•■*  ^as  rejoiced  to  have 

As  fnr  Z  •  ^K-  T"^*  overcome  her  agitation. 
=.,.»,  L-  T^"'  •"^  '""^"^  ^^"^^  to  be  hard,  but 
'"„f„  *""e  *»^PP«n-    In  future  she  must  be  more 

somewhere         ^  ^"^"'  '''''"'''   *"™    "?'   ^^^^o^^■. 

"  What  you  need  now,  Pam,  my  dear,"  he  ended  in 

hs  practical  way,     ,s  a  good  hot  supper,  followed  by  a 

h^ffl  "^  ''^^E'  ^"'^  *^^  '°°"^'"  y°"  have  both  the 
better.  Your  cheeks  are  too  white,  my  dear,  and  your 
hps  a  great  deal  too  blue."  "  >""r 

But  Pamela  still  declined  to  consider  herself. 

haht  Jt/'^  A^V^^  il  *^  nioniing  as  soon  as  it  is 
"gnt   and  find  him?"  she  entreated. 

a  sick  rhiir'""f  ^i**'^''  ^n«.^er«d.  as  if  humouring 
him  "  mormng  we'll  send  and  find 
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"  And  I'll  head  the  expedition,"  cried  her  brother 
Carew,  in  tingling  delight.    "  It'll  be  corking !  " 

He  had  listened  to  the  tale  brrathlessly,  and  spied 
adventure  even  more  exciting  than  the  running 
down  of  hapless  people  with  a  motor. 

"  You  ?  "  retorted  his  father.  "  You  ?  To  what 
puint  of  the  compass  would  you  lead  it  ?  " 

"  Carew  dear,"  remarked  his  mother  softly,  "  we've 
had  about  enough  of  this.  No  more  hazards,  dear. 
They  don't  pay." 

Carew  subsided,  not  because  his  mother  was  afraid, 
but  because  his  father  was  scornful.  All  the  same, 
his  mind  was  made  up. 

"  Obviously,  Callum's  the  man,"  Mr.  Fairhurst 
observed.  "  Having  found  you,  he  brought  you 
home  well  and  expeditiously,  didn't  he,  Pam  ?  " 

"  Quite,  quite.  He  has  the  eyes  of  a  cat  and  the 
feet  of  a  chamois.    It  was  wonderful." 

"  He  is  accustomed  to  these  hills,  you  see.  Some 
others  we  could  name  are  disposed  to  envy  him  his 
success.  Very  well,  he  will  go  out  assisted  first  thing 
in  the  morning.  And  now,  dearie,  something  hot,  and 
off  to  bed.  lo-morrow  we'll  hear  the  story  more  in 
detail." 

At  his  entreaty  she  made  a  pretence  of  eating  ; 
then  good-night  kisses  were  exchanged,  Pamela  being 
straitiy  enjomed  by  her  counsellors  to  dismiss  the 
day's  experience  from  her  mind.  They  could  send 
her  to  bed  loaded  with  good  advice,  but  they  were 
not  of  the  enchanters  who  command  the  elfin  god  of 
sleep.  Pamela  lay  painfully  awake,  seeing  horrid 
visions  in  the  darkness,  dreaming  dreams  that  made 
her  shudder  under  blanket  and  eiderdown. 

In  the  servants'  hall,  meanwhile,  Callum  held 
high  carnival.  For  him  also  Mr.  Fairhurst  prescribed 
the  "  something  hot  "  cure  for  fatigue,  and  Callum 
w:s  all  zeal  to  carry  out  his  master's  wishes.    Callum, 
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CaUumlaighTd"'"''"  *•"=  ""^'^^  '""^"'"-"^  ^««'''y- 
"  Wine,"  says  he.  "  Wine,  to  be  sure,  and  that's 
a  grand  notion,  too.  You  know  the  wine  of  my 
^^"y-  ^^"*  •'*  '"  EngUsh,  my  lad,  and  be  quick 
with  a  droppie.  Mr.  Tairhursfs  mortal  afraid  I 
may  catch  cold, 
th       ^^^  bombarded  with  questions,  but  deftly  put 

"  One  thing  at  a  time,  good  folks ;  one  thing  at  a 
time.  I  m  extrornar  busy,"  Galium  would  respond 
between  his  mouthfuls.  "^Dead  men  don't  run  away, 
that  I  ever  heard  of.  As  for  them  that's  in  a  hurry 
here,  let  them  take  a  run  to  the  Cairn  Dhu  Crags  and 
back,  and  they  11  understand  my  present  feeling." 
It  was  mamfestly  one  of  ardent  affection  for  meat 
and  dnnk. 

He  was  in  gurgling  good-humour,  arched  eyebrows 
knowingly,  looked  aslant,  dropped  hints,  skilfully  kept 
expectation  on  edge.  The  company  purred  about  him, 
speculating  awesomely,  while  awaiting  his  pleasure! 
Galium  smiled  as  he  Mstened.  Ay,  ay,  they  mieht 
guess  and  guess.  The  secret  was  his.  They  wire 
m  the  dark  till  he  chose  to  speak.  And  he  w^  in  no 
haste.  For  It  is  sweet  to  taste  the  delights  of  being  a 
hero— at  leisure  and  Hke  a  connoisseur.  He  Kad 
scooped  all  the  honours.  Others  were  out,  but  he  it 
was  wlio  rescued  the  distressed  maiden;  he  knew 
au  that  was  known  of  the  mysterious  knight.  Besides 
the  fare  was  good.    Why  should  he  hurry  ? 

At  last  Galium  wiped  his  mouth  Hke  a  moist  Bene- 
dictine monk,  and  beamed  on  his  auditory.  It  was  the 
signal  to  crowd  close. 

*•   '  ™l  ^®'.i^^''l^!? '  "  ^^^y  '^^^^  ">  quivering  expecta- 
tion.       Tell  us !  or 
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CaUum  wiped  his  mouth  again,  sorry  that  he  was 
not  beginning  instead  of  ending  the  excellent  cheer.    . 

"  Let  me  think,"  he  said.  "  It's  a  queer  tangle 
of  a  business.    Where's  the  beginning  ?  " 

He  crooked  a  finger  jovially  at  ihe  butler. 

"  A  wee  droppie  more  of  your  wine,  my  lad,  if 
you  please,"  he  called.    "  It's  very  dry  the  mist  has 
made  my  throat,  too.    Eh,  man  !  "  said  Galium  after 
the  draught ;  "and  you've  the  keys  of  the  cellar  I 
There  was  a  deep  significance  in  the  words. 

The  tale  he  meant  to  tell  was  such  as  would  have 
made  the  listeners  hold  breath  and  gape ;  for  the 
circumstances  were  stimulating,  and  Galium  had 
imagination.  But  in  the  midst  of  the  first  sentence 
a  message  came  that  Mr.  Fairhurst  desired  his  presence 
in  the  library.  .... 

••  Lo  and  behold  I  "cried  Galium,  looking  round  with 
a  grand  air.  "  Lo  and  behold!  ye  see  how  it  is. 
It's  a  pity  ye  can't  have  the  story,  for  it's  wonderful. 
But  I  must  be  stepping  and  not  keep  the  big  man 
kicking  his  heeb."4  .    ■     .  j 

They  saw  his  importance  in  the  affair,  and  tingled 
yet  more  importunately. 

"  You'll  come  back  and  tell  us,  won't  you,  Galium  ? 
they  implored.  .       , . 

"  Maybe,",r  returned  Galium,  buttoning  his  coat 
and  straightening  himself.  "  Maybe.  I  must  see 
Mr.  Fairhurst  before  promising,  and  there's  Miss 
Pamela  to  consider."  , 

"  She's  dreadfully  upset !  "  put  in  a  maid.  1 
saw  her  all  of  a  tremble,  poor  thing !  " 

"  So  would  you,  too,  if  you  was  in  her  shoes,  said 
Galium.  "  It's  a  bonnie  business,  I'll  tell  ye  that 
much,  and  no  man  can  guess  the  end  of  it.  Well, 
I'm  off  1 "  And  with  an  air  of  profound  mystery 
and  vast  importance  he  stalked  away,  all  eyes  foUowmg 
him  enviously. 

39 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

from  hTm*"a"„«d*ht  t''"^  ^^  «^'^«»   »'"  dropped 
mortal      '  ^^  '^'^'"^  °"«  '"°re    a  com'rSon 

abouMwi  a?aT--  "''"'  y°"  *°  *^"  ""^  '^U  y°"  know 

to  yS"  ButlVthe  ^„"""'"- "-^^  '  m  much  obliged 

appeared   so.tran^e^v  ^  "  ''''°  "PP*^'''''  ^'"^  ^is- 
.  P^drea  bo  strangely,  have  you  no  idea  who-he 

CalC?"         ''"  ^^^  P*°P''=  hereabouts  wise,  then, 
his' h"ar  replied  Cal^^'  ^T^  minister,  he'd  shake 

to  ke%T«X  S:  a"^;-  •>«  Avilte'Sufh 
what  I'm  OiiScin?^    ^"^  ^"«'  '"  "  ">***•    That's 

do  yi:T4t\lSe%f  hfm7'-°"  °"^  ^^^^-  ^^^^ 
An,  that  s  easier  answered    air     c,  *«.    i.  j  , 
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"  God's  blessing  indeed,  Galium,"  agreed  Mr. 
Fairhuret,  fervently.  "  I  cannot  tell  you  how  thankful 
we  all  are  for  her  safety,  I've  a  great  mind  to  have 
the  whole  place  blown  up,  and  the  rocks  cleared  away, 
to  prevent  accidents  in  future." 

'A  big  job,  sir,  blowing  up  a  whole  hill,"  observed 
Callum. 

"  I  have  tackled  big  jobs  before  now,"  said  Mr. 
Fairhurst,  quietly.  "We'll  see.  Anyway,  I  want, 
you,  as  early  as  possible  in  the  morning,  to  take  one 
or  two  stout  fellows  with  you,  and  go  back  and  find 
him.  Get  a  stretcher  rigged  up,  so  that  he  can  be 
carried  in  case  of  need,  and  bring  him  here,  that  the 
poor  fellow  can  be  attended  to  without  delay.  We 
must  do  whatever  we  can  for  the  hurt  man." 

"  And  if  he's  dead,  sir,  as  well  as  hurt,  am  I  to 
bring  him  here  just  the  same  ?  "  Callum  inquired. 

"  Do  you  really  think  he's  likely  to  be  dead  ?  " 
Mr.  Fairhurst  returned,  in  some  disquietude. 

"  Well,  sir,"  answered  Callum,  "  once  over  the 
Cairn  Dhu  Crags  would  do  for  most  men.  Maybe  he's 
tougher  than  ordinar.    We'll  see." 

Mr.  Fairhurst  drew  his  brows  together.  A  dead 
man  for  whose  death  one  is  more  or  less  responsible  is 
not  pleasant  to  think  of  or  handle. 

"  'Then  you  really  expect  to  find  him  dead,  Callum  ?  " 

"  That  or  that  way,  sir." 

"  If  so,  you'd  better  leave  him  for  the  law  to  take 
possession  of.  In  case  of  the  worst,  send  someone 
down  to  me  at  once." 

"  I'm  thinking,  sir,  his  own  folks  would  like  to 
bury  him." 

"  Of  course,  of  course.  Only,  the  first  thing  is  to 
find  out  whether  he  needs  burial  just  yet.  I  hope 
not.  We  won't  croak  till  we're  hit.  First  thing  in 
the  morning,  Callum.  I'll  depend  on  you.  Good- 
night." 
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the  M^diWon^Ss  1l,!lu  Tf,'  W''**  «»>«  d»wn 
proved  men  as  helpers  I^hS''""'"  '*'«='««*  th«« 
«as  a  bam-door  tS'off  1  '°k-  ^  *'"'''=''"  'here 
on  poles.  Carew  was  Jih  'll  •""««  and  fastened 
moment  Pamela  aD~ar^  tk^'"'  ""'^  ^^  '^e  last 
her  from  gdng  bu^^h.  ^'"'^  '"^^  ^o  di«uade 
She  knew  the  fjw  th.  ""*'  "•"  *°  ^^  dissuaded, 
guide  them.      ^'  ^^^  '"^  ^P^^-  and  must  go  To 

^i^l^'^'ol^^Zt?':^'-^?  pleaded  with 
an"e";t^tar  5te?/utr  flailed.  ^--  « 

now,  keen,  brfcin^  sweS  ^-^  ^"^^^-    ^  **"d  "ew 
mist  was  scattered     ShrL?     ^^'^'^  *^«"tS'  and  the 
to  wood  and  cliff    creDtfu.iHC^PL.^''^''e*  *»'"  ^'"ng 
or  coiled  in  dense  foWs'^^^keTrsnn^'  ''^"1  '^'""P^ 
ravine.    But   they   were   n-.rc    j"u^"  ""^^asm  and 
wind,  sucked  up  by  the  connn^"'*   ^^  **"«   searching 
the  rescue  par?y  Ce  ^^"''ort'irj'"-    ^^  ^^e  timf 
mountains    were    a    feast    of'""^  '°n  *°'^*  the 
Even  the  Cairn  Dhu  Cr^i        variegated   splendour. 
Their  leaden^eS  were  f^n^^^^^^  indescent 

to  gold.    Thefr  iron  blac&wl"^     """'  '^''  "^*« 
°^  -'-.d  to  violet^XT.^^LTT?}!?*  t°>f°nze 


or  ioftened  to  violet "''^Tlf/f  V'  ^^™«d  t°  bronz'e" 

-•—  like  ame  hvst  bu^.^j'Tt**  "''*  P°^hyry. 
lonrfs  TK  ^  '  ""rned  hke  topaz  flashwl 
londs.    They  were  transfip.,r»rf  ^^1  .??f?^^ 


iirdSmoni.-^*^y«t^  «d  hie;  t^^^^^^^^ 

curiously  and  subtt^  they  reS"tt'''  ^'^  ^*''*'' 
of  dire  power  and  i^rkling  teJro?       ^'"  «Pression 

a/motr?n7pSt  a'r„sf^?h'  '''^''  ^^'  -"'' 
did  not  know  why  she  shouH' i^''°'"°«.  ^"''•ety-    She 

43 


"Mother,  I  have  Killed  a  Man  I" 

No  more  ?    She  had  looked  into  his)  eyes,  eyes  full 

te'i^u  K  ^";  !i"t  *"  i^'T""*  *'y  strange  emotions. 
Their  look  haunted  her.  Suddenly,  unexpectedly,  a 
new  element  entered  into  her  life.' One  dUy  she  was 
lightly,  joyously  careless,  the  next  she  was  old  with 
f„TJ?S"*f'  So  It  appeared  to  herself.  Galium,  hold- 
b^nSLT  tL%"«°"''*'y  '°  ^"^y-  ''-•«=  '"  -  »*" 
"  By  where  I  found  you,  Miss  Pamela,  hell  be 
lymg  just  about  yonder.''  he  said,  pointing  d  finger 

.f^l'^Z'^'^u  '"'■  *?*"■*•  *»'*'  *»»  •»  ^e^«.  eager  to^  in 
at  tlie  death,  gave  a  sort  of  view  hallo  and  began  to 
run.    Pamela  immediately  followed  his  example    her 

M^  Z7  "'"kA"'  1^'°"^.-  "°^  *•»«"'<»  they' find 
him     hey  sought  ?    Not   dead,   gracious   Lord,   not 

not  thrt^either*"™  *'  ""''  '^'^'^"ed  !    Not  that. 

Reaching  his  objective,  Carew  mounted  a  r«ck 
and  looked  round. 

"  Don't  ^e  him,"  he  remarked,  as  Pamela  came  up 
panting  wi  dly.    "  But  then-say,  Pam,  you're  hoTrib  v 

orhl^Ln  in  ""^  *  '"  •  V  '   ■  '^  "  y°«  hadn't  a  drop 

of  blood  in  you,  ;  r.a       ,\  -  :  go  another  step."        ^ 

Im    not    used    to    such    scrambling,  "    returned 

Pamela,  her  hand  hard  at  her  side.    She  was  s^  riddy 

she  could   scarcely   make   out   the  grey,  spUnterei 

Ice  oT^'h  *"!,"■!?'  '^*?'?  ^''-  °rthe^'bare,  diew 
llL  °  K  ^^**  precipice  above.  "  Somewhere 
there,      she    was    saying     to    herself,    "somewhere 

CaUum  and  his  men  were  up  in  a  trice,  bustling 
with  ardour  and  a  systematic  search  began,  between 
rocks,  in  clefts  and  crannies,  behind  boulders,  wherever 
a  man  might  faU  or  a  body  be  jammed  or  hidden.  But 
ihe  stretcher  was  not  needed;  and  no  messeneer 
was  dispatched  hot-foot  to  Brukn  Castle    '^'^"^^ 
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mem," 
"Not 


Galium  announced  in 
here  at  all,  living  or 


"Not  here  at  all, 
some  disappointment, 
dead." 

"Oh  I  "  said  Pamela,  and  again  "  Oh  I  " 
Sh!  h  ^°"1'1  not  tell  whether  she  was  glad  or  sorry 

h^  iP/¥  Y°""*^*  °^  the  injured  man.  minister  to 
him  while  he  lay  perhaps  hol3  his  fevered  head  ta^ 
to  him  soothingly,   look  once  more  into  hfs  eves 

stored  wSw'  '^'^'^r^  '5^«"«=t  °^  womanS 
Perhans  nn  Th^  T^i"'^"  ^  '^^''^^-  ^""^hed  down, 
i-ernaps  on  the  whole  she  was  sorry.  But  the  vital 
question  remained.  What  had  become  of  hL  ? 

with  vof,  "P  r}f  ''^™:<J°°r.  my  'ads,  and  off  home 
witft  you!       Galium  ordered  his  men.    "No  church- 
y\rd  busmess  this  time,  it  appears." 
"  i!f,'  ^^"■''"'■st  was  greatly  relieved  to  find  it  so 

Crt^s^P^ J"  ";"*"'  T'/^^^  ^t  the  Gaim  Dhu 
<-rags,    I'am,      he   remarked,    when   the   exueditio* 

[^n-trcllffi^?"'^*'^-  "-""-'^  -  -^^tl^" 
scrltrh;^  sure,  and  it  ought  to  be,  sir,"  Galium  owned, 
to   Wm  ^f h  'f-  ^^"¥1  ^^t^-    "  B"t  that's  happened 

It  was  contrary  to  nature  and  tradition  that  a 
man  should  go  headlong  over  the  Caim  Dhu  CrL 
as  this  man  manifestly  lid,  and  walkawayl^atS.' 
h.  .•  .^  K  ''\P**i*"'=^'  ■*«  m^y  ^nd  out  both  who 
^^.'w"'^S°'^  h?  cheated  death,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst 

KtPr"*^t,»^  *"^  ^^™uS  *?,'*•'  °"  business  some  hours 
^ter,  he  returned  hastily  and  in  great  agitatiOT 
Pamela,  as  it  chanced,  met  him,  and,  maK  Ws 
excitement,  guessed  the  reason.  ">arKing  ms 

Have  you  found  out,  Galium  ?  "  she  asked,   a 
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"  Mother,  I  have  Killed  a  Man ! " 

s}mipathetic  excitement  suddenly  throbbing  in  her 
own  veins.    "  Do  you  know  who  he  was  ? 

"  Yes,  mem,"  Galium  answered  ;  "  I  have  found  out  ; 
and  it's  sore — sore  my  heart  is  this  day  because  of 
it.  Oh,  the  brave  lad,  the  brave  lad — to  think  it 
was  him  I " 

Galium  seemed  to  be  stricken  with  unutterable 
grief. 
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MY  LORD  BENBRECK-CALtUM's  PRAYER 

•'^q^m"'^^'^  ^''^"gh  Pamela, 
she  S^ed    ^y  y°"  ''"°^'  *°"'«'^y  of  importance  ?  " 

neve?  hivelarf^^f  &  "tT'"  ^^  -P««J-     "  Ye'li 
Sliei^'lSeSffi^^F^^^SS 

••Ke^e^fihatt-'^P^*^'  S^'^^P^''^  ^*  ^^e  name, 
brought  up  hereaJoutsT'd  E"  whi?  t^  .'^™  ^"'^ 

b^ij  h^t;  ..°"'^' «-"- w%fE  .^' 
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"Dying,  mem,  they  say— dying,"  Galium  replied, 
his  voice  trembhng.  "  And  how  could  it  be  anything 
else  Miss  Pamela  ?  Over  the  Cairn  Dhu  Crags- 
could  mortal  man  go  over  them  headlong  and  live  ?  " 

His  voice  broke  and  tears  sprang  to  his  eyes.  A 
sharp  paia  shot  like  an  arrow  through  Pamela's  heart. 

"  Dying  !  "  she  repeated,  her  own  face  blenching  to 
a  deathly  white.  "  Don't  say  that,  Callum.  Ttere 
may  be  a  mistake.    How  do  you  know  ?  " 

"It  is  all  over  the  countryside,  mem,"  was  the 
reply.  "  The  story  is  that  he  was  saving  the  braw 
young  leddy  of  Bruan  Castle— yourself.  Miss  Pamela, 
youreelf— -when  he  got  his  own  death,  the  poor  lad  !  " 

"  Saving  me  I  "  said  Pamela,  in  a  gasp  of  awe  and 
guilt. 

..  .m^i*  '^  •'"^  ^^^  ^*°^  Soes.  mem,"  said  Callum. 

Ye  11  be  knowing  yerself  if  it's  true  or  no." 

"Is— is  this  story  all  about  ?  "  she  asked,  in  a  horror 
of  dismay. 

"About  and  running  hke  heather-fire  afore  the 
wnd,'  Callum  informed  her.  "There's  not  been 
the  hke  of  it  hardly  in  my  time." 

For  a  moment  she  stared  aghast.  The  next,  remorse, 
pity  and  concern  were  upon  her  like  a  river  in  flood 
canying  her  off  her  feet. 

"  Oh,  I  cannot  tell  you  how— how  vexed,  how 
sorry  I  am ! "  she  cried.  "  And  the  worst  of  it  is,  the 
story  IS  true.  He  did  get  hurt  for  me.  When  I 
was  lost  and  helpless  in  the  fog,  and  he  found  me, 
he  insisted  on  finding  a  way  out  for  me." 

"  Of  course,"  returned  Callum,  quickly,  "  of  course  ! 
Do  you  think  it  is  slinking  away  and  leaving  you  lost 
in  the  mist  he'd  be  ?  Not  if  he  was  to  die  for  it  twenty 
times  and  more.  No.  no,  that  would  not  be  the 
way  of  a  Chishobn.  If  a  leddy  needed  help  he  would 
give  It,  never  troubling  about  what  might  happen  to 
himself." 
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"That's  just  the  pity  of  it,"  she  said,  a  tremor 
m  her  voice,  her  breathing  a  quick  flutter  like  a 
frightened  bird  s.  "  To  have  him  suffer  for  his  good- 
ness, his  chivalry,  is  terrible.  Do  you  think  his  people 
wiU  blame  me  very  much,  Galium  ?  "  she  broke  off 
shuddenng  with  a  new  fear. 

Galium  regarded  her  intently  for  a  moment. 
Not  if  they  knew  you,  mem,"  was  the  gallant 
answr.     In  her  agitation  she  marked  no  compliment. 
..      7^v     mY  ^'?"'*'"  *•>«  ^»d-  twining    her   hands, 

and  they  11  think  I  am  just  a  foolish,  selfish  girl 
who  sent  a  brave  man  to  his  death.  They'll  flunk 
that  and  hate  me." 

"No,  mem!  they  'von't,"  Galium  returned,  con- 
fidently.      They're  <    en  to  the  truth." 

"But   how  are   they  to   know  the   truth?"   she 

rejoined,  glad  yet  afraid  to  accept  CaUum's  assurance. 

I  will  make  it  my  business  to  tell  them,"  was 

the  answer.     "  If  they  are  wrong,  they'll  just  be  put 

right  again." 

"  Galium,  that  will  be  real  good  of  you,"  she"  told 
him,  gratefully. 

., -^  •'^°*'t*,',    "ne™!"     returned     Galium,      modestly. 
Toots !  •' 

.,  ,'ii*  ^'''"  ^^^  repeated ;    and  then,  after  a  pause. 
Who  is  there  to  tell  ?  "  f        • 

..  ^•*''®i  ?*°**>^''  and  sister,  mem,"  Galium  told  her. 

Fine  leddies,  too  ;  fine  leddies  both  of  them,  though 
It  s  down  in  the  world  they  are  getting.    He  is  all 

they   have   left,    poor    things,    and    now "    He 

checked  himself  abruptly  for  a  bungler.  "  But  I'll 
teU  them.  Miss  Pamela,  I'll  tell  them;  and  maybe 
ye"  Jell  them  yourself  some  time,  too,  and  then 
they  11  understand,  mem,  you  were  not  to  blame 
and  couldn't  help  it." 

"  If  I  could  only  convince  them  of  that ! "  she  cried. 

But  indeed,  Galium,  I  feel  very  guilty  and  miserable." 
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"  Sometimes,"  observed  Galium,  slowly,  "  when 
we  are  least  to  blame  we  feel  worst.  It'i  a  queer 
thing  about  human  natir,  that.  I  wouldn't  bj  blaming 
myself  too  much  if  I  was  you,  mem." 

With  the  fate  of  a  Chisholm  in  the  scale  against 
her,  Galium  could  pay  Pamela  no  higher  comphment 
than  that.  He  sympathised  with  her,  was  sorry  for 
her,  resolved,  as  far  as  in  him  lay,  to  be  her  advocate 
and  champion  with  the  stricken  ones  at  Kinleath. 

She  was  plunging  into  further  questions,  when  she 
was  arrested  by  the  sound  of  footsteps,  and  turning, 
half  resentfully,  beheld  young  Lord  Benbreck,  son 
and  heir  of  Dundalloch,  the  greatest  earl  in  the  North. 
One  of  many  guests  gathered  for  the  shooting  (the 
Dundalloch  moors  being  all  let,  for  financial  reasons), 
he  had  arrived  at  the  Gastle  but  an  hour  or  two  before, 
and  was  now,  in  fact,  taking  his  first  walk  round.  It 
was  known  that  he  enjoyed  a  special  grace  at  Bruan  ; 
whence  it  was  inferred  by  all  the  wise  people  who 
read  signs  and  omens  that  in  due  time  he  would  be 
named  to  the  world  as  the  winner  of  the  young 
American  heiress  whose  beauty  made  all  men  her 
thralls,  whose  fortune  ran  to  figures  that  were  little 
less  than  fabulous.  Certainly,  as  he  now  advanced, 
smiling,  his  air  was  that  of  one  who  is  perfectly  sure 
both  of  himself  and  of  the  ground  he  treads. 

"  Ah  I  found  you  at  last  I  "  he  called,  while  yet 
some  distance  off.  "  Been  looking  for  you  every- 
where." 

"  Oh,  Lord  Benbreck,"  was  the  response,  "  I'm 
in  such  trouble — such  trouble !  I  don't  know  what 
to  do." 

He  halted  as  if  struck,  and  then  at  a  dozen  strides 
was  beside  her. 

"  Trouble  ?  "  he  repeated,  an  instant  solicitude 
in  voice  and  mien.  "  Trouble  ?  What  can  trouble 
you  ?  " 
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matcpdVrti'    '•  w'ho'fttt"'"  '^  """™  ^'"^^ 
leath"  .^i"*'*°r"!r^^-    Kenneth  Chisholm   of  Kin- 

ov?^n&l?"T-  tk"  ''"'"^'•'^*«  ^"^"g*  ^^"'e 
Dlarp  r,™I  face     The  concern  vanished;   in  its 

IMr,    T  *"  ^"^  *^ain  which,  light  as  it  was 

yet  «,mehow  suggested  ineffable  hate  and  cruelty 

S:  fce^rroTate^adX  ''^^  '-^'  "^"^  »^ 

at  h?art  tlf^nnHn.'^?  ^^'""'^'   *°«  ""><=•»  t«nnoiled 
nr.t  .,!r  *°  "°t'ce  closely  or  accurately.    "At  least 

3?^ng  •rc^'t'teirv''"r-  ^*  »>«•«  Vted  ^  ti^ 

R»„K,    u?^    .*•     y°"  ''"w  I'm  upset.''^ 
DaS?v  ^T"^*  '^'"**  ^^^^'^  *°««1  in  a  little  smile 
Sf^h^^Ki'"""!^™^"*'  P""y  °f  reproach     He™as 

cciiuuy  FMigned  under  the  calamities  of  others 
"  a7-^    ?*^".^.''  yo"«elf  unnecessarily  '•  he  told  hkr 

/.r^Mi-rwn  ist--\iSVo 'Jvirp 

could  have^Uen'^an  Ti^^'^K  T-»'='>?d'y-    "No  one 
thickestrrosr^sm^lTe'vefl^^^  '*■      ''  ^^  *»>« 

-fS^^eXet^fieri^^-a 

to'looTaJ'^a^^  S  SL'^^hf  d"°*  ^''-f 

''Sd^^r   4'    ^'"-   whh   suddTn  frlgi*^ 
She  doesn  t  know,  but  I  do,"  Galium  was^y^ Td 
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himself     ''  Some  time,  maybe,  I'll  get  a  chance  to  tell 

rf*f>,r*l  iif" :  u  X'^'?"'  °'  *  ™"*'"«  sensation- 

if  the  truth  must  be  told,  a  rousing  revenge— thrilled 
hm>  You  may  say  that  as  a  servant  it  was  none 
of  his  busmess  to  thrust  his  finger  into  such  a  pie  • 
that  hornets  nests  and  old  stories  of  hate,  oppression' 
and  feud  are  best  let  alone.  Cdlum  thought  difterently: 
For  he  was  a  Highlander  first  and  a  servant  after- 
wards. So  he  watched  as  a  weasel  watches  when  all 
Its  agile  feehngs  are  aflame,  committing  every  word 
to  memory  cherishing  every  taunt  and  sneer  against 
the  day  of  reckorang.  Might  it  come  soon  and  be 
what  he  would  have  it ! 

Benbreck  evinced  no  disposition  to  pursue  the 
subject.  Dead  men  are  not  pleasant  topics  of  con- 
versation, and  m  this  case  there  were  elements,  secret 
but  active  and  much  to  the  point,  that  made  such 
conversation  doubly  distasteful. 

"They  have  been  looking  for  you,  and  I  was  told 
them"?  ^  Pamela.    "  Shall  we  go  to 

"  Yes,  yes ;  of  course,"  she  answered,  Mke  one  in 
a  maze  and  moved  away,  he  walking  daintily  by  her 
side.    But  half  a  dozen  paces  off  she  turned  abruptly 

If  you  hear  anything  more,  will  you  please  come  a£d 

L""?.  A*  T^f  •  ^*""'"  ^  "  *•>«  *^'d-  Her  eyes  seemed  to 
aaa.     Ana  do  try  to  find  out." 

"  Yes,  mem,  to  be  sure,"  Galium  replied  curtly 
bomething  in  's  face  and  manner  struck  her  vaeuelv 
but  she  was  r.  :oo  great  a  tumult,  too  closely  enlaired 
?^Jl7  °r  ?«t'''<=*|ng  thoughts,  to  heed  a  thing'^so 
tnvial.  As  she  spoke,  Benbreck  sucked  in  his  uHder 
lip  meaningly,  but  said  nothing  ;  and  the  two  went  their 
way    hrough  a  cliunp  of  shrubbery  to  the  Castle 

fT.v*"*?.  *^**'"  *•»*"  ^'th  glowing,  unwinkine 
eyes  till  they  disappeared.  Then  the  pint-up  wrath 
came  in  a  great  heaving  pant.     "  Again  !  "  he  said  to 
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a'Sffaunttch  ?„drVH^.r>'-.  A  CWsholn, 
the  worst  of  it  Mr  Kenneth  ^'''°''"  i^'^^y*  ««t«n8 
the  Cairn  Dhu  Crfgs  foS  Pn^n"^.  *"*^8°•ng  "ver 
bruised  and  broken  B^nh-^i,       r'^'  ^"'^  ^*  »•=  ^^ 

wel^thltny'dotTl  JaXr  ""  "  7^^'^^y 
drawn  hard^ovrdeLheTtefth^T*  '  '^^V'P*  ^^^e 
arms  tightened  as  for  strildn.  '  A^H  f^'^H,"^  his 
waters  of  a  dam  breakim,  vT  ^j  '^"°  *''^"'  ^•''e  the 
rush  of  the  Cdt  rou«l  W'U?^T  ^'^^  t°"ential 
pleased  because  you  Ihink  he's  lid'^-  ."  Y°"' 
apostrophising  the\bsent  Benbreck     • 'nid^-t  T" 

^^SSriilT^lr^^^ 

dying,  the  last  of  th"(?cli  ho1S',°^;H  l^''  K^""''*'* 
bestl  Mr.  Kenneth  dvhi^m^k  **'*  ^v'*  ^'''^  ^^e 
dying-dying—-"      ^   ^'  "^  •"'^^e-   bonnie  lad, 

a  flash  his  face  was  tm^AHci;  ''"*««*  instant  like 
enerR^.  *'  *"™***'  skyward,  alive  with  a  new 

he';L''?rhistative"Gaeli?  "&^h"^^  ^^^^'" 
us  no  more,  that  thesT  thin»»  u^^  ^^°"  "member 
not  forget  Thy  promise  Th^.Ti^PP*/*  '  Thou  wilt 
perish  \nd  ^e^  Sd  i^rh^nn^i*  /°*  '"*  ^'^^  ^""x^^nt 
Thou  wilt  not  d^that  I  S  n,  °'  "'';?"•  ^  ^°'d. 
Spare  him  I  wouVnan^e  Sore  Z^', ''%^'  ""^^^^ ' 
Lord,  to  them  who  would  LT£e  Sk\'„  aS^Lt 
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mthout  him  I  ••    He  paused  to  be  rid  of  a  sob  and  get 

to"evfw^r?^to'"YhL°'?i'  r°*  *•'*  '°^  °f  vengeance 

bread"!,f -^th^rsVf^ud^'^  S'tITh  *^' 

be  heavy  upon  them   let  it  hi  £  ir  u.      V^y  ^^^ 

so  thatU^ht  thTv  Sdert?kc"sh'^^^^^^^^ 

1-^  tl^"*  \T^i?''?*'°''*  °f  them  like  a  sSdde^^^^^^^ 

j^  p ..     "*«.      wnat  wiH  tt  b«  now,  Duncan,  my 

*^  "  A.  5^®   -entirely  lost  his  senses.  ^ 

h„t^^.lu^^   ^^''-   Duncan,    anything   ye   like 

an^h?^2^.e"•-d:i^taSrv?^^^^^ 

Wit  Whiles.    ril\,ust  ^e^^SJ^.yl-!,  nT^e fettSjjr 
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i'riM/n!?' :  "t  "=.f  ^**"»?  oy  on  the  othe 
fil      °'^^,?  ^^'*«'  *n<r  never  let  on 

token  V1«'II  nn*  K. : :       ""• 


—  -    J — *    «<«w    n 

By  that  same 


token  ye,l  not  be  savingTworr^o-^yonTofTn^tri 
heard  the  now.  If  them's  clypinT-_S 
no  clvDint  from  m»  "  .,■.*  r/vi?._. 


^'''^^^^  Z  "^-^  "'."  "°^-    "  there's  clypine « 

Galium  smiled  benignly 
like  r  1e  ^°T^'^}^^:^>^c;,n  ;  that's  something 
just  be  trot«il'K"u'^*™"«  good-humour.    -'S 
mtaes/'       "'"^  *'*'=''  *°  y""^  ^"^k.and  leave  meTo 

the"!  ?Sng"S  froS  th  T  /{•*  ".^^^^^  -"^y^d; 
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BETWEEN   LIFE  AND  DEATH 

drSed  !!f  fh^T"^'  ^'l^*"**  "*  ^»«  «>d  dew- 
;I!i  ♦k  •  .u  "  •'"***•  *he  sun  was  well  up.  Here 
and  there  m  the  vast  circle  of  hills  a  peak  shot  hroueh 
the  lazily  coihng  wreaths  of  mist  and  shone  as  wkh  a 
cap  of  gold,  ielow  the  rapidly  narroXbeUso^ 
smK?"  '"!5¥*  **'«»'»«^.  making  tl^e^mountain- 

ooals  tt"  5?f  f**'"""*!'  "  "  ^°^"  ^th  diamonds  ^d 

opals    and,  yet  lower,  the  woods  rose  out  of  the  dewv 

vvi^ight,  gleaming  as  in  joy  to  meet  the  new  day     S 

orwaters  had  tl  *•*"*•  ""f^i"  """^  *•>«  ^""'"""^ 
fij  *  •  ?  ,  *''*  muMcal  boom  of  distant  weirs  • 
and  at  mtervals  a  moor-cock  rose  on  whirring^nK  from 
^d!tJ!!-  *"'  •'r*'^".'  "^'^"S  out  with  arafno" 
tL^T%  °'  «J°"»"i?'>-  At  such  an  outbreak  on 
the  edge  of  a  morass  Galium  looked  upward 

vpr  h^^^^'i.^,  "^  y*""  '"'"'•"  •>«  remarked.  '  "  Blow 

v?ll  m^J«n.  E  """y-  ^y  ^^  t™«  to-morrow 
ye  II  maybe  not  be  crowing  so  cruse.     There's  that 

SL'^'t}:  *\"*'"  r'^*«"  '^'^  «''«  °f  you.  I'm 
thinking     Though  as  lor  that,"  he  added,  pausing 

hm?'  T^H  "^'  '"'"'^  **'^*  ^"  *>«  coming  to 
o.?L»  y  T.'*   """""K  *'''>  our  pride  puffed 

out  hke  a  peacock's  ;  to-morrow  we're  lying  with  our 

onng   forth.    Here's    me.    Yesterday   at    this  time 

on"'suTiVei"!'i''  be  tramping  theVs  and  w^'s 
on  SUCH  an  errand— such  an  errand  '  " 
Sighing,  he  resumed  his  walk  with  a  heavy  step 
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ftad^n^o  Eance'"''  '""  "'  *"""«'''='  '"'  ^"^'^ 

bustli^  Bnian  the  Castle  was  already  a  scene  of 
Wnd  SI  firt^V'^'y-     ^'"^Py  .  ""aids    were    hurriedly 

with  w»  ?"V  ""'"?  '°  °"°  another,  conferring 
cases  of  L^*'''^*''^'^''\«""'"«  °"'  «""»■  ripping  opeS 
off  fh.  ^      '"""■'*'°"-,  ^*  *•»«  ''<='">ek,  some  diitaice 

^ren^P^Hn  **  """^f  *  "i^^S"^  "  "  t»>«y-  t°°.  had  some 
tremendous  event  on  hand.  In  fact,  from  the  eeneral 
commotion,  you  mieht  have  fancied  that  an  inSn 
was  imminent  anJ  that  brute  and  huma^  were 
SH  i°\  'Y  '"^y-  S'^"*"*"-  indeed  wL  in  Se 
sTeSe'  nor  ?;iHV"^*^r*-  '^^^  •'"''"«  «'8^fi«d  "eithe? 
TwELF?^   t^J"'     l^  ">«*"*    the   advent   of   The 

So'se'^^-^'tst^k?/..''^^*  ^°  ''^^  ^""^'^  ''P<'^*-- 

inforZ^''  ^^°''^'  •''"  "fi"  °'  fashionable  intelligence 
infonned  an  eager  world  that  "  Mr.  and  Mrs  F^r- 

Sart'v  f:fr%h'"*"*"'"'".«  ^  ^'^S'  and  distiSuishid 
?he  simnle  "Vr  "?*"'  '°°""8  **  ^™^«  CastlTN.B  " 
1  he  simple  KB.,  minus  town  or  shire,  was  enoueh 
firhurstaTBn,."'^  finger-posts,  and  was  not  X' 
rajrnurst  at  Bruan  I  Her  reputation  was  reckonpH  fhn 
most  gorgeous  that  had  ev^r  crossed  the  Athntic 
to  dazzle  and  sub  ugate  Europe.  Wherever  she 
went,it  was  as  if  her  name  and  aSdresTwlrrwritten 

hil  s  f^d  hi! T*""?*  '  ^''^  experience  Is  a  lord  of  the 
mils,  and  his  heart  was  set  on  record  ba^s  Thl 
moor,   he   told   himself    encouragingly    waffamou^ 

hms"ide,"  '""f.^''^'"''  ^""^"^  outvUKen  and  Weak 
h  Usides  yield  revenues  far  beyond  the  caoacitv 
of    he  fattest  corn  and  wheat  lands     Royalty  haJ 

Sttsfaction  \t,''rS'-?'=r^ly.  pleased  tVeVess 
satisiaction.    That   fact,  indeed,  instigated   his   wife 
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Jnr'^^i'K  ^'■-  P"''"]'"^*  »he  purchaser,  and  accounted 
for  a  thumping  addition  to  the  purchase-price 

for  mo°rrfhTf  *'»*'""'  **  ^sportsman  were  moderate  ; 
.L  X^  '^^"  '°^'y  y'""'*  *•"  •>ad  not  handled  a  eun 
bnrviw  I'  ^''^u""  ''""'1"''  '""*'«''•  """ned  with 
aStidtnS^*  '"  ^•^•'^  '^  P'^'''^"^  "P  - 

nnJ*'fi,!f,**?u'''  i''*  '?°"**  ^^'^'^  °"' '°  '"se  the  company 
and  share  the  buzzmg  glee.  Pamela  had  ;he  white 
face  and  tired  eyes  of  one  who  has  slept  ill ;  but  she 
tned  bravely  to  fall  in  with  the  spirit*^ of  gkiety  «id 

iTer  gun  ''*^^'  ^^  ^""^^^^  *°  """"^  t° 

"  fc"i***' "•  *''?  ,r«i"'"'}«'''    "  B"t  I  can  shoot." 
__  On  the  wmg  ?      he  mquired. 
^^  I  have  hit  on  the  wing. 

thil£^'i^*'2i''*j  *!r°"l'»*  d°*n  wild  turkeys  and 
thmgs  in  Flonda,"  £arew  explained.  "Biggest 
gobbler  I  ever  saw  fell  to  her.  I've  bagged  'em  to^ 
fo  hi? '"^  are  different.    They  say  grfL  ar"Cd 

upJn^aTia''"''''  ^°'^"  ''*"™'**  ^'"^^*'='''  ^'"•""g 

"  I  nLrfh^^J""^*  'H-^  ""^'y  enough,"  she  remarked. 

I  once  heard  a  darkle  preacher  explain  the  creation 

of  the  world  the  same  way.    'We  couldn't  do  it 

but  God  dd,  and  there  wasn't  a  hitch.'  I  suppose 
the  pnnciple  is  universal."  ^^'^ 

.  "  Oh  !  come  along  !  "  cried  Carew,  in  a  dancine 
unpatience.  "  The  men  are  out  of  sight  with  hf 
dogs  and  guns.    Come  !  "  ^ 

With  that  the  party  started.  Mr.  Fairhurst,  as  a 
sort  of  afterthought,  calhng  over  his  shoulder  :  "  Bv 
the  way,  Pam  we  11  expect  to  hear  something  of  your 
sicjc  man  in  the  evenmg. 
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luck^and'^A"s  ^"^^  ^y  ^'^  ""•^'l  back.  "Good 
en1oinr„/?^™  ^r  ,  ^^^  ^^^^'^  ^''  ^and,  pleasantly 
dav     tL^*       •*"   '^.*yf   *°'"«  P"0"se   for   another 

«H*i,  *k    J.  "^  ^°^  *"^  rest  awhile  now,"  she  said 
wth  the  businesslike  air  that  marked  her     "You've 

£  elitint'-'  "'  "'*'  ""  *'•"«  andUh'^rit-s 

Kofawavfr^''?rf^''"'  '"°*''«'"  -comfortably  and 
H^L T  Yu  ""  *^^  '*<^y  guests,  she  passed  by  a  back- 
door to  the  rear  of  the  Castle  and  sought  out  cXm 
where  he  was  already  busy  among  wXloved  floweTs 
In^  f°«^*^rry  bushes.  Galium  was  chef  gardener 
and  Adwn  m  the  hey-day  of  his  glory  in  Iden  was 
X^'Sed^'^t.^^S'r^'':  .  WoeletTde  L^Sst^t 
pi;uSrdi|grnrorVt"ng.°^  -de  a  mistake  in 

ea  JtTkn!;i^s  &^„r  ^"^^''"^  '  "  ''''  ''^^ 
Galium  straightened  himself,  leaned  on  his  snadr 

and  regarded  her  witi,  disquieting  gravi??.  'P**^"' 
la  It  Mr.  Kenneth,  mem  ?  "  he  returned      "  Vm 

I  have  heard,  I  was  there  all  the  night.™  ' 

"TheneJs?"""'^^"  "^^  ^^"^'^^^^'i.  breathlessly. 
"  Not  to  be  called  good.   Miss  Pamela  "   Pali,™ 

»y  S,'  Sl^r.  •• '■'  """  I  "  *'  ""J-    ••  Don't 

"Oh  I    no,   mem,   I   will  not   say  that   exactlv  " 

wa^  the  response.    "  Not  dead,  not  Just  dead  when  i 

b"athtftt"h^^;.* "  ^  "^^  *=- »-  ^'^^t  ^^i 

in'mi^ilfv  ^Z^'^Z-  ^"""?'','  '^^  «'''*•  palpitating 
I!?<,^  anxwty  that  made  her  sick  and  giddy.  "  Tefi 
me  everything-don't-don't  be  afraid.'^ 
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"i'3l^  AftiV  v„""'"  'f*"™***  C^"""'  obediently. 

aZ  ^k^T     X  •  Chisholm  too.    Her  eyes  were  auite 

^f!^  T     i"*"'  .*^y*  ^''^  ■■    't  s  come  ! '    '  What  mem  ?  ' 

ana  told  me  to  look  m  quietly.  The  doctor  was  ther^ 

ll  ^  T^i^'X'  «''^^  "^  MrSSst" 
II  was  as  white  as  the  snow  at  Christmas  pxrpnf 
where  the  brown  wouldn't  come  off  HU  T^^es  w«e 
SdnjEfsVnfh""''^''  *'1->*  ""'  open^'tS,  Tnd! 
U  w"!  hke  a  fe'''/""''5-  O^**'  °<=h-  Miss  P^ela 
comforf  W  TU  ^!  ""^  .^'=^'*  *°  «««  him  trying  to 
nS^awly.'^'^"  ''  ^™'^*'  ''^  '"^'  ^"'^  '  "^-llust 

ne  went  on .       Then  I  looked  at  Mr  .  Chisholm   and 

?2  she  Vad.' "  '"^  '"•=  *^'°'"^  '^''^  ^  ^«  the  kid  of 
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"  Yelf  ••  "  ^'^  ^'"^^^'  '<=""'y  able  to  breathe. 

yo^i-^A^  -Sr:Jl^tS•,^^Ster  I - 
doSr.°-  T^V'T  'Y  didn-t  Low  "Aa^tVe't^ 
to  dTa'th'"whe'^i  °""^,V  ^^'y  ^"<1  sentenced  h" 
that  one  sw«rini  k      ,v"  «°"'S  on  and  this  one  and 

"  Nn"^  r"  "^^T  ''''"  *"^'"  that,  Galium  ?  " 

him,  doctor?  •  savs  T      •  i       ' u  ^T  "^  *°  ^  ^'th 

Zts'S'^sTS^f^-'LVa^d^V^^o^tne^^^^ 
sav^  the  doctor    •hJT  ^*'°"'  y°"'  "^«'"-     '  Well ' 
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answer*   "  T!^-  "'?'  Pamela."   was   the  emphatic 
answer.       Not  one  single  word "  f"«"<- 

reUer'-cIlZ^"'^,.^*'*/   deep-drawn   breath    of 
geli„/^^„'  J^^^^Z  K^eafrVC? 

ifWn^ffnt^'^'J'  ''"^^  ^='""'"'  lus  face  lighting  as 
If  kindled  to  radiance  by  the  morning  sun.    "  Sffended  I 

at  af  Vak^  ^"'  ^-J^r  ^^"^'^  *"d  not  oleS 
<«  r  ■    -7^^      ""y  *°'''^  ^°^  that." 

early  tr^oS'y^t?"""-    ^°  ^^^  *'>'"''  '''^  *- 
"They're   early   risers,    mem.    In   mv   time   thev 

K.,t  ■ii'*!'^''!  a  fashionable  hour  for  maW  calls  • 
but  weU  break  the  social  law  for  once.  Go  to  the 
g^age.  then   Galium,  and  tell  them  to  get  my  motor 

"  LTk  •'^'**-!'y-'"y  °^'  y°"  undeKta^d^" 
r«ni/J'"r^„'*  """Hnd  to  the  castle  front,  mem  ?  " 
r«g|.ded   Galium,   joyfully.    "It'll   be   therTTn   a 

A  minute  later  Galium  was  calling  in  a  voice  of 
Wnach7s"t7n  ""°'  ^''T-  y°^  ^leepyX?de°d 
w3."  P     "°""«   ^^'^   ^°°''   *"^«;     you're 

A  resentful,  heavy-eyed  cockney  confronted  him 
?owSSf."'°  ""  '"^"""^'^  "^^'  •>«  was'"makin^'"a 
if  '!,^'"i*'".?*,  y?"'"    '^ow    about    mighty    ouick 
iTestTa  klWrcrt'h   "^^  '""^  -P'y     "InTwo 

W^rif  m^li^f*  '?  ^°*''"  SoTS  'l^ 
10  work,  my  lad.  to  work.    You  can  yawn  and  glower 
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^ou^EnliTsh"*!'  """';    ^^-  ""*  y°"'^«  a  slow  lot, 

ali  thumbs.  There  steadv  mv^^^.  '*''  y°"^fi«>8e« 
made  to  go  oTtii^''-iZ^_  ''k^V^'Tvv' 
company,  and  maybe  ye  ^uldn't  h.',*  ^  wt''*' 
or  no  you're  going  to  have  ^°-wL  "*■  whether 
importance    and^deliSion   h.  tV*  ^"  f"  °*  ^*'* 

res'jj^"  ••Dri^e";^-"'^  °"*'"  ^'^  '"^^  <=-PJ--nt 
chluffet  JiiUly  "   ^°'"'°"'"   --"'^^d     the 

forsaken^lace  thev  teU  Z  ""^^^  ''  ^  **'=''«*'•  God- 
other  things  to  tWk  of     Ti,   ^*  ""y  *™«  °*  ^^^  I've 
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sh^ijf^'iill^'  t''  ""l"*  "^^  door-bell  herself,  and  was 
s&v  adv  *h.*-^*»"g-r°<»n-  A  minute  later  a 
»hJt A  •  y  r  ^"*y  °'^  s°  entered.  She  had  snoW- 
S  musJ'onci'h'  ^•''<=^*h<>ugh  dra^vn  and  strickln 
now  must  once  have  made  her  the  beauty  of  a  whole 

bu?°,Stra'"lktrrt  *."  'I''  '"  **''*^^'l  '^^n^t^aint 
our  witn  a  httle  flick  to  hti  courage,  Pamela  said 

«.rh"*"'V^P°'°^,^'  Mrs.  Chisholm,  for  intmLrat 
all  waited  ""theV/f*^  '^  *^*  ^  wanted   thaf  we 

SkI  fc*f^'  -^^  ^**^!,*  "*"'«  °^  your  son." 
n*w     -^u  ii*^"'  .^'^  t'^e  two  stood  regardine  each 

^^nTee!?4r^l'S-t£?  ^^  ^-'--  ^^ 

courtLuslv"  ^^aL^^^^'-'J^P^^  Mrs.  Chisholm, 

first  "«^  P  '^  ?°*  ^  •™"'^''  •'"^t  as  *as  thought  at 
"  r  ^ch  ?*^*'?Ji  "'"'"e  <^°^  again.  ^ 

I  wish  I  could  say  so,"  was  the  answer     ••  T 

iniu^:  S^|atgh7etefr„^dt£s.^?^  °*^- 
qmte  unusuaftf  W    ■••'T*^   a   suppressed  emotion 

res^pJnir'^.^"  ^^ffl^^'S^-    «-  Chisholm 

knIJ'whaT?oTav"ne^r  Tr%''^  "  "*"*'*^  ^°"'an 
«iew  wnat  to  say  next.    Then  for  want  of  something 
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better  Pamela  remarked,  "  I  am  exceedingly  sorry. 
It  IS  very  unfortunate." 
'  ..  «^'^  unfortunate,"  agreed  Mrs.  Chisholm,  sadly. 
He  was  to  have  gone  away  this  very  day.  It  is 
hard  to  say  what  will  happen  now.  I  take  it  Galium 
has  told  you  he  was  very  badly  hurt,  though  he 
manat  d  to  crawl  home." 

"  Yes,"  Pamela  replied,  all  her  pulses  beating 
furiously.  "  Galium  toM  me,  and  he  told  me,  too! 
of  his  admiration  and  affection  for  him— for  you  all." 
'  Galium  was  at  Kinleath  when  my  son  was  born 
and  for  many  a  day  after,"  was  the  response.  "  If 
our  fortunes  were  to-day  what  they  once  were  he 
would  in  all  likelihood  be  here  still.  I  daresay  he  has 
told  you  something  of  how  it  has  been  with  us." 

"  Yes  something,"  Pamela  returned,  involuntarily 
bowing  her  head. 

"But,  of  course,  you  cannot  understand,"  said 
the  other,  quietly.  "  Those  who  are  in  the  sunshine 
tenow  not  what  it  is  to  be  in  the  shade.  How  should 
they  ?    Besides,  you  are  very  young." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  mistaken  as  to  what  I  can  under- 
stand, responded  Pamela,  quickly.  "  May  I  say 
one  thing  to  you  now  ?  " 

"Surely,  surely,  you  may  say  anything." 
■    The  manner  was  perfectly  civil,  but  languid  with  the 
lanj^or  of  profound  weariness. 

"  Then  what  Galium  has  told  me  has  filled  me  with 
sympathy  and  admiration,"  said  Pamela,  flushing 
hotly.  ° 

"  1  thank  vou,"  returned  Mrs.  Ghisholm,  with  the 
courthness  of  a  sorrowing  queen.  "  But,  of  course, 
as  to  what  GaUum  says,  you  must  remember  the 
devotion  of  the  Gael.  In  our  loyalty  as  well  as  in  our 
hate  we  Highlanders  are  in  very  truth  a  peculiar 
people,  though  there  are  some  among  us  who  do  the 
devil  s  work  as  shamelessly  as  any  Judas." 
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Somehow  Pamela  winced.  "  Galium,  at  any  rate, 
knows  how  to  be  loyal,"  she  said.  She  meant  to  say 
more.  But  just  then  the  door  opened  and  Miss 
Chishohn  entered.  She  was  a  strikingly  beautiful 
girl,  very  pale  at  present,  with  traces  of  tears  still 
on  her  face,  and  grave,  as  Pamela  thought,  with  the 
gravity  of  her  brother. 

"  My  daughter,"  said  Mrs.  Chisholm  simply,  by 
way  of  introduction.  "  Miss  Fairhurst  has  come 
to  ask  for  Kenneth,  Elsie.  I  am  sorry  we  haven't 
better  news  for  her." 

"  Yes,"  said  Elsie.  "  I  only  wish  my  brother  could 
thank  you  himself,  Miss  Fairhurst.  " 

"  I  wish  I  could  thank  him,"  returned  Pamel'^ 
fervently.  "  I  sincerely  wish  I  could.  I  hope  he 
is  not  in  much  pain." 

"  I'm  not  sure  that  he  feels  the  pain  now.  There's 
a  little  delirium.  Talks  of  seeing  a  face  in  the  mist 
and  not  being  able  to  save  it,  and  all  that.  What 
worried  him  particularly  before  the  delirium  came 
was  that  he  must  overstay  his  leave  and  may  lose 
his  post." 

Pamela's  breath  began  to  come  very  hard  and  fast. 

"  Oh,  how  you  must  blame  me,"  she  cried.  "  But, 
indeed — indeed,  I  couldn't  help  it." 

"  My  son  told  me  explicitly  you  were  not  to  blame. 
Miss  Fairhurst,"  Mrs.  Chisholm  informed  her. 

But  Pamela's  sensitive  intelligence  was  aflame. 
No  matter  what  Kenneth  said,  she  was  sure  his  mother 
and  sister  blamed  her.  In  their  place  she  would 
herself. 

*'  What  does  the  doctor  say  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  That  with  care  he  may  recover,"  Elsie  answered. 

A  great  sough  of  gratitude  and  gladness  came  from 
Pamela,  but  the  next  moment  a  fresh  terror  thrilled 
through  her. 

"  If  be  lost  his  post  ?  "  she  asked.  "  What  then  ?  " 
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•n^lJ^-"'"/'?''*'^.^'?-  Chisholm,  "  that  would  be  one 
mOTe  dire  stroke  of  misfortune  for  his  father's  house." 
hprT!,  ♦  rose  quivering,  a  fiery  resolution  swelling  in 

m,«t  fof  c  l^^^'^^^'t'  happened,  Kenneth  Chisholm 
must  not  suffer  on  her  account. 


$0 


CHAPTER  VII 

THE  CAIRN  DHU  CRAGS  AGAIN 

over  a  novel  or  a  wn.-i/  /*  j     ^-  *™*^test   slumber 

f."i  i.S^  '■^'3  '^y'i«"  "1  "t  fe" 


'  way 
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"  Once  before  you  went  o»it  for  a  stroll  by  yourself 
on  a  lovely  day  and  you  know  what  happened," 
was  the  retort.  "  No,  you  mustn't  go  to  that  dreadful 
place  alone.    Don't  press,  please." 

"  Will  you  come  with  me,  then,  mother  ?  "  Pamela 
asked  innocently. 

"  I  go  with  you,"  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst  in  pure 
horror  at  the  idea.  To  her  mind,  the  bare  suggestion 
that  she,  one  of  the  smartest,  which  is  to  say,  one  of 
the  richest  women  alive,  should  pant  and  perspire 
up  a  barbarous  hillside  was  no  better  than  sacrilege, 
blasphemy  of  the  worst  sort  against  the  great  god 
inammon.  Mrs.  Fairhurst  flattered  herself  Mie  appre- 
ciated the  privilege  of  riches. 

"  No,"  she  added,  "  most  decidedly  I  won't  go 
with  you,  and  it  appears  to  me  that  the  experience 

you  have  already  had  up  there "  she  waved  her 

hand  comprehensively  hillward,  "  ought  in  all 
conscience  to  satisfy  you." 

"  Some  one  has  said  that  experiences  are  really 
the  only  things  worth  having  in  a  rather  imperfect 
world,"  observed  Pamela. 

"  What  fool  was  that  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
bluntly. 

Mother  and  daughter  looked  at  each  other,  the  one 
critically  and  searchingly,  the  other,  as  it  seemed, 
with  unconcerned  ease  and  frankness. 

"  Folly  is  often  mere  point  of  view,"  said  Pameh, 
sagely.  "  Wisdom  has  many  facets,  and,  so  far  as  I 
can  make  out,  the  mortal  hasn't  been  bom  yet  who 
has  been  able  to  run  a  comer  in  it." 

"  Why,  Pam,  what's  got  into  your  head,  now  ?  " 
demanded  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "  Have  you  been  reading 
some  stuff  or  nonsense,  or  has  anybody  been  sanding 
your  eyes  ?  As  for  the  Caim  Dhu  Crags,  I  wish  you 
had  never  gone  near  them.  They're  evidently  as 
barbarous  and  ugly  as  their  name.    I'm  going  to  ask 
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your  father  to  have  them  blown  otit  of  existence. 
Already  there's  one  unfortunate  man  more  or  less  on 
our  hands.    We  don't  want " 

"  He  isn't,  mother,"  put  in  Pamela,  quietly.  "  We 
shouldn't  have  heard  a  word  of  the  accident  from 
anyone  at  Kinleath  if  we  hadn't  inquired." 

'  Ah,"  said  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  like  a  distressed  mariner 
clutching  at  a  spar.  "  You  called.  How  did  they 
strike  you  ?  " 

"  Splendidly,"  replied  Pamela,  with  conviction. 
"  Splendidly.    Very  proud,  I  should  say." 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  arched  her  ej'ebrows  as  though 
to  indicate  there  was  no  limit  to  the  pretensions  and 
absurdities  of  some  people.  "  Indeed,  I  understood 
they  were  very  poor  !  " 

"  I  think  they  are." 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  opened  her  eyes  in  wonder.  "  Then 
what  in  the  world  are  they  proud  about  ?  "  she 
inquired.  In  her  opinion  there  was  but  one  thing 
in  all  the  universe  that  justified  pride— money  or 
what  money  implies. 

"  Mother,"  responded  Pamela,  flushing  unaccount- 
ably, "  may  not  poor  people  have  cause  for  pride  ?  " 

'  Don't  see  why,"  was  the  prompt  response.  "  No, 
upon  my  word,  I  don't  see  why.' 

"The  Chisholms  are  a  very  old  family,"  Pamela 
explained.  "  You  know  what  that  means  in  this 
country." 

"  Yes,  I  know,"  her  mother  returned.  "  It  generally 
means  pinching  and  scre\ving— what  is  called  genteel 
poverty.  In  fact,  it  means  that  a  dime  has  to  do 
the  work  of  a  dollar.  There's  no  cause  for  pride  in 
that  that  I  can  see ;  and  I  want  you  to  understand 
right  here,  Pam,  that  we're  not  at  Bruan  Castle 
exactly  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor — no,  we  don't 
want  to  take  up  with  poor  people  in  any  shape  or 
way." 
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K  Ai^^'y  ^K,  ^^?  Benbreck  needs  money  pretty 
badly,"  said  Pamela.  ^  ^      ' 

"  thi^f '  *u'**fu"''"/^"'"*'^  her  mother,  impatiently ; 

CAi»5  r"  ^'"Ill'y  .''"  *°'"«  «"«'"  to  hold  its 
of  KinKk  ^"''*''i'»"«  in°  mention  of  the  Chishobns 
fin^t  Mf    •  ^fu*^  Benbreck  is  heir  to  one  of  the 

T  l^t^  *"*  Conqueror,  or  somewhere  round  there, 
J^.'  ?"f  *  *"'«  o'  *''at  standing  is  a  mighty 
good  sort  of  thing  to  have.    If  he  was^n  He^foti 
you  know  what  would  happen." 

wo'nM^hl'Jhr'^-*^  ?u  *•'*  f^artest  girls  in  the  States 
would  be  throwmg  themselves  at  hU  head,  or  perhaps 
more  correctly  at  his  feet.  He  wouldn't  evm 
fhwe.""  *''  *°  •'""«  *•'"'"•      Not  much  pride 

J'J^\  whatever's  the  matter  with  you  that  you're 

m"^'^*'^  .  P"'  '"  Pamela,  mischievously.  "Well 
Mr.  Chishotei  s  a  gentleman ;  and  they  say  that  is 
^^a!  °r  ™^t?^P«ce.  Nothing  better  has  been 
made.  As  for  his  mother,  she  Ts  perfectly  lovely. 
I  haven  t  quite  made  up  my  mind  about  his  sister. 

t^oihrcirDttrigT?  ■'^'^'"^  ^"''^•'^*- '  '^^y «" 

•■  I  simp" v  wSf £  "ofi;;-^" ''"'  ^"'p''''«'=  "p'y- 

,^     Then  I'll  take  CaUum,"  said  Pamela,  composedly. 

Hes  a  safe  gmde,  anyway." 

She  had  her  way  as  usual.  Galium,  nowise  loth  to 
for^ke  even  his  dearly-beloved  garden  for  such  an 
enterprise    was  minutely  instructed  in  his  duty  by 

^n  ri^v    *"k '*•  •  ^''^S  ^^^  ^''^^'l  t°  Pamela.     "  L7. 

nonsks,    she  enjoined.    "  You're  not  to  go  anywhere 

or  do  anything,  that  Galium  may  think  inXleast 
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was  the  gay  re'pijiis*' 
he  deljvei 


me 


dangerous.    We  want  no  more  tragic  incident>,  if 
you  please." 

"  Don't  worry,  mother  dear^ 
"  I  will  obey  Galium  implicitly  till 
back  into  your  hands.    Good-bye." 

"  Good-bye,"  returned  Mrs.  Fairhurst  with  a  quiver 
of  the  conscience.  Only  her  weakness  prevented  h?r 
from  putting  her  foot  down  and  forbidding  the  'x- 
pedition. 

Precisely  why  she  wished  to  visit  the  scene  of 
disaster,  Pamela  could  not  explain  even  to  herself. 
A  nameless  longing,  a  subtle  fascination  which  she 
did  not  understand,  drew  her  thither,  and  she  yielded, 
feeling  in  some  measure  as  one  going  with  the  stream 
to  things  unknown.    In  truth,  so  she  was. 

Arrived  before  the  great,  grey  Crags,  massed  in  the 
grim  indifference  of  everlasting  strength,  a  vague 
feeling  of  awe  possessed  her.  She  was  not  easily 
awed.  America  disdains  awe  ;  and  she  was  American 
to  the  core.  Ordinarily  she  would  have  passed  the 
place  with  a  trite  remark  about  its  loneliness,  its 
savage  grandeur,  and  what  not.  But  now  it  had 
haunting  associations,  was  charged  with  sentiments 
that  blended  inexplicably  with  her  most  private 
thoughts.  Once  again  she  saw  the  grave  eyes  in  the 
mist.  Then  a  huddled  figure,  lying  cruelly  bruised 
at  the  foot  of  those  terrible  rocks,  made  her  imagination 
shudder.  Would  that  she  had  been  permitted  to 
rescue  it,  to  minister  to  it,  to  do  something  in  apprecia- 
tion of  chivalry.  She  was  recalled  by  Galium,  who 
was  describing  the  manner  of  Kenneth's  fall  Hke  a 
detective  reconstructing  the  incidents  in  a  sensational 
crime. 

Poising  himself  on  a  rock  whence  he  had  a  full  view 
of  the  cliffs,  he  described  in  detail  how  the  blindfolded 
man  must  have  gone  headlong,  with  a  vividness  that 
Pamela  found  strangely  electric. 
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"Ye  see  that  brow  above  there,  mem,"  he  said, 
pointing  to  the  beetling  summit  of  a  cliff ;  "  he  must 
have  stepped  over  just  there,  and  come  tumbling  and 
bumpmg  down  here.  This,"  indicating  a  broad 
ledge  or  narrow  platform,  tilted  outward,  "broke 
his  fall  a  bit  •  but  of  course  he  rolled  over,  and  och— 
och  I  he  had  far  to  go  after  that,  the  poor  lad.  See, 
there  s  a  bush  torn  out  by  the  root.  He  took  it  with 
him  bebke,  and  that's  what  saved  his  life.  But 
it  s  httle  wonder  that  it's  sore  and  bruised  and  broken 
he  is. 

"Little  wonder,  indeed,  Galium,"  agreed  Pamela, 
her  eyes  moist  with  pity  and  fear. 

*u^*ii^°u**^  "P  ^S!;-""  ^*  **>«  overhanging  edge  of 
the  cliff,  then  slowly  down  the  jutting,  jagged  front, 
notmg  with  an  inward  shiver  where  Kenneth  must 
have  struck  and  clutched.  All  at  once  her  eye  caught 
something  on  an  iron  point  midway  down,' a  tiny 
ra^^  of  cloth  fluttering  almost  imperceptibly  in  the  wind. 
See,  see,  Galium,"  she  cried,  in  a  sough  of  ex- 
citement, pointing  upward.  CaUum,  scrambling  in 
flagrajit  disobedience  of  orders,  climbed  a  near  rock, 
reaching  thence  desperately  with  the  crook  of  his 
shepherd  s  staff. 

'  A  bittie  from  his  coat,  as  I'm  a  living  man,"  he 
announced  downward.  "  Dhia  gleidh  sinn,  God  keep 
us  but  the  wonder's  on  me  he  ever  got  off  with  a 
whole  bone  left  in  him."    But  Pamela  was  impatient  to 

"Throw  it  do^vn."  she  called ;  "  throw  it  down." 
bhe  caught  it  before  it  could  touch  earth,  regarded 
It  a  moment  with  shining  eyes,  and  then  folding  it 
quickly,  shpped  it  through  the  opening  in  her  glove, 
in  a  moment  Galium  was  beside  her,  more  eloquent 
than  ever  over  the  terrible  fall  and  the  miraculous 
escape  of  Kenneth. 
"  The  Chisholms  had  always  nine  lives  for  as  little 
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as  is  left  of  them  at  the  end,"  he  said.  "  If  it  wasn't 
for  that  it's  lying  in  Kinleath  kirkyaid  my  bonnie 
lad  would  be  the  now." 

In  that  instant  a  heavy  cloud  crossed  the  sun's 
face,  casting  a  sudden  gloom  on  the  Cairn  Dhu  Crags. 
Pamela  looked  at  them,  her  blood  cold  with  a  sense 
of  their  sheer  cruelty. 

"  Come,  Callimj,"  she  said,  turning  to  go,  "  let 
us  get  away  from  this  place ;   it  is  dreadful." 

"  As  you  like,  mem,"  Callum  returned  submissively, 
though  he  had  still  much  to  say.  "  As  you  like. 
Dreadful  is  the  word.  Miss  Pamela ;  and  Kenneth 
Chisholm  is  the  only  man  that  ever  did  what  he  did 
and  came  out  of  it  alive." 
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CHAPTER    VIII 

HERO    WORSHIP 

HEY  went  slowly  towards  the  path  which  the 
ISC-shooters  would  take  in  returning  home.  For 
tie  their  way  lay  through  peat  haggs,  or  from  tuft 
aft  of  a  half-dried  morass  ;  but  soon  the  heather- 
m  was  about  them,  humming  and  alive  with 
.  Then  to  pass  the  time  they  seated  themselves 
I  flat,  moss-covered  boulder,  and  Galium  eot  his 
fs  deUght.  * 

)r  a  full  hour  he  played  Homer  to  the  House  of 
nolm,  and  never  one  of  the  whole  race  of  bards 

his  tale  with  a  finer,  more  infectious  ardour, 
ela  listened,  a  willing  thrall,  encouraging  him  with 
,  questions,  smiles  and  bright  eyes,  feeling  his 
thrilled  by  his  graphic  speed.  His  idols  enjoyed 
:hequered  history  which  is  the  stuff  of  romance, 
breath  of  life  to  adventure.  In  bygone  times 
had  held  their  heads  high  among  the  best  in  the 
honoured  where  honour  is  choicest.  They 
ed.  they  fought,  they  revelled,  they  kept  open 
without  thought  of  the  reckoning,  went  to  kings' 
:s  and  returned  none  the  better  for  the  experience. 
3f  them  figured  in  a  duel  under  a  prince's  eye,  and 
lis  man  through  so  prettily  that  his  royal  highness 
red  that  he  would  rather  be  the  hero  of  such  a 
than  adorn  a  throne, 
"he  other  man  was  for  pistols,"  Galium  explained  ; 

Ghishobn  knew  better.    '  Is  it  dirty  lead  and 
awder  you're  proposing  ?  '    says  he.    '  Tut,  tut, 
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let  us  stick  to  the  good  clean  steel ;  it's  n 
in  the  end.'    That  was  his  way  of  jc 

In  the  exile  that  followed,  despite  a 
suppUes  never  failed  from  the  old  : 
adventures  of  the  go-betweens  were  mai 

"  They  said  he  d  never  see  heathei 
door  again,"  Galium  proceeded,  his 
"  but  they  didn't  know  the  Chishol 
back  sure  enough,  and  the  whole  cou 
out  with  pipes  and  shouting  to  meet  1 
died,  too,  hke  a  decent,  respectable  n 
bed." 

"  What  was  the  cause  of  the  d\ 
Pamela  asked,  curiously. 

"What,  Miss  Pamela,  but  the  u 
woman  ?  " 

"  Oh." 

"  Yes,  indeed,  mem.  Thev  say  sh 
and  maybe  not  worth  fighting" for.  Bu 
Chishohn's  way  to  stop  and  think 
day  a  thing  in  ruffles,  it  was  a  good  i 
something  about  her  that  kittled  up  i 
blood.  The  next  of  it  was  him  wij 
and  the  business  done.  His  name 
There's  always  been  a  Kenneth  in  tl 
never  a  better  than  him  that  be: 
now." 

Gallant  tastes  are  costly.  Sometimi 
profited  cannily  by  the  Ghishohn  spi 
the  wolf  in  the  garments  of  the  Samari 
afar.  But  whether  the  lender  was  he 
his  rate  was  ever  the  Hebrew  rate  of 
by  piece  the  Ghisholm  possessions  w« 
remnant  remained.  At  that  bit  o 
Galium  stopped,  looking  curiously  at  hi; 

"  Why  are  you  looking  like  that,  i 
asked,  colouring  foolishly. 
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slowl'*™  "'°"^^""8'  ^^'^^  Pamela,"  CaJluni  replied, 

"  Vthat  are  you  wondering  about  ?  " 
.   ''Oh  I    if  I  might  go  on;    if  ye'd  like  the  thing 
^"w  ^  ^  ^^°^y  °^  'f  ye'd  be  for  the  truth." 

The  truth,  certainly,  Galium.  Why  should  you 
hesitate  ?  Is  there  anything  to  hide  ?  Have  the 
Chisholms  ever  done  anything  disgraceful  ?  " 
ril  P'fP'aceful,  '  repeated  Galium,  in  rare  scorn.  "  A 
Chishohn  do  an>-thing  disgraceful !  Never,  Miss 
Famela ;  never  from  the  day  God  made  the  first  of 
them  to  the  day  when  the  last  of  them  went  headlong 
over  the  Cairn  Dhu  Grags  yonder." 

"  Then  why  are  you  mysterious  ?  Why  don't  vou 
go  straight  ahead  ?  "  J  y 

"  ^^l^'f,  maybe  things  you  wouldn't  hke  to  hear, 
mem,    Galium  answered,  with  a  shrewd  look. 

I  think  I  can  stand  the  truth,  Galium.    Please 
let  me  have  it." 

"Very  well,  mem.  Only  you'll  not  be  angry  with  old 
Callum  when  he  has  told  you.  Ye  know  the  Earl  of 
Dundalloch  ?  " 

",Lord  Benbreck's  father  ?  " 
"The  very  roan;    Lord  Benbreck's  father.    Once 
there  was  an  Earl  of  Dundalloch  that  was  awful  fond 
of  shoggmg  yont." 

'_'  Good  gracious  !  what's  that,  Galium  ?  " 
Laying  his  hands  on  what  didn't  belong  to  him. 
It  s  a  fashion  some  people  have.  WeU,  he  beean  to 
take  a  great  fancy  to  a  bit  of  land  here  and  a  bit  of 
land  there,  always  the  best,  belonging  to  the  Chishohns. 
And_never  a  bit  of  land  he  took  a  liking  to  but  one  wav 
or.anotherhegot  it  in  theend." 

"  Did  he  buy  it  ?  " 

",As  the  Macgregors  of  Glengvlc  over  by 
to  buy  their  cattle,  lift  and  go.    Only  the 
always  on  his  side,  by  his  way  ol  it. 


■  here  used 
he  law  was 
He  was  the 
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most  extromar  man  for  getting  pretexts  and  excuses, 
and,  between  one  pretext  and  another,  what  once 
belonged  to  the  Chisholms  in  course  of  time  belonged 
to  the  Dundallochs." 

Pamela  compressed  her  lips  with  a  remarkable 
effect  of  grimness. 

"  Now,"  said  Galium,  "  you're  angry  with  me. 
Ye  see,  mem,  the  truth's  not  always  as  sweet  as  jam." 

She  attempted  to  laugh,  assured  him  she  was  not 
angry,  and  begged  him  to  proceed. 

"  Very  well,  mem,"  Galium  went  on  obediently. 
"  When  Mr.  Ghisholm  died,  him  that  I  was  brought 
up  with,  he  left  three  sons  and  a  daughter,  with  a 
widow  to  do  as  best  she  could.  Sh;  had  a  wee  pickle 
of  her  own  by  good  luck,  thougl  it  was  her  bonnie 
face  that  made  her  mistress  of  Kinleath." 

"  She  must  have  been  very  beautiful,"  said  Pamela 
with  conviction. 

"  I  danced  at  her  wedding,  mem,"  returned  Galium. 
"  And  if  any  man  told  me  there  ever  was  a  bonnier 
bride,  why  look  you,  old  as  I  a.a,  I  would  ask  him  to 
prove  it  to  me  in  the  way  of  a  gentleman." 

"  You  mentioned  this  morning  that  she  lost  two  of 
her  sons,"  said  Pamela,  softly.  "  What  became  of 
them,  Galium — I  mean  how  did  they  die  ?  " 

"  Like  Chisholms,  mem,  hke  Chisholms — fighting. 
Next  time  you're  at  Kinleath  ask  them  to  let  you  see 
something  they  keep  ia  a  little  silver  be  by  itself. 
It's  only  a  Wttie  bronze  made  in  the  shape  of  a  cross 
—Maltese,  I  think  they  call  it— hanging  to  a  finger- 
length  of  red  ribbon.  But  there's  two  words 
marked  oa  it  that  make  them  gey  and  proud  :  '  For 
Valtjnr.'  That  was  Mr.  Archie's.  He  never  set  eyes 
on  it,  poor  lad  ;  so  it  was  sent  to  his  mother." 

"  Waat  was  it  given  for  ?  "  asked  Pamela,  tingling 
strangely. 

"'For  coaspiruous  bravery  under  fire,'"  replied 
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!  official  record. 


Callum,  an 
colonel's  lif 

didn't  die  just-aTon^':"  ii^'herf^ra^arbTth: 
pyramids  o  Egypt,  near  the  River  Nile.  Ye^U  r^aybe 
nave  been  there.  Miss  Pamela  ?  "  ^ 

Yes,  I  have  been  there." 

inteSJy^"  '"' ''''  ^'^'"  '  "  ^'^'^  Vallum,  with  sudden 

'*  No,  Callum,  I  cannot  say  I  saw  it  " 

maJ/'^''^*^'"^"^  """y^^  y°"  <J'd.  "  said  Callum  in 
mamfest  disappomtment.  "  There's  them  I  ken  would 
walk  a  weary  way  just  to  look  at  it.  Ah  wein  he'll 
sl^p  sound  enough.  I'm  thinking,  though  we're  not 
near  lum ;  and  some  day  he'll  rise  up  and  leave  Ws 
bed  and  we'll  all  meet  again.  The  good  Book  promises 
It.  He  paused  a  moment  to  control  a  tremor  of  the 
voice,  and  then  went  on  :    "  It'll  be  a  erand    ^nnH 

Mn^J  o*''^'^  wrs  Mr.  Jamie.  He  Hes  by  the 
Modder  River  ;  and  that's  further  away  they  tell  me 
t''.^  the  Nile.  His  mother  didn't  wan  him  to  bTa 
c^rbaS?*'''  "°"'''-  ^  "^  ^-^  -ay  ani°never 
Pamd^^  *'  **'•   ^^''^''^  '^  '°^'^'''   ^'^  •'  "   asked 

aZ  ^'  "  Mr  Kenneth  ?  No,  mem  ;  he's  an  engineer 
and  one  of  the  best,  too,  they  say  And  if  I  w^  to 
Ifj?^  "S?'"^  ""  "'  M««  Pamela,  it  would  be  ?his 
^^tmfn  bSf  t"?**  ^  loved  Jamie-finer  ladrnever 
^^J^  '  ."*  ^  '°^^  Mr.  Kenneth  more  than  the 
two  of  them  put  together.  I  have  carried  him  in  mv 
plaid  and  on  my  shouWer  hundreds  of  times  Then  the 
wee  tot  couldn't  very  well  carry  himself     I  h*ve  seen 

iSh^wT^^P  l"*°.u^  *?i"'  "»?  '"'»'>  '•  and  it's  G^'s 
truth.  Miss  Pamela,  that  if  my  Bfe  was  any  use  to  him 

Pamela  pretended  not  to  see  the  moist  gleam  in 
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Callum's  eye.  She  thought  of  the  qualities  which  could 
inspire  such  affection,  such  devotion,  in  an  old,  dis- 
carded servant.  She  thought,  too,  of  Dundalloch's 
••  slwM^ng  yont  "  and  the  injustice  and  tjTanny  it 

"Losh,  yon's  the  hill  folk,"  Galium  cried  all  at 
once.  "  You'll  be  wanting  to  go  down  with  them. 
Miss  Pamela." 

"  No,"  she  answered,  slipping  to  the  ground  from 
her  moss-covered  sun-bathed  seat.  "  No,  let  us  go 
by  ourselves,  Galium,  and  quick,  quick,  lest  they  see 
us." 

She  could  not  endure  to  talk  to  Lord  Benbreck  so 
soon  after  hearing  Galium 's  story. 
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Every  night  Galium  was  at  Kinleath,  and  every 
morning  he  hastened  back  with  the  latest  inteUieence 
to  Bruan.  For  nearly  a  week  his  head  hung  in  gloom 
and  he  spoke  m  sighs  and  monosyllables.  The  doctor 
said  httle,  but  looked  troubled,  and  Galium,  quick 
to  interpret  omens,  inferred  the  worst.  At  heart  as 
fat^istic  as  any  ancientGreck.  he  saw  in  the  catastrophe 
to  Kenneth  a  spiteful  fate  making  fell  sport  with  an 
unfortunate  house.  When  that  house  was  crushed 
when  the  sod  lay  on  the  brave  young  head,  he 
supposed  her  wanton,  witch-like  cruelty  would  seize 
another  victim.  Let  it  seize  on.  He  would  be  past 
canng.  ' 

But  youth  and  a  determined  resolution  to  live 
work  miracles.  Of  a  sudden  Galium  began  to  smile 
agam.  to  look  cheerfuHy  at  earth  and  sky,  even  to 
crack  ]okes  with  reprehensible  flippancy.  Pamela 
noted  the  change  with  a  secret,  trembling  joy. 

You  have  good  news,  Galium,"  she  cried,  one 
morning,  as  he  came  to  make  his  wport,  his  tanned 
fMTOwed  face  rivalling  the  sun  in  brightness.  "  Mr. 
Ghisholm  is  better  ?  " 

"B^t".  mem."  responded  Calhim.  "Glory  be 
to  God  he's  going  to  puU  tbtou^,  that's  what  he's 
goag  to  do,  Ifiw  Pamela." 

A  wild  smotfaeottg  sensatxa  came  upon  Pamela, 

bat  she  managed  to  ask  :   "  Does  the  doctor  say  «o  ?  " 

M'.  mem,  the  doctor  sa«  it,  aad  what's  more, 

Mr.  Kenneth  kwks  it     I  ms  with  him  for  nearly 
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fUr^'T  JMt  nieht.  Not  that  he'll  be  for  running 
o„?^f  T*  y!!J,^Ht »»«  •  round  the  comer  and  getttef 
W^  h*  ^°°?-  ^??"«  •«"«  "end  quickly.  Purl 
K'    H.'f;^»i"'  *"*••.  ""  ^^■''^''y  to  make  wounds 

..V    .     "  M  "P  ">^  °«t  ">  no  time." 
;-  JK    " "   ?"''•  .Callum,"   said   Pamela,   shiverinir 
'".*^«  rffy,  "tensity  of  her  own  gladness.  ^ 

TinH?^*  *u  "P*^*f^  .^*""^-  '"Deed,  mem,  and 
glad  s  not  the  word  for  it  at  all.    For  as  sure  as  death 

cfe  ^f't  '*  'mT""'  '^'''  ^"'k  *°"1<1  tWnk  me 
King  David  of  old ;  that's  what  I  could  do." 
r«f,^**  /"''**^-  ?•**  understood.  But  for  the 
Shi^°i*'*K^  convention  she,  too,  could  have  danced. 
She  d,d  the  next  best  thing:  as  soon  as  the  hou; 
made  it  p^ible  she  verified  the  news  for  herself 
♦hi.^H'"  *•  "^f  received  by  Mrs.  Chishohn ;  but 
this  tune  in  sp.te  of  a  wistful  haunting  sadnesk  that 
^cmed  habitual,  the  beautiful  face  was  almos?1appy 
m  expression  The  meeting  was  difficult  for  both  • 
but  they  looked  into  each  others  eyes,  read  what 

IfKe^.r"'"'  "^  ^''^  ««"<1«  on'thfinsSt 
♦h«,  ?  ]■  ***  "°*  y*'  permitted  to  see  visitors 
loZ  "^'/T"  ^'«*'''^^  murmuring  their  mutual 
teiSerlv"iiSPP'rtL^l*'™u  very^delicately  and 
toW  S.  "^"^  '^'''  *"  *'«'  ^^"^  Callum 

"It's   splendid,"   she   declared.    "I    tineled    hke 
MiJ^g  as  he  described  to  me  the  braveJy  ^  you? 

rJ.l^f^^  y°"  5l*y  *«"  <=*"  *hem,"  returned  Mrs 
Chishohn,  proudly.  "Though,  indeed,  it'™  Uttle 
hejr  bravery  profited  them^lves  or  me.  Two  of 
an7„r"  ''^^yj°|>"«  and  strong  and  full  of  ardour  ; 
any^more  I  must  just  wait  patiently  till  I  can  go  to 
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But  Pamela  was  in  no  mood  for  tadncM. 

"  You're  to  be  envied,  Mrs.  Chisholm,"  she  said, 
with  the  thrill  of  subdued  passion.  "  In  your  place 
a  Spartan  mother  would  have  been  proud. 

"  Perhaps,"  was  the  slow  reply.  "  People  speak 
of  the  glory  and  all  that.  But  what  I  think  of,  Miss 
Fairhurst,  are  two  far-off  graves  I  would  fain  see,  but 
cannot.  Glory,  so  far  as  I  can  make  out,  is  but  poor 
balm  for  a  mother's  heart.  Some  day  perhaps  you'll 
understand." 

"  I  understand  now,"  returned  Pamela,  so  warmly 
yet  with  such  sympathy  and  tenderness  that  Mrs. 
Chisholm  was  charmed  and  uplifted.  She  liked  this 
eager,  warm-hearted  young  stranger,  and  for  the 
rest  was  little  disposed  to  let  past  calamities  over- 
shadow present  felicity. 

Elsie  joined  them  K)r  a  minute  and  the  flood  of 
happiness  flowed  afresh.  When  presently  Pamela 
rose  to  go  it  was  under  a  promise  to  return  soon  ; 
and  that  promise  was  kept  to  the  letter.  This  time 
Elsie  received  her. 

"  My  brother  is  allowed  to  see  one  or  two  special 
friends,"  she  was  told.    "  I  wonder " 

"  If  I'd  care  to  be  one  of  the  privileged  few,"  put  in 
Pamela,  "  would  he  mind,  do  you  thiak  ?  " 

"  Would  you  ?  "  was  the  smihng  reply. 

Pamela  was  no  longer  in  any  douDt  about  his  sister. 
Together  the  two  went  up  the  wide  staircase,  drawn 
to(|ether  by  some  ineffable  attraction.  Then  Miss 
Chisholm,  pushing  open  a  door,  said  cheerfully, 
"  Miss  Fairhurst,  mother." 

Rising  from  a  chair  by  the  bedside  Mrs.  Chisholm 
greeted  her  visitor  with  a  courtesy  at  once  stately 
and  cordial. 

"  You  must  excuse  us,  Miss  Fairhurst,"  she  said, 
in  a  voice  that  went  straight  to  Pamela's  heart. 
"  Since  the  doctor  gave  us  leave  we  have  practically 
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PamSa"J„™'lS  °"***'  A°  "?"''<««  '«>'  intruding," 

in  o^^wh,  had""„ot  eie^tS  Juli/Ko^a'K 

eyes  eloquent  of  appreciation.  She  advanceTa  s?«o 
SWl.er„iSf/"'  *  »-<•.  '^e  hJ  ^a^i^? 
Th^!i^*'t'^''il'J""™"""«  her  regrets  and  sympathy 

,.1,  J  *  y?^  ^*'y  ™"«=n  disgusted  with  me  ?  "  ch» 
fi3 
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common-sense  should    I    be    disgusted.   Miss    Fair- 
hurst  ?  "  ,         ,.  J  1 

"  Oh  I  for  several  things,"  Pamela  replied,  vaguelj'. 
"  If  I  hadn't  gone  wandering  by  myself  in  a  strange 
land  and  got  lost  in  the  fog  and  you  hadn't  found 
me  and  been  chivabous  to  your  own  hurt  and  all  that, 
things  would  be  different,  wouldn't  they  ?  "  _ 

"  You  are  pleased  to  indulge  a  pious  supposition, 
he  answered.    There  was  a  flush  on  his  deeply-tanned 
face,  his  eyes  seemed  to  say  he  would  really  be  ex- 
ceedingly sorry  if  things  were  different,  that  in  fact 
a  fall  over  a  chff  was  hght  payment  for  the  pleasure 

he  enjoyed.  . ,     ,    ,  ,,. 

"  We  have  a  saying  in  the  Highlands  here.  Miss 
Fairhurst,"  said  Mrs.  Chishohn,  quietly,  "  that  what 
must  be  will  be.    My  son  had  to  fall  over  the  Cairn 

"  FataBsts,  you  see,"  remarked  the  invalid,  blithely. 

"  Well,  it's  something  of  a  feat  to  go  headlong  over 
the  Cairn  Dhu  Crags  and  hve,"  observed  Elsie.  "  So 
far  as  I  know  it  has  never  been  done  before." 

"  A  feat  that  gives  little  ground  for  pride,"  responded 
Kenneth,  quickly.  "  I  must  really  have  been 
extraordinarily  stupid." 

On  Pamela's  eager,  intent  face  there  was  a  ravishing 
glow.  The  American  complexion  has  been  a  theme 
of  ridicule  to  the  irreverent.  It  has  been  hkened 
to  ochre,  to  badly-tanned  leather,  and  to  other  things 
of  doubtful  beauty  ;  but  Elsie,  a  connoisseur  in  such 
delicate  matters,  thought  she  had  never  seen 
any  woman  look  lovelier  than  their  visitor  did 
then.  .  , 

"  I  don't  want  to  be  rude,"  Pamela  said,  with  a 
bewitching  smile.  "  But  I  must  demur  there.  The 
fog  was  the  worst  I  ever  saw  in  my  life.  It  was  abso- 
lutely bewildering,  stupefying.  For  myself  I  could 
r.ot  tell  East  from  West,  or  North  from  South.    As 
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to  seeing,  talk  not  of  blindness  til!  you  have  had 
such  an  experience." 

"I  am  afraid  such  experiences  will  make  you 
hate  our  poor  misty,  drizzly  old  Scotland,"  said  Elsie. 

"  I  love  it,"  returned  Pamela,  with  what  might 
appear  superfluous  warmth.  "  At  first  I  didn't  hke 
it  the  least  little  bit  and  wanted  to  pack  and  fly.  The 
idea  of  being  set  down  in  the  midst  of  a  desolation 
of  hills  and  rocks  and  woods  was  simply  unbearable. 
I  wondered  what  sin  I  was  expiating  by  banishment 
to  such  a  wilderness.  But  that  was  only  ignorance 
or  prejudice  or  a  combination  of  both." 

"  Now  you  know  better,"  remarked  Mrs.  Chishohn, 
in  evident  pleasure.  "  By-and-by  you  will  under- 
stand, perhaps,  why  we  Highlanders  love  our  wilderness, 
with  all  its  bleakness  and  greyness,  its  mists  and  rocks, 
its  foaming  waters,  its  bracken  and  its  heather.  They 
mean  home  to  us.  We're  an  odd,  odd  people,  we 
Celts,  for  even  the  Cairn  Dhu  Crags  make  their  mystic 
appeal  to  us." 

"  More  forcible  than  mystic  sometimes,  mother," 
interjected  Kenneth,  merrily.  She  smiled  on  him 
indulgently  and  proceeded  : 

"  The  truth  is.  Miss  Fairhurst,  we  have  the  heather 
and  the  peat  in  our  blood.  With  our  first  breath  we 
absorb  their  perfume,  their  essence,  if  you  like  it  so, 
or  rather  we  are  bom  with  it  and  it  remains  with  us 
to  the  end.  And  when  at  last  we  lie  down  to  take  our 
long,  long  rest,  we  like  to  think  of  the  bens  we  love 
keeping  guard  over  our  sleep." 

"  I  verily  believe.  Miss  Fairhurst,"  said  Kenneth, 
laughin|ly,  "  that  in  her  heart  of  hearts  my  mother 
is  convinced  the  Garden  of  Eden  must  have  been 
somewhere  just  about  where  we  are  now." 

"  And  that  beyond  all  doubt  the  language  of 
Paradise  was  Gaelic,"  put  in  Elsie. 

"  Nothing  has  ever  been  proved  to  the  contrary 
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that  I  know  of,"  retorted  Mrs.  Chisholm,  good- 
humouredly. 

"  We  must  be  careful  there,  mother,"  said  Kenneth, 
with  affected  gravity.  "  One  of  our  Highland  divines 
has  given  the  most  patriotic  reason  for  not  making 
too  much  of  the  language  theory.  His  argument 
is  that  if  we  do  scoffers  may  say  the  devil  himself 
was  Highlandman,  and  so  cast  an  everlasting  slur 
on  respectable  people." 

There  was  a  general  laugh.  Pamela,  fearing  to 
overtax  the  patient's  strength,  rose  to  go  But  in 
the  same  instant  Mrs.  Chisholm  put  out  a  gracious 
hand. 

"  Miss  Fairhurst,"  she  smiled,  as  if  divining  what 
was  in  Pamela's  mind,  "  you  are  not  going  to  run 
away.  Kenneth's  stronger  than  he  looks.  Tea  will 
be  here  in  a  minute.    Please  be  seated." 

"  But  I  meant  only  to  call  and  run,"  said  Pamela, 
doubtfully.  Nevertheless,  with  an  instinctive  glance 
at  the  invalid,  she  fell  back  softly  into  her  chair. 
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CHAPTER  X 

A  VISION  OF  SPLENDOUR 

What  are  riches  for,  if  not  for  display  ?  To  signalise 
her  advent  among  territorial  grandees  and  leaders 
of  fashion,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  resolved  upon  such  an  enter- 
tainment as  should  mark  an  epoch,  and  triumphantly 
justify  her  ambitions  as  the  first  hostess  of  the  age 
Her  principle  being  to  do  in  Rome  after  the  fashion  of 
the  Romans,  the  scheme  of  glory  was  wholly  Celtic, 
except  in  cost  and  magnificence,  which  were  out-and- 
out  American. 

"  Never  mind  the  expense,"  she  told  her  assistants 
and  advisers.  "I  want  this  thing  to  be  just  so, 
you  understand."  Which  being  interpreted  means 
that  it  was  to  be  as  lavish  as  invention,  knowledge, 
and  a  fathomless  purse  muld  make  it.  When  tne 
artists  and  experts  eng  i  to  exploit  history  and 
archaeology  finished  their  joik,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  viewed 
the  result  with  undisguised  elation. 

"  Think  it'll  astonish  some  big  folk.  Rube  ?  " 
she  remarked  to  her  husband,  as  she  conducted  him 
round  for  a  final  survey. 

"  Strike  'em  all  of  a  heap,  I  reckon,  Susannah," 
returned  Mr.  Fairhurst,  who,  in  spite  of  aristocratic 
associations  and  boundless  wealth,  occasionally  allowed 
himself  the  pleasures  of  a  democratic  freedom  of 
speech.    "  Seems  Hke  a  museum  of  antiquities." 

So  it  is,"  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  jubilantly.   "  So  it 

IS,  Rube.    I  haven't  engineered  this  thing  for  nothing. 

You  bet  I  haven't.    I've  had  the  British  Museum 

and  most  other  museums  ransacked  for  ideas  and 
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material.  Men  have  read  piles  and  piles  of  books  for 
me,  getting  out  information  and  tabulating  it.  3esi<^HS, 
they  have  been  through  pretty  well  eveiy  existing  col- 
lection of  ancient  weapons,  armour  and;  dress,  and  I 
have  bought  what  was  procurable,  or  what  struck  me. 
It'll  all  come  in  useful  in  our  new  position.  But  you'll 
have  to  help  out  my  pocket-money,  Rube.  It  comes 
rather  expensive  setting  up  as  landed  magnates  in  the 
Highlands — more  expensive,  I  must  own,  than  I 
thought." 

Mr.  Fairhurst  screwed  his  face  a  Uttle  doubtfully. 
"  Was  it  worth  while  collecting  all  this  old  truck, 
Susannah  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Truck  !  "  repeated  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  aghast  at  the 
profanity.  "What  are  you  thinking  of.  Rube  ?  It  was 
worth  while  having  everything  historically  correct. 
Perhaps  you  have  observed  that  nearly  all  big 
people  have  ancient  collections  of  one  sort  or 
another." 

"  So !  "  assented  Mr.  Fairhurst.  "  But  they're 
mostly  in  the  family  portrait  line,  I  reckon.  What 
are  you  going  to  do  about  ancestors,  Susannah  ?  We 
haven't  bought  any  of  'em  yet,  have  we  ?  " 

"  All  in  good  time,"  ansv.ered  Mrs.  Fairhurst. 
"  We  can't  do  everything  at  once.  Rome  wasn't 
built  in  a  day.  The  ancestors  haven't  been  forgotten. 
I'm  on  the  look-out  for  a  good  tony  lot." 

"  Reckon  you'll  require  all  your  resource,  Susannah," 
chuckled  Mr.  Fairhurst.  "  I'm  not  sure  I  could  tell 
who  my  grandfather  was,  and  a  long  pedigree  is  about 
the  highest  family  asset  over  here." 

"  Leave  it  to  me.  Rube,"  said  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  pur- 
poseftJly.  "  The  pdigree  will  be  attended  to  all 
right.  Let  us  consider  this  now.  Well,  as  that  man 
from  London  says — I  forget  his  name " 

"  Perhaps  you  remember  his  fee,"  suggested  Mr. 
Fairhurst. 
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"  Rube,  don't  you  go  and  make  yourself  ridiculous," 

was  the  retort.    "  It's  easier  than  you  might  think. 

Well,  the  man  from  London  said  that  we  have  here 

ne  thousand  years  of  Highland  history  brought  before 

our  eyes." 

"  Sort  of  general  resurrection,"  remarked  Mr.  Fair- 
hurst.  "  I'm  not  much  on  antiquities,  but  it  all  seems 
queer  and  antiquated  enough.  Got  anything  from  the 
Ark,  any  relic  of  Noah  and  his  family  ?  i«Iy,  what 
mighty  swells  they'd  be  reckoned  now !  " 

'You'll  mr^ke  me  annoyed  with  you,  Rube," 
observed  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  sweetly. 

"  I  thought  there  might,  at  least,  b .  a  bit  of  wreckage 
recovered  from  the  Flood,"  persisted  Mr.  Fairhurst, 
with  a  long  pull  at  his  cigar.  "  Reckon  they  didn't 
realise  their  opportunities  in  the  times  that  succeeded 
Noah." 

But  Mrs.  Fairhurst  was  not  to  be  drawn  into 
frivolities.  "  As  I  was  saying,"  she  went  on,  "  having 
got  all  the  available  informa.;on,  we  began  the  work  of 
construction.  It's  in  construction  that  the  art  of  the 
thing  lies.  The  London  man — I'll  remember  his  name 
by-and-by — put  it  about  right  when  he  said  that  we 
evolved  cosmos  out  of  chaos,  and  that  now  we  have 
produced  a  microcosm  of  the  Highlands  for  ten  cen- 
turies." 

"  Sounds  a  bit  high-falutin,  don't  it  ?  "  observed 
Mr.  Fairhurst,  who  did  not  know  a  microcosm  from  a 
solar  eclipse. 

"  I'm  giving  you  the  man's  words.  Rube,"  his 
wife  explained.  "  He  knows  I  wanted  to  provide 
a  genuine  surprise." 

And,  by  gosh  !  you've  gone  and  done  it,  Susannah. 
Anyone  beholding  this  show  for  the  first  time  will 
be  surprised  right  enough.  You  watch  'em  stare  and 
gape.  It'll  be  as  good  as  a  testimonial  to  your 
cleverness." 
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"  Must  have  some  originality."  responded  Mrs. 
Fairhurst,  modestly.  "  Anyway,  it'll  show  the  folks 
round  here  what  can  be  done. 

She  considered  British  Society  woefully  deficient 
in  ideas.  Even  its  wickedness,  to  her  mind,  was 
st°P«y.  and  its  pleasures  hopelessly  commonplace. 

'Now,  having  got  so  far,  we  must  go  a  step  further. 
Rube,"  she  pursued,  complacently.  "  Having  got 
up  all  this,  our  next  duty  is  to  fit  ourselves  into  it- 
do  our  parts,  you  understand.  Naturally,  you'll 
do  the  Highland  chieftain  business.  I  have  thought 
it  all  lOut,  and  the  seventeenth  century  seems  the 
most  suitable  period  toil  you." 

"  Why  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Fairhurst,  to  whom  one  period 
was  precisely  as  another. 

"  Because  it's  the  most  imposing  and  picturesque," 
was  the  encouraging  reply.  •'  Because,  as  Mr.  What's- 
his-name  said,  it  combines  the  old  and  the  new,  the 
feudal  and  the  up-to-date.    See  here." 

She  opened  a  ponderous  folio  of  engravings,  and 
pointed  to  a  Highla/id  chief  in  full  array,  breacan  feile 
or  belted  plaid,  tavge,  dirk,  claymore,  hose,  bonnet 
and  feather  complete.  "  There  you  are  I  "  she  said 
tnumphantly. 

"  Great  Scot !  "  cried  Mr.  Fairhurst,  with  a  glance  at 
the  portrait.  "  I  hope  not.  If  that's  me,  I  shoot 
niyself  right  away.  The  half-clad  savage  and  cut- 
throat !  why,  he  looks  an  absolute  brigand,  and, 
I  reckon,  was  one,  too,  when  attending  to  his  chosen 
business.  Better  leave  me  out  of  your  collection  of 
antiquities,  Susannah." 

"  Rube,"  was  the  severe  retort,  "  are  you  going  to 
cut  up  rough  and  spoil  everything  ?  Do  you  under- 
stand all  that  depends  on  this  ?  Or  are  you  under 
the  impression  we  crossed  the  A^'antic  for  our 
health  ?  " 
"  Hardly,  Susannah,  hardly.  Don't  have  the 
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chance.  I've  become  a  sort  of  cinematograph  figure, 
always  dancing  on  some  new  rope.  Before  I've 
found  my  feet  in  one  position  I'm  whisked  off  to 
another.  It  makes  me  giddy,  and  that's  a  fact. 
However,  as  it's  all  part  of  the  show,  I  don't  complain. 
I  used  to  think  it  was  hard  to  make  money,  but  I'm 
finding  now  that  its  a  sight  harder  to  spend  it.  I'll 
do  my  best,  Susannah,  but  I  don't  contiact  for  bare 
legs  and  short  frocks.  Whew  !  I'd  die  of  shame  and 
cold." 

"  Do  others  die  of  shame  and  cold  ?  "  rejoined 
Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "  Guess  legs  don't  shrivel  and  curl 
up  by  being  looked  at.    Don't  be  silly.  Rube." 

With  great  cogency  she  pointed  out  that  dukes, 
earls,  princes,  and  even  true-blue  monarchs  are  proud 
to  disport  their  august  legs  in  kilts,  and  desired  to 
know  if  the  delight  of  kings  was  not  good  enough 
even  for  an  American  millionaire. 

"  Besides,"  she  added  clinchingly,  "  you're  a  High- 
land chief  anyway.  Rube.  No  use  squirming.  You 
can't  get  away  from  that." 

After  that  argument  was  futile.  For  a  little  while, 
indeed,  Mr.  Fairhurst  CDntinued  to  protest,  but  it 
was  contending  against  fate  in  the  shape  of  a  resolute 
wife,  and  of  all  contentions  that  is  the  most  hopeless. 
On  the  great  night,  therefore,  he  appeared,  metamor- 
phosed out  of  recognition,  woefully  uncomfortable, 
but  docile  and  Spartan-like  in  his  endurance  of  the 
ordeal.  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  looking  him  over  before 
the  first  act,  guessed  he  would  do. 

"  Only,  when  you're  leading  out  the  Duchess, 
for  goodness'  sake  be  careful,"  she  cautioned. 

Mr.  Fairhurst  glanced  shyly  down  at  his  uncovered 
knees,  which  appeared  unseemly  in  their  naked 
prominence. 

"  I've  taken  lessons  in  the  blessed  thing,  as  yon 
recommended,  Susannah,"  he  said,  humbly. 
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t^roS^'sSo:;:^^'  -venisons,  but  I  gu^ess  "iVZ^ 
thrn!?."h^'"if''*  *,"*  implored,  "  don't  talk  of  worrvine 

IfTt  went  on  m-rtf?  '"  "  i^i'u^  ^'"'^'  °^"  *»>'*  ^'''''K- 
Minrf  t     °    '""''''  '°"-^''  ^^  *>«  a  broken-down  wreck 

say  wnat  might  happen.  Only,  don't  you  «t  anv 
more  raging  fevers.  If  I  keep-'sane,  you  won"  find 
me  skipping  riotously  in  this  rig-out,  youTt     Vd 

she  retn™^"'f  °t^'°thes  you  ever  wore  in  your  hfe  I  " 

w-,«  «^!;'    K  ^"yy'^y'  I  8«ess,"  he  remarked.  "  Never 
t^rfpeSi?^'  '''"'  Silver-mounted  bef^ 

"  nJ""  '^^  ^"**  VP^^'"  •"*  wife  told  him  encouraeinriv 
""fe  yr^%%«'6Wand  chief  aU  right,  rXT^^" 

he.r^L"ri\^^l  SVf  °'  ^  ^™^  ™'" 

musllSinSSK.EtJ;;!^^"^'^^"'^ 

He  was  further  encouraged  by  the  fact  that  t»,» 
l^uests  from  his  Grace  the  fiuke  o^f  InvercowriS  dow^ 
similarly  exposed  their  nether  limbs  and  declced  S' 

h  He"h?r5/"H^  f'^l  ^*'>°»*  thinkfng  ^yth SI'S 
nr  fcM  lb  **"*,'*  ^'^  ^^^^-  "  they  did  not  blush 
or  feel  hke  freaks  on  exhibition,  why  should  he  ?' 
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At  the  ap  oiv.ted  time,  three  pipers,  preceded  in 
state  by  a  dozen  torch-bearers,  played  the  illustrious 
company  into  the  great  hall  or  saloon  prepared  for 
Its  reception.  Here  the  vifion  of  splendour  accom- 
pUshed  all  that  Mrs.  Fairh.'rst  had  planned.  The 
gorgeousness  literally  took  the  beholders^  breath  away. 
Never  in  the  history  of  private  entertainments  were 
past  and  present  blended  in  such  picturesque  and 
princely  opulence.  Tartans  of  all  the  clans  that 
fought  and  foraved  since  Ossian  bade  farewell  to 
Morar  were  displayed  in  the  manner  most  flattering 
to  Highland  pride  and  most  effective  in  decora'.ion. 
Weapons  of  all  shapes  and  ages  gleamed  upon  the 
walls,  the  bow,  the  spear,  the  Lochaber  axe.  and  the 
small,  handy,  businessHke  skcne  dim  being  interspersed 
with  ancient  armour  dented  in  many  a  fray,  and  the 
more  peaceful  trophies  of  the  chase.  Antiquary  and 
artist  had  excelled  thomselves  ;  the  "  microcosm  " 
was  a  complete  success. 

Looking  round  half-furtively  as  she  entered,  Mrs. 
Fairhurst  experienced  the  delicious  thrill  of  unqualified 
triumph.  Her  grandees  were  not  only  impressed, 
they  were  overwhelmed  by  the  spectacle.  The  Duke 
of  Invercowrie  blinked  as  if  the  sun  all  of  a  sudden 
took  his  eyes;  the  Earl  of  Dundalloch  pursed  his 
mouth  as  if  rc.koning  the  cost,  the  Dundallochs 
being  ever  keei  on  finance.  The  assembly  in  general 
was  dazzled,  ravished  with  surprise  and  delight,  and 
perhaps  a  little  perplexed.  So  much  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
made  out  ^t  a  glance. 

The  music  was  supplied  by  a  brace  of  harpists 
imported  from  Wales  (alas  !  the  harp  of  the  Gael 
is  silent),  an  orchestra  of  picked  stars  from  London, 
the  pilars  aforesiiid,  and  a  quartette  of  native  fiddlers, 
who  viewed  the  importations  with  open  scorn. 

"  Sassenach  tra.sh  !  "  said  one  of  them.  "  We'll 
play  them  blind  before  morning  !  " 
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♦  Ji'^y*  u"il'i''''J"  *  '^''?"^'  "  «"<>  ^^^^'^  'hem  blind, 
versatilit  ""usicjans  have  enviable  gift*  of 

»„^-fi'"  *P'!u  *?.'  '!'  '''**°"<=  intereit  and  lavish 
magnificence,  the  microcosm  "  was  but  a  trifle  in  the 
grand  scheme     After  all,  the  guests  were  the  thine 

TK^  "*S""^*>i?^"*y  *"*«•  Mf"-  Fwrhurst  vvitb  raptirf.' 
fhere  had  ^een  a  moment  of  trembling  doubt.  In 
fact  she  had  spent  some  troubled  days  and  sleeoless 
nights  oyer  the  possibiMty  of  failure.  Would  that 
shaggy  hon.  the  Duke  of  Invercowrie,  accept  her 
w™,m'\T'  u^""!**  '^.  E"'  "*  DundallochY  Or 
Ts^l?  'S^w'P  '°  ^^"'I  "*"e«.  sniffing  contemptu- 
?nL\  K  '•'*"  ""^  *'°"*'*''  °'  the  parvenu  were, 
m  fact,  sharp  upon  her.  Here  was  her  Waterloo 
what  was  to  be  the  issue  ?  »":iiuo  , 

.rl^f   hesitating  Fates   decided    to    behave   hand- 

turn  the  head  of  any  hostess  not  accustomed  to 
rega  grandeur.  Mrs.  fairhurst  hoped  she  was  above 
empty  pride,  but  the  fashionable'^orld  wTu  d  «ad 
of  her  brilliant  riumph  with  the  envy  which  "s 
fn''  "I"*' ^«'«<^''ible  proof  of  success.  ^„r,  shrewd 
m  all  things,  she  was  careful  to  provide  her 
own    reporter,    well    knowing    that    facts    are-as 

tri?,^nv'  T'^"  *°  .^PP*^"-:  "  ^as  aU  a  supreme 
tnumph     of    ambition,    talent,     courage,    wealth- 

l^^'^'^y  ^'^"''  P'"*  *'"'  '«*°«^^«  °f  the  American 

feh^ftv  "ko^TH  ^y  "'''"u^,  ^^"^  ?"■■«  ""^^^  °f  her 
telicity.    Kenneth   was  whole   once  more,   and  the 

Clusholms,  brother  and  sister,  were  of  the  assemHy, 

of  pfrntr^T^'"!  ^r  *°  *•*"  treasonous  ingenuity 
^i/Tt  T***  ^ht  was  stiff  between  mother 
kplh^W*''  ^*'^'''"  *°'"*°  *n«l  *°™an,  each 
lauXd  ^^t  on  her  own  game.  Mrs.  Fairhurst  first 
laughed    at     the    preposterous  notion    of    inviting 
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them,  then  raged,  and  finally,  accusing  her  daughter 
of  wlful  perversity  and  unfilial  behawour,  assented. 
Thus  beaten,  she  found  morsel  of  consolation 
m  the  thought  that,  being  obscure,  they  would 
naturally  hide  among  the  shadows,  taking  care  not  to 
obtrude  themselves  on  their  betters.  And  if  she 
could  manage  it,  they  lould  be  made  to  realise  their 
socidl  nisignilicance.  We  shall  see  how  that  purpos' 
vas  fulfilled. 

The  first  dance  went  off  "beautifully,"  she  told 
herself.  The  Ouke  had  not  stood  too  rigidly  on  his 
immense  di^.jities.  He  had,  in  fact,  been  almost 
as  agreeable  as  a  common  man  ;  made  a  ducal  joke, 
ct  which  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  as  in  duty  bound,  laughed 
explosively,  without  quite  seeing  the  point ;  where- 
upon he  beamed  graciou-ly,  for  even  dukes  like  to 
have  their  jokes  appr  iated.  Reuben,  too,  had 
worried  through  witho  getting  entangled  in  the 
finery  of  the  Duchess,  or  having  other  embarrassing 
misadventures.  When  the  dance  ended,  his  wife 
fhot  ^im  a  glance  of  approval,  a  t    irty  signal  of 

Well  done  !  "  It  was  necessary  tc  .  ep  an  eyr  on 
him,  and  he  was  likely  to  do  best  by  I  ..ig  judiciously 
encouraged.  When  his  turn  came,  she  took  her  place 
with  the  Earl  of  Dundalloch  in  a  radiant  glow,  but 
her  joy  received  a  sudden  shock 

"  Pardon  my  curiosity,"  said  his  lordship,  screwing 
his  eyeglass  a  little  tighter,  "  but  will  you  tell  mc 
who  is  your  son's  partner  ?  I  congratulate  you  on 
his  good  taste,  which,  on  the  usual  principle  of  heredity, 
comes  from  his  mother.  By  Jove  !  what  a  handsome 
girl  I 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  turned  quickly  in  the  direction 
in  which  the  Earl  was  looking,  to  see  Carew  advancing 
with  Elsie  Chisholm  on  his  arm. 

"  It's  Miss  Chisholm,"  she  replied,  in  a  horror  that 
was  not  to  be  concealed. 
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"  Ah  !  "  said  the  Earl,  in  a  changed  voice.    "  And — 
®''Tc  *****  y°""S  Chisholm  I  see  with  Miss  Fairhurst  ?  " 
Seems  to  be,"  answered  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  a  cold 
sweat  breaking  upon  her. 

"  I  hadn't  noticed  him  in  the  crush,"  the  Earl 
remarked  frigidly.  "And  I  scarcely  expected  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  either  him  or  his  sister  at  Bruan 
Castle." 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  said  nothing,  having  nothing  to 
say.  Instinctively  her  eyes  travelled  in  search  of 
Lord  Benbreck.  He  stood  in  a  comer,  monocle 
tightly  screwed  in  eye,  watching  Kenneth  and  his 
partner  with  unmistakable  resentment.  Mrs.  Fair- 
hurst was  horrified.  It  seemed  that  a  whole  social 
world  was  crashing  about  her  ears.  Then  a  vehement 
passion  of  anger  possessed  her.  What  was  Pamela 
"".njang  of  I  Had  Carew  lost  his  head  !  As  for  the 
Chisholms,  their  insolence  was  insufferable,  as  thev 
should  find  out.  ^ 

The  music  struck  up,  and  Mrs.  Fairhurst  moved 
oa,  scarcely  knowing  what  she  did.  What  she  was 
conscious  of  was  the  sudden  coldness  of  the  Earl,  and 
her  own  furious  anger  against  the  unlucky  Chishohns. 
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Pamela  needed  no  mentor  to  tell  her  she  had 
committed  the  unpardonable  sin,  and  that  clouds  of 
anger  hung  over  her.  In  truth  she  was  doubly  euiltv 
since  both  her  mother  and  Benbreck  were  offended! 
rter  mother  could  be  propitiated  at  leisure  later  on 
But  If  disaster  was  to  be  averted,  Lord  Benbreck 
must  have  immediate  attention. 

Fin<Ung  or  making  opportunity  as  only  a  woman 
can,  she  became  teasingly  gay,  rallied  him  on  his 
untimely  gloom,  hmting  it  might  be  a  case  of  conscience 
while  remarking  in  her  own  mind  that  beyond  question 
my  lord  exhibited  symptoms  of  jealousy.  It  was 
great  sport,  the  spice  of  danger  being  just  sufficient 
to  give  zest  to  the  adventure.  On  Kenneth's  name 
being  mentioned,  she  remarked  innocently :  "  Did 
you  tell  me  you  knew  Mr.  Chisholm  ?  " 

"  Never  spoke  to  him  in  my  life,"  was  the  disdainful 
and  amazed  answer.  She  cned  out  in  equal  astonish- 
ment : 

"Oh!  I  thought  everybody  knew  everybody 
else  m  this  region,  that  it  isn't  as  in  a  city  where  you 
may  Imow  nothing  of  your  next-door  neighbour. 
You  should  know  each  other.  He  is  a  reS  good 
feUow.    You  shall  judge  for  yourself." 

He  would  have  excused  himself  from  judgine 
explained  there  were  certain  passages  in  the  DuH- 
aalloch-Chisholm  history  which  made  personal  relations 
extremely  objectionable,  to  say  the  least.    But,  for 
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reasons  of  her  own,  Pamela  waited  for  no  explanations. 
She  was  off  before  he  could  prevent  her,  eager,  as  it 
seemed,  to  play  the  good  angel.  Luckily,  Kenneth 
was  disengaged  and  accessible. 

"  I  want  you,  please,"  she  whispered  earnestly. 
"  Come  " — a  command  he  would  have  obeyed  in  face 
of  a  blazing  battery  of  artillery. 

She  returned  outwardly  confident,  inwardly  tingling 
with  fear  and  doubt — not  without  reason.  The 
two  men  coloured  as  they  looked  at  each  other  with 
haughty  keermess,  neither  daring  to  give  his  impulse 
rein.  But  it  needed  nd  words  to  tell  her  she  had 
brought  enemies  together.  Their  expression  was  as 
the  gleam  of  bared  swords.  Pamela  stood  before 
them  excited  but  smiling,  an  enchanting  figure  diffusing 
seraphic  good-will.  Her  dress,  her  jewels,  costly  as 
money  could  buy,  but  not  vuljgarly  profuse,  became 
her  inimitably.  A  simple  sprig  of  myrtle  softened 
the  blaze  of  gems  in  her  lustrous  brown  hair  ;  a  deep, 
rich  glow  was  on  her  face,  and  her  eyes  shone  with 
a  mischievous,  if  perturbed  radiance. 

As  it  happened  the  trio  were  in  a  comer  of  a  great 
vaulted  conservatory  behind  a  cluster  of  pahns  which 
screened  them  from  the  general  view,  and,  indeed, 
ensured  almost  complete  privacy.  Pamela  stood  by 
a  flowering  oleander,  a  head  taller  than  herself,  against 
a  background  of  rare  exotic  bloom.  The  place  breathed 
of  Eden,  but  Eden  with  a  subtle  sense  of  something 
gone  wrong.    And,  in  fact,  the  serpent  had  entered. 

Watching  keenly,  Pamela  marked  the  mutual 
challenge,  the  hot  defiance  in  the  eyes  of  the  two 
men.  The  sudden  blaze  of  hatred  surprised  and 
alarmed  her.  Manifestly  the  veneer  of  civilisation 
had  not  quenched  the  old  Celtic  fierceness,  of  which 
she  had  lately  heard  so  much.  On  fit  opportunity, 
she  could  well  imagine,  these  two  would  be  at  it  with 
sword  or  dagger  in  deadly  combat  that  would  continue 
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while  either  could  ply  a  weapon.  Her  pulses  were 
dancing.  She  flushed  and  paled  in  the  same  instant. 
But  with  admirable  self-command  she  maintained 
her  appearance  of  gaiety. 

"It's  nice  to  be  original."  she  cried,  treating  their 
beUicose  attitude  a  delightful  joke.  "  But  not  too 
onginal.    Why  the  delay  ?  " 

Lord  Benbreck  turned  to  her  apologetically.  "  A 
yer]^  old  story,  Miss  Fairhurst,  and  not  worth  repeat- 
ing,    he  answered. 

"Something  more  than  a  story,"  interpolated 
Kennetn,  from  between  set  teeth. 

"And  less  than  a  feud,  I  hope,"  she  observed 
lightly.  At  home,  in  the  wild  south,  we  have 
vendettas  that  sometimes  end  in  terrible  deeds. 
But  here,  why,  I  thought  the  people  were  all 
Chnstians. 

"Oh  sometimes  they  really  are,"  Benbreck 
laughed.  Only,  you  see,  your  south  is  our  north. 
As  you  will  discover,  if  you  think  it  worth  while  to 
study  us,  we  Highlanders  have  hot  blood  and  long 
memories.  In  truth,  we're  rather  given  to  the  diversion 
of  raking  up  the  past." 

"On  the  contrary,  some  of  us  find  it  a  most  con- 
vement  plan  to  forget  the  past,"  Kenneth  remarked, 
meanmgly.  Benbreck  looked  towards  the  roof  as  if 
with  a  sudden  incMnation  to  yawn.  Then  he  brought 
his  eyes  back  to  Pamela. 

"  Shall  we  move  on,  Miss  Fairhurst  ?  "  he  asked, 
msmuatingly,  and  offered  his  arm.  But  Pamela 
pretended  not  to  notice.  She  saw  Kenneth  turn 
white  with  the  whiteness  of  anger,  and  the  fire  in 
his  eyes  became  a  shooting  flame. 

"  I  like  old  stories,"  she  remarked,  with  a  brave 
effort  to  be  composed.  "  I  have  heard  a  good  many 
since  coming  here,  some  of  them  very  romantic  and 
exciting." 
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"  I  assure  you  this  one  is  neither  romantic  nor 
exciting,  Miss  Fairhurst,"  Benbreck  made  hpste  to 
inform  her. 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  judge  ?  "  she  returned 
with  her  most  caressing  smile. 

"  Well,  if  it  interests  you,"  responded  Benbreck, 
"  it  appears  that  some  time  in  the  dim  and  troubled 
past  the  Dundallochs  and  the  Chishohns  had  certain 
dealings,  which,  in  the  cant  phrase,  did  not  prove 
mutually  satisfactory.  Bear  in  mind  what  I  told  you 
about  long  memories  and  hot  blood  and  j'ou  can 
imagine  the  sequel." 

Of  a  sudden  Kenneth  grew  extremely  polite. 

"  Sir,"  he  said,  bowing,  "  for  once  we  are  in  perfect 
agreement.  The  dealings  to  which  you  refer  certainly 
were  not  mutually  satisfactory.  Quite  the  reverse. 
But,"  and  a  light  glimmered  in  his  eye  that  made 
Pamela  hold  her  breath,  "  we  are  both  Highland. 
Highlanders  have  the  reputation  of  loving  honour ; 
some  of  them  have  even  died  for  it  before  to-day. 
And  I  suggest  that  at  a  time  which  shall  be  mutually 
convenient,  we  may  still  have  a  mutual  satisfac- 
tion." 

Pamela's  breath  stopped  as  if  frozen  in  ht  breast. 
Was  she  back  in  the  middle  ages  ?  Was  she  dreaming, 
or  was  this  in  reality  what  it  seemed  to  be — a  challenge 
to  combat  ? 

Benbreck  broke  into  a  mocking  laugh. 

"  Well,  upon  my  word,"  he  cried.  "  Well,  upon 
my  word." 

That  was  the  moment  when  Kenneth's  sword 
would  have  leaped  to  its  work  had  the  occasion  been 
fit.  Since  the  presence  of  a  lady,  not  to  speak  of 
his  own  character  of  guest  and  other  hindrances, 
made  action  impossible,  he  smiled,  still  with  deadly 
politeness. 

"  Permit  me  to  congratulate  you  on  a  very  pretty 

100 


n 


Hereditary  Enemies 

gift  of  pleasantry,"  he  said,  looking  straight  at  his 
enemy.    "  Not  every  one  is  so  fortunat;;ly  endowed." 

Benbreck  flicked  the  petals  of  a  Hower  from  his 
sleeve  with  ostentatious  mdifference. 

"  Oh,"  he  returned.  "  The  conjunctions  of  life  are 
sometimes  highly  amusing.  I  trust  it  is  no  offence 
to  thank  you  for  adding  so  effectively  to  our  gaiety. 
I  had  no  idea  Mr.  Kenneth  Chishohn  was  such  an 
admirable  comedian." 

"  Nor  I  that  Lord  Benbreck  was  so  nice  a  critic," 
was  the  response.  "  Some  very  wise  person  has 
observed  that  we  are  apt  to  impute  to  others  our 
own  characteristic  qualities.  I  beg  of  you  not  to 
confer  on  me  benefactions  that  I  neither  deserve  nor 
desire.  As  to  comedy,  they  say  it  is  twin  brother  to 
tragedy,  and  that  the  two  often  changes  places 
suddenly." 

"  Do  they  indeed  ?  '  returned  Benbreck,  with  the 
same  air  of  elaborate  negligence.  "  I  am  sure  it  is 
extremely  obliging  of  you  to  expla-n  all  this  to  us." 

His  manner  carried  the  art  of  well-bred  offensiveness 
to  its  utmost  point.  Every  look,  every  tone  was 
barbed  to  wound  and  rankle.  Doubting  his  own 
power  of  self-restraint,  Kenneth  looked  appealingly 
at  Pamela.  "Why  did  you  bring  me  here  to  be 
insulted  ?  "  he  seemed  to  ask.  "  Release  me.  It 
IS  not  in  flesh  and  blood  to  endure  this.  Let  me 
go  lest  worse  happen."  She  throbbed  with  sympathy, 
was  both  sorry  and  annoyed.  But  how  was  she  to  cut 
the  Gordian  knot  with  any  show  of  fairness,  any 
appearance  of  grace?  Besides,  to  do  that  were  to 
abandon  her  purpose  of  making  hereditary  enemies 
mto  steadfast  fnends,  and  once  roused  to  action 
she  did  not  desist  easily. 

But  in  her  zeal  for  peace  she  forgot  one  thing,  the 
mveterate  force  of  Celtic  hate  fired  by  an  inherited 
quarrel.  She  looked  from  one  to  the  other,  wonder 
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and  reproach  in  her  wide  eyes.  She  was  an^  j"); 
both.  There  was  no  question  that  each  desired  to 
provoke  the  other.  But  for  her  presence  there  might 
even  be  a  breach  of  the  peace,  knowing  this,  seeing 
their  animosity,  she  was  yet  confirmed '"  h^"^"™- 
They  should  shake  hands  or  she  should  know  why. 

She  was  considering  what  next  to  do,  her  heart 
beating  at  triple  speed,  when  a  merry  laughing  face 
all  at  once  peered  through  the  palms. 

"Hullo,"  said  the  voice  of  Carew,  cheerfully, 
"  hullo,  didn't  know  you  were  here." 

He  thrust  aside  a  palm  to  make  way  for  his  com- 
panion, and  Elsie  disholm  stepped  forward^  t^en 
Srew  up  as  if  startled  to  find  herself  m  such  company. 
"  You  know  Miss  Chisholm,  of  course,"  Carew  said 
to  Lord  Benbreck,  noticing  that  he  made  no  sign. 
"Lord  Benbreck,  Miss  Chisholm.  and  Mr.  Kenneth 
Chisholm,"  he  added  in  a  boyish  smnt  of  humour. 
"  Dare  sky  you've  heard  of  him.    His  speciality  is 
falUng  over  cliffs  and  coming  through  ahve     Hullo, 
what's  up?"  he  added,  looking  round  the  silent, 
chillv  company.    "  Say,  where's  the  corpse  ? 
Benbreck  gave  a  little  laugh. 
"  Blessed  if  I  didn't  think  you  were  aU  mourning 
for  the  dead,"  said  Carew.    "  Anythmg  wrong  ? 
But  to  that  pertinent  question  there  was  no  answer. 
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CHAPTER  XII 

HOME  TRUTHS  AND  A  QUARREL 

An  hour  later  Kenneth  slipped  tinperceived  out  of 
the  dazzling  assembly  into  the  night  to  cool  himself 
with  a  breat!  of  fresh  air.  Oppressed  and  choking 
with  indignation,  he  escaped  lest  he  should  explode 
and  precipitate  a  scene.  For  the  sake  of  others 
he  would  rather  cut  off  his  right  hand  than  do  that. 

The  night  was  one  to  soothe  racked  nerves.  A 
soft  autumn  moon  silvered  wood  and  hill.  There  was  a 
sound  of  distant  waters  in  the  air,  the  whole  landscape 
breathed  of  peace,  in  shaip  contrast  to  the  seething 
tumult  in  his  breast.  Stepping  into  the  open  he  glanced 
skyward,  and  the  full  moon  shone  an  instant  on  a  face 
that  was  drawn  and  deathly  white.  The  white  ange 
is  ever  the  worst,  and  Kenneth  had  never  know 
such  rage  as  now  burned  within  him,  a  rage  which 
seemed  the  fiercer  for  having  to  be  ruthlessly  sup- 
pressed. He  moved  on  instinctively,  keeping  close  to 
a  thicket  of  tall  shrabs,  as  though  to  make  sure  of  dark- 
ness. He  wanted  to  be  alone,  to  think,  if  the  truth 
must  be  told,  to  plan  repayment  of  affronts  that  were 
as  acid  on  raw  wounds. 

"  Oh,"  he  said  to  himself,  the  furious  blood  singing 
in  his  ears.  "  Oh,  for  one  hour  of  the  time  when  a 
man's  sword  could  repay  insults." 

The  hatred  of  ten  generations  beat  frantically  in 
heart  and  brain  clamouring  for  vengeance.  It  seemed 
that  ten  Dundalloch  lives  would  not  suffice  for  his  great 
revenge. 
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All  at  once  there  was  a  slight,  quick  rustle  ahead  of 
mm,  and  the  shadow  of  a  man  leapt  into  the  moon- 
lig.M. 

"  Like  myself,  Mr.  Kenneth  Chishobn  finds  it  salu- 
tary to  take  the  air,"  Benbreck  observed,  stepping 
dxrectly  in  front  of  him.  "  This  second  meeting  is  a! 
unexpected  as  the  first,  and  even  more  welcome.  ' 
And  then,  with  extraordinary  venom,  "  You  cur 
you  presumptuous  cur."  ' 

A  sudden  darkness  fell  on  Kenneth  such  as  comes  of  a 
stunmng  blow.    But  it  passed  instantly. 

•  Lord  Benbreck  does  weU  to  avail  himself  of  the 
safety  of  the  occasion,"  b»  returned,  "  otherwise  he 
should  eat  his  words  to  the  last  syllable." 

"So  the  cur  snarls,  does  it  ?  "  was  the  exasperatine 
rejoinder.  '  It  shaU  have  the  stick  unless  it  takw 
care. 

•  i^  ^'j  y°"  beware,"  said  Kenneth,  every  muscle 
in  his  body  tightening.  "  I  am  not  accustomed  to  such 
language. 

"Really,"  sneered  Benbreck,  "  then  aU  I  can  say 
is  that  It  IS  high  time  you  had  the  truth  without 
mmcing. 

"Am  I  to  understand  that  you  are  wilfully  pro- 
vofang  me  ?  Kenneth  asked,  in  a  voice  electric 
with  passion.        If  so,  I  warn  you  that  you  may  regret 

"  ^*?."  ™*^  understand  precisely  what  you  like," 
was  the  retort.  "  As  to  your  warning,  have  the 
goodness  to  reserve  it  for  someone  else.  I  despise 
It  quite  as  much  as  I  despise  you." 
.."}^^  here"  cried  Kenneth,  advancing  a  step, 
his  fist  clenched,  his  arteries  beating  like  stein  valves. 

Already  to-night  you  have  done  your  best  to  insult 

and  ex^I>erate  me,  taking  refuge  in  the  protection 

of  Miss  Fairhurst  s  presence.  More  than  that,  you  were 

at  pains  to  msul*  my  sister,  who  could  not  defend 
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herself.   Miss  Fairhurst  is  not  with  iis  now,  and  again 
I  warn  you  to  be  careful." 

Benbreck  was  recovering  his  calr.i  insolence.  "  How 
gcod  of  you,"  he  laughed.  "  Yor.  really  are  a  pattern 
of  kindness.  Well,  I  advise  you  in  turn  to  keep  your 
threats  to  yourself,  they  might  return  to  roost ; 
and  I  have  to  inform  you  once  for  all  that  Miss  Fair- 
hurst's  name  is  not  to  be  introduced  between  us." 

"  I  am  ;i;lad  of  that,"  said  Kenneth,  the  fierce 
surge  with.n  settling  to  a  yet  more  dcingerous  quiet. 
"  We  are  free,  then,  to  deal  wi'.h  each  other,  man  to 
man,  without  reserve." 

"  Oh,  quite,"  returned  Benbreck,  with  elaborate  un- 
concern.   "  Quite.    Fire  away. ' 

"  Thanks.  I  trust  then  jou  are  prepared  to  apolo- 
gise ?  " 

"  Really  ?  In  the  circumstances  I  must  say  your 
trust  is  very  remarkable.  And,  dare  I  say,  rather 
extravagant?    I  am  not  prepared  to  apologise." 

"  You  tell  me  that  deUberately  ?  " 

"  As  deliberately  as  I  am  capable  of  making  it." 

"  You  decline  to  apologise  ?  " 

"  Absolutely.      Can  I  make  my  answer  plainer  ? 
Having  given  that  information,  and  stated  one  or  two 
pertinent  truths,  there  seems  no  need  to  prolong  thi' ' 
mterview.    I  bid  Mr.  Kenneth  Chisholm  a  very  good 
night."  '  ^ 

He  turned  away,  shaking  out  his  pcck-jt  handker- 
chief daintily,  as  though  to  ward  off  some  foul  infection. 
But  Kenneth  sprang  forward. 

"  Stop,"  he  said,  m  a  voice  that  was  not  to  be  dis- 
obeyed.   "  You  are  not  going." 

Benbreck  drew  himself  up  with  a  mock  air  of  aston- 
ishment. 

"  This  grows  outrageous,"  he  remarked.  "  Mr. 
Kenneth  Chisholm  forgets  himself,"  and  made  to  pass 
on. 
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"  You  are  not  going  just  yet,"  repeated  Kenneth, 
planting  hinuelf  more  determinedly.  "  Taki'  that  as 
settled,  please.  You  said  we  were  to  deal  vith  each 
other  frankly,  man  to  man.  I  take  you  at  your  word. 
You  shall  apologise,  or " 

"  You  wll  know  the  reason  why.  All  I  have  to  say 
is  that  those  who  mount  very  high  horses  often  ride  for 
a  fall.  I  presume  you  are  aware  what  conduct  of 
this  sort  means  ?  " 

"  Perfectly.  And  I  take  all  risks.  The  occasion  was 
not  ot  my  seeking.  Yet  I  am  glad  it  has  come— ex- 
tremely glad.  For  the  first  time  in  our  lives  we  two 
are  alone  together." 

"  So  we  are,"  said  Benbreek,  blowing  his  nose.  "  So 
we  are — for  the  first  time,  and  I  sincerely  trust  the 
last." 

"  The  best  of  reasons  for  making  the  most  of  our 
opportunity.  Such  a  piece  of  good  fortune  is  not 
to  be  thrown  away.  It  s  a  luxury  to  have  the  chance 
of  speaking  the  truth  without  fear  or  favour.  Let 
me  say  then,  you  have  proved  most  convincingly 
that  a  peer,  and  the  son  of  a  peer,  may  be  a  cad  and 
a  coward." 

Benbreek  '-'inked  in  the  moonlight,  letting  his 
monocle  fall.    It  seemed  out  of  place  in  any  case. 

"  In  turn,  I  warn  you  to  take  care,"  he  said,  crushing 
the  perfumed  handkerchief  like  a  rag  in  his  hand. 

"  Thank  you,  I  will  try.  If  I  fail,  you  are  welcome 
to  your  advantage.  My  second  item  is  that  for  years, 
for  fenerations,  my  family  has  been  subjected  to 
unbearable  insults  and  injuries  by  yours." 

"  Pray  do  not  introduce  your  family.  To  tell  the 
truth,  it  does  not  interest  me." 

"  I  am  not  at  present  studying  your  tastes." 

"  Since  frankness  is  the  order  of  the  day,  then  I 
contemn  your  family  as  much  as  I  despise  you.  Yo". 
see   I    am    perfectly  honest.     In   reference  to  you 
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and  your  family,  I  have  never  dissembled  my 
feelings." 

"  I  shall  be  as  honest  as  yourself,  and  sav  that 
lionesty  is  a  strange  plea  on  your  Ups.  When  tne  wolf 
in  the  fable  was  caught  with  the  blood  of  the  bmb 
red  on  its  jaws,  it  protested  that  the  murder  was 
really  committed  in  kindness.  Some  I  could  name 
have  with  equal  force  claimed  law  and  right  in  their 
iniquitous  doings.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  your  conduct 
has  been  that  of  a  coward  and  cad  ?  " 

"  Please  yourself  by  all  means ;  only  if  you  are 
wise  you  will  me  more  appropriate  language. ' 

"  You  forget  we  have  made  a  compact  to  speak 
the  truth.  Your  conduct  is  what  it  is,  first  because 
you  are  what  I  have  called  you,  and  next  because 
he  who  violates  justice  and  honour  ever  bears  a 
rancorous  haired  against  those  whom  he  or  his  house 
has  wronged.  The  Chisholms  have  dwindled  in  their 
estates,  while  the  Dundalloch  lands  have  spread." 

"  This  grows  interesting.    Anything  else  ?  " 

"  All  in  good  time.  If  every  man  had  his  own, 
and  no  thieves  were  tolerated  by  law,  the  Chisholm 
revenues  and  the  Chisholm  lands  would  both  be 
larger  to-day." 

'"Thieves,"  echoed  Benbreck,  catching  at  the  word. 
"  I  ask  you  again  to  beware  of  what  you  say." 

"  And  I  have  again  to  remind  you  that  we  bargained 
for  the  truth.  For  once  you  shall  have  it.  Therefore 
I  repeat,  thieves.  You  have  consequently  the  honour 
to  be " 

"  What  ?  " 

"  The  descendant  of  thieves  and  robbers  ;  or  if  you 
like  it  better,  a  receiver  and  inheritor  of  stolen  property. 
By  fraud  and  guile  the  Dund'"  "hs  took  what  was  not 
theirs." 

Benbreck's  nonchalance  \;  'Lned. 

"  You  lie,"  he  cried  in  a  sudden  frenzy.    "  You 
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'»«;.,J»H*  y*"""  **>'»'e  dirty  brood  I    If  it  were  worth 

no';  !i  '^„r  .^^wt"t'h;'4t^S""*"""'  ^°"" 

«tt.rJ!f\^'  *•*!  *"'■'?*  *'*"  t™culent ;  but  they  were 
uttered  in  a  strangely  even  tone-a  tone  out  of  wUch 
a^l  pasMon  seemed  to  have  passed.  And  indeed  as 
Slff  f  !k  ^°}  Kenneth  erew  cool  with  the  deadly 
?^^T  "IJ***  *'*'J  **•"*  KKmmers  and  goes  home^ 
In  such  moods  men  do  terrible  deeds  with  the  liehtness 
of  boys  at  pky  In  that  luoment  it  woul§  have 
Memed  a  small  thing  to  Kemieth  to  wring  his  adver! 
says  neck  and  cast  the  lifeless  thing  from  him  Uke 

ma'de^rSLl'.'  '^  ""'  "*"*•    °"«  -""^  ^-^^^^ 

onw^'  ™  *°'    ***  **''*  furiously.    •'  Let  me  go  at 

"  Wf*il^  ^  ?°"*  ""*•*  /°":"  '^'•-  'he  olm  reply. 
no?'S^tTrT?JeeTr//^i?5J"'^-    "»»>"--. 
•'  Do  you  refuse  to  let  me  pass  ?  " 

welco      •''^*'  ^^  ^°"  ^^^  ^^^^  '^"  passage  and 
II  Never,"  hissed  Benbreck  ;   "  never  I  " 

It  IS  a  long  time  to  wait,"  said  Kenneth  grimly. 
You  may  catch  cold."  6"n"y. 

It  was  now  his  turn  to  be  tantalising.  He  had 
'*"'^*° /^fl"8h  Benbreck's  armour  of  disdain 
penetrated  the  ^rd,  thick  crust  of  -.rfstocraUc  Ser'- 
ence,  and  found  his  man.  The  rest  was  easy  For 
a  minute  the  two  looked  a;  each  other  haVd  and 
stra^ht.    In  Benbreck's  eyes  there  was  a  murderous 

"  You  lying  reptile,"  he  cried  ferociously.    "  You 
vile  lying  reptile  I  "  and  sprang  Mke  a  tiger  at  its  prey. 
There  was  a  fierce  crunching  of  feet  on  the  gravel, 
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and  he  wai  hurled  back  tprawling.  It  was  all  done 
in  a  twinkling,  so  quickly  indeed,  that  Kenneth 
scarcely  knew  what  wbs  happening.  As  he  looked 
down  at  the  fallen  man  there  was  a  muffled  cry,  and 
a  hooded  figure  ran  swiftly  towards  them  out  of 
the  shadows  of  the  castle.  In  the  excitement  the  hood 
fell  back,  revealing  the  white,  terrified  face  of  Pamela. 
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Benbreck  picked  himself  up  nimbly  enough,  and 

Mv  lorH  Lh  °'°^.K?°'^'5;  misunderstood  his  man. 
My  lord  had  no  mtentwn  of  attacking  again,  having 
dmned  a  better  method.    Assuming  a  look  of  gri^e! 

^eTfainn''''>f^  P^;?'^'  "My  misfortun^;ou 
^  J^i  i"  "^^3  *  ^""y  ^n<l  ruffian,"  he  began 
to  employ  the  perfumed  handkerchief  in  flicking  the 
soil  from  his  clothes.  He  did  it  with  a  high  air  as  if 
disdaining  an  affray  with  such  an  advef^^'  The 

^  iLTrSig     'pp''^"''^  ^p^"'  "^^"^  ^^« 

t}^u^^^  *•'*  ^^^'^  '^^P««l  t°  a  provident  opportunity 
IlJnH  ''r^  *>'  advantage  wliich  a  look  of  martyr: 
H?«  wi       ¥^1.^  presence  gave  him  would  be  to  act 

atScXleJ^oEr '"''^'^  ""^  '''''  "^^^"^  ^°' 

offer  you  aijologies  for  being  concerned  in  it,  however 
unwilhng  y.;-  And  then,  tur^ng  to  Kenneth!  he  aS : 

of  vonr  .H^n*-  "^  -^^^^  '"'^^^'^  acknowledgment 
of  your  attentions,  it  is  because  circumstances  forbid 
It.    We  may  meet  again." 

hJh  device  was  neatly  and  artfully  used.  No  be- 
Srofs'.nTi^i''-^^'  doubted  that  he  was  the  victim  of 
&r^l^  '"""'u  °."?*"'^*'  "'  ^•'^t  ^^  *as  too  much 
the  lord  to  be  provoked  mto  a  breach  of  good  manners. 
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"  With  all  my  heart  I  hope  we  shall,"  retorted  Ken- 
neth, breathing  very  hard.  "  And  then  perhaps  you 
won't  have  the  refuge  of  a  lady's  protection." 

It  was  exactly  the  kind  of  speech  that  Benbreck 
desired  to  draw.  He  looked  meaningly  at  Pamela, 
as  though  to  say,  "  Glad  you  can  judge  for  yourself 
of  this  boor's  Ijehaviour.'  But  he  made  no  reply. 
On  no  account  must  he  compromise  himself. 

Meanwhile,  Pamela  had  not  spoken  a  word.  She 
stood  looking  from  one  to  the  other,  first  in  dumb- 
founded amazement,  and  then  searchingly,  as  though 
to  ascertain  for  herself  which  was  to  blame  for  tlus 
extraordinary  brawl.  Hitherto  her  sympathies  were 
almost  whoUy  engaged  on  one  side.    Fair-minded, 

generous,  loathing  the  wily  schemer  and  grasper, 
owever  much  the  law  might  seem  to  be  with  him, 
she  had  pondered  many  long  hours  in  secret  on  the 
hard  fortune  of  the  Chishohns,  and  from  each  reverie 
or  review  had  risen  with  a  quickened  pity  and  fellow- 
feeling.  The  turbulent  flow  and  ebb  of  human  affairs, 
she  well  knew,  must  bring  hardships.  It  was  not 
always  the  worthy  who  crested  the  waves  in  triumph, 
nor  the  undeserving  who  were  overwhelmed  in  the 
trough  of  the  sea.  So  she  had  reasoned,  her  com- 
passion at  white  heat,  her  heart  finding  ready  argu- 
ment for  her  head.  But  ocular  evidence  and  Ben- 
breck's  art  were  giving  all  her  fine  thoughts  the  lie. 
Kenneth  should  be  condignly  punished  for  that.  With 
a  reproachful  face  she  turned  upon  him. 

"  Is  this  how  you  observe  the  laws  of  hospitality  ?  " 
she  asked,  as  one  who  is  at  once  offended  and  bitterly 
disappointed. 

The  question  pierced  Uke  an  arrow  and  struck 
Kenneth  speechless.  Pcimela  came  just  a  second  too 
late,  but  that  second  made  all  the  difference.  A 
moment  sooner,  and  she  would  have  seen  the  truth 
for  herself.    Now  it  was  impossible  to  explain.    He 
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hung  his  head  in  silence— in  guilt    as  sho  af  ««.« 
colluded.    Benbreck.  still  flicC'off  thf  dirt  st^ 
ek  martvr  ar.  a  s  l^nti,,  , — -: A_J^ 


lr»n3<    ^  mai  silence  was  proof  of  guilt. 
Kenneth  made  a  bow  that  was  ahnost  £n  obeisance 
mered^  exceedingly  sony.  Miss  Fairhurst  '^heTt^'l 

evij'^"l  °/ *"«f  *?*  tJ^'-O'^gh  her.    Pah!    What 

.•n  t^'kilX  If.ft*'""  *^  i**^*?    The  sculUon 

"  I  am  soSl  r^A"**  '^™u  '^fi'^  '"  ^  dehnquency. 

K^r,t  ??^i.  i^ '     ^  ™^  should  justify  himself     If 

Jernfor^t  i'""""*^"'*  ^l"'''*'^'^'  ^"d  JvenTdecent 
reason  for  the  trouncing,  she  could  admire  if  she  could 
not  openly  forgive :  but  he  did  nothing  of  thl  k°nd 

cnaowing  it  with  all  manly  qualities  and  lo  !  at  thp 
first  adverse  breath  it  had'^fajlen  m?s^r?Wy  to  pLes 
She  was  angry  and  mortified.    Did  she  know    dfd 

getS  fo  VJ:LW,  for  hi^      hat  U  c^rhW'o 
sei  nun  to  Uruan  Castle  at  all  ?    She  thought  sh^ 
fiad  a  hero,  and  behold  !  a  clodhopper  ^owKe  J 
With  a  smug  satisfaction  BeiVreck  marked  the 
^^leam  m  her  eyes,  and  made  haste  to  avai?  himtlf  of 

"  This  is  no  place  for  you,  Miss  Fairhurst     Permit 

Sjl4°t1ShrindT  b^<  •'^  '^^-  ^  his'^S 
Wk  af  ^«     i'  ^^  Offered  his  arm.    She  cast  another 

r^Lm  h?m«'J?P"kf  ,!^  S*^"S  ^  *  fi°a'  <:hance  to 
qShJte  n  t^"k  •'V^d  "othing,  and  she  turned 
wS^lfni^  v^"''^^'=^.V  ^"  '»°"'"  '^fore  she  would 
swlnt  S  1,      k"  TH--  u^°^  ^^^  ^"^^  "  at  once  and 

faction^  "T™  ?'  ^^^  ^"f  *•*«  P^>^  '^  blank  stupe- 
So   he '  stl^    thp..*''''*  .?  '°"l'  shuddering  breath, 
ne   stood   there   condemned,    despised,    rejected 
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as  a  brawler,  a  low  person  who  had  not  even  erace 
enough  to  keep  himlrom  affronting  h°s  fSs^^d 

he?bacffn*hfJ'^'°^^°^P"S'^*y-  ^amelaSur^d 
her  back  on  hjm-openlv.  Benbreck  had  triumphed. 
Ah  !   he  was  no  match  for  Benbreck.    What  mattered 

fuck  ^thTrh'h  ?'  'y^"'  ^'J^^'"''  <:n>shed-the  usual 
luck  of  the  Chisholms  m  conflict  with  the  DundaUochs. 
At  the  sound  of  a  stealthy  footfall  behind  he 
™CaUum'^  ^  r"  *he  half-croVhing  figure  of  a  ma^ 
nn  ^^.^  ;V^y°V  ^^  ^^''*-  in  a  queer  voice,  by 
no  means  glad,  m  that  moment  of  abasement  to  s^ 
even  an  old  and  tried  friend  """uent,  ro  see 

tiousTv''  H»  ^^T^^-  '*''.'"^'"  <^^""'n  answered  cau- 
,  wV  *r    ^°^^^^  .^°"'"*  ^°  ™ake  sure  they  were 

SnTye  dJ^S^?  ^'*"  '  ^^  ^^  '*'  ^^^  K^""^*'^'  ^^V 
"  Do  what,  CaUum  ?  " 

resoon J*  ^m"^  ^ll^l  ^^  *•"■"  '  "  '"^^  ^^e  meaning 
response.       My  old  heart  just  duated  on  my  ribl 


When  I^  saw  how  ye  had  hii:"WatehiVback''th;re 
1.  says  I  to  myself,  '  Now  he'll 


in  the  black  of  the  wood.  ,„^.  .  .„  ,„^,„., 
oo  It.  the  gran  --hance  has  come  at  last.  Now  Mr 
fnd"Ti^Vh!f^'  •  'J'^i^  °^J^  tl'^t's  come  andlone.' 
Ws  dul'  Whr//^*-^"  *H'"^?8  DundaUochs  We 
ms  due.  What  for  did  ye  let  him  go,  Mr.  Kenneth 
and  me  waiting  there  to  sWear  ye  werl  ustlked  ?  "  ' 
K^n^th  ,  riJ'^i  y?"  ^^^^  "^  ^°  t°  him,  CaUum  ?  " 
seH  together     '  ^^'"^  "°*  *°°  successfully  to  pull  him- 

Hi^ilSLkfoS™^'  '^'"™-     ^^"'  "•'^^  '^  ^ 
••  &"'  °™*?"ent,  mostly,  in  these  days,  CaUum  " 

aiore  s  the  pity,"  retorted  CaUum.    "  Och    och 
"""  w  th«  pity.    It  was  not  always  so."  '        ' 

Would  you  have  me  commit  murder,  Callum  ?  " 
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Kenneth  inquired,  with  a  wan  smile.    "  That  would 
be  making  the  cure  worse  than  the  disease." 

"  Murder,"  echoed  Galium.  "  Murder,  who's  think- 
ing of  murder  ?  Though,  indeed,  a  hundred  murders, 
one  on  top  of  the  other,  would  not  wipe  out  all  that 
the  Chisholms  owe  the  Dundallochs.  It's  a  big, 
big  debt,  and  long,  long  overdue,  as  I'm  well  acquaint. 
He  set  on  you,  didn't  he  ?  " 
"  Yes,  I  believe  he  did." 

"  If  you're  not  sure  I  saw  him  with  my  own  t\>(.. 
eyes,  the  veecious  httle  *help.  It  minded  me  of  a 
pug  iimiping  at  a  St.  Bernard.  Well,  then,  he  began 
it.  You  have  to  take  care  of  yourself,  haven't  you  ? 
As  you're  doing  that  he  gets  hurt  a  wee  thought  more, 
maybe,  than  is  good  for  his  health  ?  Who's  to  blame  ? 
If  any  '.awyer  body  in  all  broad  Scotland  said  you 
were  I'd  tell  him  to  his  impudent  face  he  was  just  a 
son  of  Ananias  and  Sapphira.  And  you  let  the  chance 
sUp.  Ob  Mr.  Kenneth,  Mr.  Kenneth,  but  I'm  sore 
disappointed." 

"  I  am  disappointing  all  my  friends,  Galium," 
Kenneth  responded  with  a  si^h.  "  You'll  just  have  to 
be  generous  and  try  to  forgive  me." 

"  What  is  it  you  are  sajdng  ?  "  demanded  Galium, 
almost  angrily.  "  Is  it  forgiveness  you're  speaking 
about  ?  Who  am  I  to  be  thinking  of  forgiving  you, 
Mr.  Kenneth?  Ye  mustnt  be  putting  the  shame 
on  me  in  my  old  age." 

Kenneth  put  out  his  hand,  meaning  to  grip  Gallum's, 
but  in  an  instant  it  was  seized  and  kissed  passionately. 

'■  Galium,  CaUiun,"  gulped  Kenneth,  a  sudden  lump 
in  his  throat.  "  It's  you  that's  putting  the  shame  on 
me.  There,  there,  as  to  this  unfortunate  matter," 
he  added,  when  he  could  trust  himself  to  speak  more 
fully,  "  you  musn't  forget  that  I  am  here  as  a  guest." 

"  And  what  was  he  ?  "  repUed  Galium.  "  But 
it  was  always  the  way  of  the  Dundallochs  to  give  things 
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howyecmSetoblherl""  '"  '"^'  ""  ^^  '''  S^^^^'^g 
Ca'lliT''  *""•   ^'"'^"^*  '"^*^d  me,  I  suppose. 

of  it  if  I  tell  ye  how  it  was  don^ V  ?+°*  ^^  speaking 
'" '  I  "^1^  "^^y  welTkeeJit  tJryLlf"^  '  "^  "^  ''^"*' 
betwteTo';^L?rs!it"*°  *^"  ""^  -"  ^«  i-t 
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till  she  had  to  stop  for  want  of  breath.  '  I've  told 
you  I  won't  have  him,*  says  she,  getting  her  wind 
again.  '  Let  that  be  enough.'  Now  can  you  be  guess- 
ing who  the  '  him  '  was  ? ' 

"  How  should  I,  Galium  ?    I  am  not  a  wizard." 

"  Indeed,  then,  Mr.  Kenneth,  and  that's  true,"Callum 
admitted,  "  if  you're  anything  like  as  stupid  as  you 
pretend,  never  jalousing  the  reason  for  that  flare-up. 
Well,  I  have  to  tell  you  it  was  just  yourself,  and  no 
other  man  on  God's  earth.  What  do  you  think  of 
that  ?  " 

"  I  really  don't  know,  Galium,"  returned  Kenneth, 
his  pulses  beginning  to  dance  to  another  tune.  "  I 
seem  not  only  to  quarrel  myself,  but  to  be  a  cause 
of  quarrel  to  others." 

"  Hoots  I  "  said  Galium,  "  a  good,  honest  fall-out 
!  ever  yet  did  anybody  harm,  provided  the  cause  is 
good.  And  it  was  grand  to  hear  Miss  Pamela.  '  Gal- 
ium, my  man,'  says  I, '  if  you  was  young  and  strapping 
and  well-born,  that's  the  lass  for  you.  She's  like  wis- 
dom— above  rubies.'  Man,  Mr.  Kenneth,  I  warrant 
your  ears  were  burning.  Of  course  Miss  Pamela  and 
her  mother  didn't  know  anybody  was  there,  and  who 
was  I  to  keek  out  and  interfere  ?  So  I  just  kept  quiet 
and  let  my  betters  a-be.  I'm  no  eavesdropper,  thank 
God ;  only,  -vhen  my  ears  heard  the  name,  they  fair 
refused  to  -?top  listening.  And  at  last,  after  this  and 
that,  and  yon  and  the  other  thing,  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
says,  as  if  clinching  the  business,  '  Besides,  Lord 
Benbreck  mightn't  like  it,  and  that  ought  to  be  enough.' 

"  My  heart  jumped  to  my  mouth  and  then  stood 
still  for  the  answer,  and  it  came  pat  and  quick.  '  At 
home  we  worship  money ;  here  we  are  to  worship 
rank.  For  the  sake  of  diversity,  a  change  of  deity — 
is  that  it,  mother  ?  '  says  my  brave  Miss  Pamela. 
'  Hooray  I '  says  I  to  myself,  just  fidging  to  cry  out. 
'  Hooray  !  weU  done  I  a  black  eye  for  Benbreck  ! ' 
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'  As  to  Mr.  Chisholm,'  says  she,  '  his  blood's  as  good 
as  any  in  the  land.'  '  I'm  not  interested  in  his  blood," 
says  the  mother,  with  a  snap.  '  I've  always  understood 
it's  a  good  thing  to  have,'  says  Miss  Pamela,  '  and 
anyway,  Mr.  Chisholm  is  a  gentleman.'  By  that 
time  I  could  hardly  contain  myself,  but  by  the  grace 
of  God  I  clapped  a  hand  on  my  mouth  and  managed 
to  hold  in.  Ho,  ho  1 '  thinks  I,  '  a  gentleman,  any- 
way. Up  higher  yet,  my  bonnet.'  There  was  more, 
but  thatTl  be  enough  the  now. 

"Well,  the  long  and  short  of  it  was  that  you  were 
invited  by  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  as  you  say.  But  whose  guest 
are  you  ?  Miss  Pamela's  and  nobody  else's.  "Thinking 
of  that,  the  daftest  thoughts  began  to  dance  in  my 
head.  You  know  what  the  good  book  says,  Mr.  Kenneth : 
'  Your  young  men  shall  see  visions,  and  your  old  men 
shall  dream  dreams.'  Faith !  I've  had  a  grand  time 
of  it   dreaming  dreams." 

"And  I  am  disappointing  them,"  observed  Ken- 
neth with  a  wry  smile. 

Galium  gazed  at  him  intently  a  moment  before 
replying. 

"  I'll  not  say  they're  just  coming  true  all  at  once," 
the  old  man  admitted  sorrowfully.  "  What  made  you 
let  him  go  sailing  off  with  Miss  Pamela  as  if  he  owned 
her  ?  "  he  asked,  reverting  to  his  grievance. 

"  What  right  had  I  to  prevent  him,  Galium  ?  Miss 
Fairhurst  went  of  her  own  free  will." 

"  Right ! "  repeated  Galium,  scornfully.  "  Right 
is  as  it's  made  in  this  world ;  and  as  for  free  will, 
it's  often  a  case  of  the  pot  boiling  over  because  the 
fire's  too  strong.  Ye  see.  Miss  Pamela  didn't  know 
the  rights  and  the  wrongs  of  it,  and  so  Benbreck  sneaked 
m  and  sneaked  off — a  winner  by  his  way  of  it.  That's 
the  Dundalloch  style  all  over.  Foxier  than  a  fox, 
fuller  of  guile  than  a  serpent."  He  paused  a  moment, 
then  looking  round  again,  lest  there  might  be  intruders, 
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added,  with  a  sudden  touch  of  grimness,  "  What  would 
folks  say,  d'ye  think,  if  anything  was  to  happen  to 
Benbreck,  by  accident  hWe,  and  not  a  soul  in  all  the 
world  to  blame  ?  " 

"  Callum,"  returned  Kenneth,  quickly,  knowing  his 
man,  "  3s  you  love  me,  no  nonsense,  please." 

"I  cai  give  ye  mv  word  on  the  Holy  Bible  it  would 
be  no  nonsense,"  Callum  assured  him.  "  And  thinking 
thmgs  over,  up  and  down  and  round  about,  it's  maybe 
my  opeenion  ye  did  right  after  all  not  to  dirty  your 
hands  with  him.  What  is  he  for  your  father's  son  to 
touch  ?  But  what's  not  fit  for  the  master  might  be 
fit  enough  for  the  man." 

"What  do  you  mean,  Callum?"  Kenneth  de- 
manded, on  a  note  of  alarm. 

The  old  man's  face  was  dimmed  by  the  shadow 
of  the  wood,  but  Kenneth  could  see  that  it  was  flushed 
and  grim. 

"What  do  I  mean  ?  "  he  returned.  "  I'll  tell  you." 
He  leaned  forward,  whispering  fiercely.  "  That's  what 
I  mean,"  he  added,  drawing  up. 

"  Callum,"  cried  Kenneth,  "  you  must  not  think 
or  speak  like  that.    You  must  promise ' ' 

"  I'll  promise  nothing,"  put  in  Callum,  hotly  ;  "  for 
to  tell  you  the  truth  it  is  not  to  you  I'd  like  to  be  telling 
lies,  Mr.  Kenneth,  not  to  you  at  all." 

He  looked  at  Kenneth  intently,  and  the  hard  ex- 
pression became  one  of  wistful,  doting  tenderness. 
So  a  father  might  look  at  the  son  of  his  love.  Then 
like  a  flash  the  sternness  returned.  "  Lord  Ben- 
breck has  done  this  night  what  has  cost  him  dear," 
he  said  vehemently.  "Aye,  if  he  was  a  lord  fifty 
times  over." 

"  If  you  attempted  any  such  thing  as  you  say,  they'd 
give  you  penal  servitude,"  said  Kenneth.  "  If  you 
succeeded,  they'd  hang  you." 

"  And  what  of  that  ?  "  was  the  retort.     "  What  of 
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that  if  I  have  my  will  of  him  ?  I'm  near  by  with'it, 
anyway.  Three  score  years  and  ten,  says  the  holy 
David,  three  score  years  and  ten  ;  and  I'm  in  sight  of 
my  seventieth  milestone  ;  and  if  a  man  has  his  heart's 
desire  in  the  day,  what's  the  odds  in  going  to  bed  an  hour 
or  two  afore  the  ordinar  ?  Ye'U  just— wheest  I  " 
he  broke  off.  "  Who's  yon  ?  It's  him.  Mr.  Kenneth," 
he  added  excitedly  ;  "  as  sure  as  death  it's  him  ;  and 
she's  with  him.     I  wish  he  was  alone  I  " 

"  I  have  told  you  there  must  be  no  nonsense,"  said 
Kenneth,  decisively.  "  Come,  let  us  get  out  of  this." 
And  gripping  Galium  by  the  arm  almost  angrily  as  it 
seemed,  he  swung  him  about.  But  the  next  instant 
a  low,  nppling  laugh  reached  their  ears.  With  a  jerk 
that  freed  him,  Callum  swung  back. 

"  Losh  !  "  he  cried.  "  Am  I  doited,  or  is  it  Miss 
Elsie?  And  Mr.  Carew,  too.  Listen  to  them,  Mr. 
Kenneth;  just  listen  to  them  laughing  hke  bairns. 
Who'd  have  thought  of  the  like  of  that  ?  " 

Callum  had  come  slap  on  a  great  discovery. 
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CAREW    AS     PEACEMAKER 

.^?'?^7'"  '"nmediately  strode  forward  to  them. 
Elsie,    he  said  in  a  strained  voice,  "  we  must  eo 
at  once.  ° 

•    ",.^9 1"  "^"^^  ^*"*  ■"  amazement.  "  Why,  the  show 
isn  t  nght  on  yet.    All  the  fun's  ahead." 

..  wi  •     ***®  *?"*•  ^*  """*  8°'"  repeated  Kenneth. 

Elsie,  go  and  get  ready,  please."  But  again  Carew 
struck  m. 

"  Wait,"  he  said,  in  his  sharp  American  way.  "  I 
want  to  understand,  if  you  don't  mind.  What's 
hapi)ened  to  knock  the  bottom  out  of  things  like  this. 

..  t!  ^°J*  i**^*  ^  "8***  *°  know,"  Kenneth  replied. 

..Xir  1?  T*"®  misfortune  to  offend  Miss  Fairhurst." 
Well,  I  guess  you  didn't  mean  to,"  returned  Carew 
promptly.  ' 

"  No,  assuredly  I  didn't  mean  to." 

..  n  ^^®"  ^  ^"®**  '*'*  ^''  "«''*•"  said  Carew,  blithely. 

Omit,  as  I  once  heard  a  lawyer  explain,  is  in  the 

mtention,  not  m  the  deed.    You  can  apologise  if  vou 

care  to.    Pam  wouldn't  be  unreasonable,  I  reckon" 

I  am  afraid  my  offence  is  not  to  be  wiped  out  bv 

any  apology,"  Kenneth  responded,  ruefully 

Carew  took  the  lighted  cigar  from  his  mouth,  looking 
at  the  other  keenly.  "  As  bad  as  that  ?  "  he  sai<f 
his  brows  arched  in  amazement. 

"  As  bad  as  that,"  was  the  answer.    "  Miss  Fairhurst 
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msw  tell  you  all  about  it  when  I  am  out  of  the  way, 
and  then  perhaps  you  will  understand." 

"  Put  my  virtues  on  my  tombstone  when  I'm  dead," 
rejomed  Carew.    "  Bad  plan  leaving  misunderstandings 
to  be  cleared  up  in  obituary  notices.    The  party  that  s 
Bone  don't  have  much  satisfaction  in  that,  so  far  as 
I  can  make  out.  No,  sir.    Let's  have  things  put  straight 
niore  or  less  as  we  bo  along.    Saves  heartbreak  and  all 
that.    Look  here,"  he  added  with  a  leap  of  inspiration, 
IS  It  m  any  way  connected  with  Lord  Benbreck  ?  " 
'^  Yes,  it  IS  connected  with  Lord  Benbreck." 
"Oh I"  exclaimed  Elsie,  a  shudder  in  her  voice 
as  if  the  very  name  were  fateful. 
Carew  reflectively  bit  a  piece  off  the  end  of  his  cigar. 

And  who's  to  blame  ?  "  he  asked. 
"  Naturally  I  say  he  is  ;  as  naturally  he  will  say  I 
am,    was  the  reply. 
"Which  means, '  said  Carew,  with  a  judicious  smile, 
that  an  opinion  by  either  of  you  of  the  other  is 
to  be  accepted  subject  to  a  pretty  considerable  discount. 
Not  worth  face  value,  so  to  speak.    Well,  it's  honest 
to  pomt  that  out,  anyway.    I  don't  want  to  be  inquisi- 
tive, you  understand,  but  has  it  been  a  real  genoowine 
row,  or  only  just  a  passing  difference  ?  " 
"  A  real  genuine  row,  a  very  real  row  indeed." 
"  More  than  words  ?  " 
"  Yes,  more  than  words." 
Carew  whistled. 

"Great  ginger!"  he  cried  excitedly,  "  \'ou  don't 
say !    Anybody  hurt  ?  " 

"  Somebody  s  clothes  spoiled,  I  think,"  was  the 
answer. 

"By  gum!"  answered  Carew.  And  then,  as  if 
the  matter  might  not  be  one  for  a  lady's  ears,  he  turned 
to  Elsie.  "  Feels  sort  of  chilly  out  here  after  the 
hot  joms.  don't  it  ?  You  mustn't  catch  cold.  Miss 
Cmsholm.    Let  me  take  you  inside." 
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"  Pardon  me,"  Kenneth  put  in,  "  if  I  ask  my  sister 
to  get  ready  at  once." 

But  Carew  had  the  true  American  tenacity  of  purpose, 
and  was  not  to  be  turned  aside.  Two  sufficient 
reasons  impelled  him  to  stick  to  his  own  way — a 
desire  to  have  more  of  Elsie's  company,  and  a  further 
desire  to  investigate  the  causes  of  this  unpleasant 
sensation. 

"  Just  one  minute,"  he  begged  of  Kenneth.  "  Miss 
Chisholm,  please  let  me  see  you  indoors.  I  could  not 
forgive  myself  if  you  had  to  take  ammoniated  quinine 
to  work  of!  a  cold.  It's  not  nice."  He  laughed  pleas- 
antly. "  Back  in  a  minute,"  he  nodded  to  Kenneth, 
and  with  the  chivalry  characteristic  of  Americans  in 
their  relations  to  women,  he  conducted  Elsie  within. 

In  his  absence  Kenneth  thought  with  an  energy 
that  made  the  blood  beat  fiercely  in  his.  tci  pies.  CcUtw's 
friendly  tactics  were  meant  to  achieve  the  impossible, 
to  reconcile  the  irreconcilable.  A  Chisholm  and  a 
Dundalloch  must  always  be  to  each  other  as  oil  and 
fire,  as  spark  and  powder.  His  inflamed  Celtic  pride 
beset  Kenneth  with  the  plea  that  he  could  not  remain 
another  minute  where  he  was  no  longer  a  welcome  guest. 
Nay,  where  his  presence  was  actually  resented.  Ne  ither 
could  he  allow  his  sister  to  remain.  Callum  had  told 
him  to  whom  he  owed  his  invitation.  Now  she  Vi  o 
fought  for  him  turned  away  in  disgust  and  disappoint- 
ment. It  was  nothing  to  the  point  that  the  quarrel 
was  forced  upon  him,  or  that  he  marvelled  at  his  own 
self-restraint  in  the  moment  of  provocation.  Pamela 
saw  just  enough  to  misjudge  ;  and  explanations  were 
out  of  the  question.  To  her  mind  he  was  the  guilty 
person.  Yes,  he  must  go  at  once,  for  two  reasons : 
because  he  was  in  disgrace,  and  because  the  widest 
roof  was  not  wide  enough  for  Benbreck  and  himself. 
Having  confided  Elsie  to  safe  keeping  within, 
Carew  returned,  to  find  him  in   this  mood.    Carew, 

122 


Carew  as  Peacemaker 

at  any  rate,  was  sincerely  for  peace  and  for  patience 
as  a  preliminary. 

Vou'll  see  the  fun  out,  anyway  ?  "  he  pleaded. 
"  Everybody  would  be  wondering  what  took  you 
away,  and  nasty  questions  would  be  asked." 

"1  may  seem  obstinate,"  was  the  reply,  "  but  you 
really  must  excuse  me  if  I  insist  on  going.  Believe  me, 
I  appreciate  your  kindness,  but  I  must  go." 

If  there  no  way  out  of  the  mess  ?  "  Carew  inquired, 
scratcning  his  head  in  perplexity.  "  It  ougnt  not 
to  be  impossible  for  two  gentlemen  to  settle  a  little 
difference  quietly,  and  without  disturbing  anybody." 

"  There  was  a  time,"  Kenneth  responded,  "  when 
gentlemen  settled  differences  as  gentlemen.  In  this 
case  I  am  afraid  that  admirable  method  is  impossible." 

"  Why  ?  " 

"  Because,  for  one  thing  I  shouldn't  get  the  chance 
if  I  ^vished  it ;  and  for  another  thing,  because  I  daren't 
take  it  if  I  got  it.    I  am  here  on  sufferance." 

"  That's  hot,"  observed  Carew,  a  trifle  grimly. "  Who 
said  you  were  here  on  sufferance  ?  " 

"  Actions,  as  we  know,  are  more  expressive  than 
words ;  and  actions  leave  me  in  no  douot  concerning 
my  position." 

"  Your  position,  if  I  know  anything  about  it,  is  that 
of  a  very  welcome  guest,"  said  Carew  with  some 
emphasis. 

You  are  very  kind,  and  I  wish  I  could  think  so. 
Unhappily,  there  is  no  room  for  doubt.  You  will 
therefore  allow  me  to  express  my  regret  and  depart." 

"  Won't  you  tell  me  what's  up,  then  ?  " 

Kenneth  laughed  uneasily. 
The  adage  has  it  that  silence  is  golden,"  he  said. 
"  This  must  be  doubly  true  when  speech  is  dangerous." 

"  But  when  speech  may  be  medicinal,  silence  is  worse 
than  sheer  folly,  it  is  criminal,"  returned  Carew.  "  A 
word  in  season — you  remember  the  proverb.     I  can 
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*??  y°'i-u°"'*  ^^"*  ^  ^y  anything  against  the  other 
side.  That  s  honourable,  and  I  respect  you  for  it  • 
b"t,  he  went  on  with  that  directness  of  aim  which 
every  American  acquires  in  the  cradle,  "  this  thing 
mterests  me,  and  I've  kind  of  made  up  my  mind  to 
see  It  through— if  you'll  allow  me.  You  see,  the  con- 
tmgencies  are  considerable.  It  will  upset  several  apple- 
carts if  you  were  to  go  off  in  dudgeon,  and  especially 
If  you  insisted  on  taking  Miss  Chisholm  with  you." 

It  8  not  at  all  likely  she'd  care  to  remain  after  me," 
said  Kenneth. 

"  That's  just  it,"  agreed  Carew,  with  more  warmth 
than  seemed  necessaiy.  "Now,  you'll  forgive  me  if  I 
say  right  here  I'd  be  mighty  disappointed  if  Miss 
Uusholm  went  just  yet.  So  would  others,  I'm  sure. 
Now,  you  come  into  the  smoke-room,  and  have  a  cigar, 
while  I  see  Pam.  Guess  that'll  be  the  best  way  of 
securing  a  settlement." 

Kenneth  would  have  declined,  but  Carew,  taking 
his  arm  like  an  old  chum,  led  him  away.  To  have 
resisted  would  be  to  add  to  his  offences,  so  he  yielded 
even  while  his  pride  called  out  against  the  submission. 
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True  to  his  purp>ose  as  a  peacemaker,  Carew  promptly 
went  in  search  of  Pamela,  and  found  her — white  with 
indignation.  Kenneth  was  guilty  of  an  outrage,  and 
she  would  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  him. 

"  Please  don't  speak  to  me  of  him,"  she  told  Carew, 
hotly.  "  I  don't  want  to  discuss  the — the  unfortunate 
thing  any  more.  I  was  a  fool  for  having  anything  to 
do  with  him  ;  but  I'm  blotting  him  from  my  mind." 

"  I  understand,"  said  Carew,  thoughtfully.  "  But 
what's  the  flare-up  about,  anyway,  Pam  ?  " 

"  Don't  ask  me  questions,  Carew,"  was  the  flaming 
retort.    "  I'm  sick  of  the  whole  business." 

"  So,"  said  Carew,  "  and  to  keep  warm  over  it, 
you've  gone  and  blown  up  the  fire  to  a  raging  heat. 
That's  evident,  Pam.  But  what's  the  matter  with 
Chisholm  ?    What  has  he  done  ?  " 

"  Assaulted  Lord  Benbreck.  There,  is  that  enough 
for  you  ?  " 

Carew's  eyes  widened  in  bewilderment. 

"  Guess  that's  a  stunner  all  right,"  he  confessed. 
"  Assaulted  Lord  Benbreck  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and — and — I  had  so  much  trouble  in  getting 
him  invited.  Mother  was  dead  against  having  the 
Chisholms.    Oh,  I  am  disgusted." 

Tears  of  vexation  were  m  her  eyes. 

"  Did  you  see  the  assault  ?  "  inquired  Carew,  with  a 
deepening  interest. 

"  Carew,"  replied  Pamela.  "  I  don't  want  to  discuss 
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it.  The  whole  thing  is  too— too  hideous.  I'm  so 
ashamed  and  vexed,  I  could  just  go  and  hide  myself. 
Is  he  in  the  house  now  ?  " 

"  Yes,  he's  in  the  smoke-room." 

"Then  ^o  and  get  him  away.  Tell  him  he  must 
go.  _  I  can  t  endure  his  presence  here  any  longer.  It's 
— it's  pollution  to  me." 

"  You  wouldn't  have  me  chuck  him  out,  Pam  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  would.  It's  what  he  deserves.  Oh,  he  has 
disgraced  me  this  night,  and  I  believed  in  him,  thought 
he  was  a  gentleman  and  all  that." 

"  He  wants  to  go,"  said  Carew,  more  and  more 
perplexed. 

"  Then  let  him.  If  he's  not  quick  enough,  push  him 
away.  For  any  sake  get  him  out  of  this.  He'll  go 
at  once,  if  he  has  any  sense  of  decency." 

..  TT??'^'^^'^  '■^^'^y  *°  SO  all  right,"  Carew  returned. 
He  d  have  been  off  before  this  if  I  hadn't  kept  him. 
Drat  it,  I  wish  Miss  Chisholm  was  not  involved  in  the 
row." 

"  You  wish  Miss  Chisholm  was  not  involved  in  the 
row  I "  said  Pamela,  her  eyes  widening  in  turn.  "  Why 
do  you  wish  that  ?  " 

"Because,"  was  the  emphatic  answer,  "she's  by 
long  odds  the  nicest  girl  I've  met  on  this  side,  or  the 
other  side,  either,  for  that  matter." 

And  with  that  he  turned  away.  Pamela  looked 
after  him  blankly.    Was  he,  too,  playing  the  fool  ? 

The  exit  was  accomplished  quietly  and  with  the 
nicest  regard  for  decorum.  Ignorant  of  the  cause, 
and  surprised  by  the  early  departure  of  her  unwelcome 
guests,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  credited  them  with  an  unex- 
pected sense  of  the  appropriate.  On  that  assumption 
she  said  "  Good-bye  "  with  her  very  best  smile,  and 
even  murmured  a  regret  they  found  it  necessary  to  go  so 
soon.  Pamela  was  invisible ;  but  Carew  was  con- 
spicuously in  evidence,  and  there  was  that  in  his  face 
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as  he  looked  into  Ebie's  which  would  have  sent  his 
mother  into  hysterics  had  she  seen  it.  Fortunately 
for  their  own  peace  of  mind,  Providence  has  mercifully 
decreed  that  mothers  shall  not  see  or  know  everything 
concerning  their  sons.  Carew  ceremoniously  handed 
Elsie  into  the  antique  family  coach,  and  tucked  the 
rug  as  if  grudging  the  very  winds  their  privilege  of 
caressing  her. 

"It's  jolly  hard  lines  you're  going  like  this,"  he 
said,  with  boyish  frankness;  "  I  wish  you  weren't." 

"  It's  good  of  you  to  say  that,"  Kenneth  responded 
heartily.  "  Old  family  failings  will  break  out  inoppor- 
tunely.   Accept  my  apologies." 

"  We'll  defer  apologies,  if  you  don't  mind,"  replied 
Carew,  with  a  glance  at  Elsie.  "  At  present  I  am  in 
the  dark.  You'll  enlighten  me  some  time.  I  keep  an 
open  mind,  you  know." 

Elsie  rewarded  him  with  a  ravishing  look  of  gratitude 
For  such  another  look  he  could  almost  fight  Benbreck 
J»™se'f,  regardless  of  the  cause  of  quarrel,  and  when 
the  old  coach  lumbered  off,  he  stood  gazing  into  the 
darkness  after  it  in  a  thrilling  muse. 


"  Finest  girl  I've  ever  known  !  "  he  told  himself.   And 
quick  irritation,  "  Drat  it,  why  can't  Chisholm 


then  in  ^_.. ,     „_,  .,^  „^ 

and  Benbreck  leave  each  other  alone  ? 

Carew,  in  fact,  had  found  a  problem  of  his  own 

He  was  not  addicted  to  horticulture,  but  all  at  once 

he  was  seized  with  an  overwhelming  passion  for  flowers 

Next  day  in  the  course  of  duty  Callum  was  provoked 

almost  to  the  laying  on  of  hands  by  catching  him  doing 

havoc  among  the  blooms  that  were  the  pride  and  iov 

of  Bruan.  '  •' 

"Oh,  Mr.  Carew,  Mr.  Carew,  what  is  it  you  are  doing 

sir  ?  '   Callum  cried  in  an  agony,  as  if  the  knife  were 

at  his_own  vitals.    "  Is  it  a  booky  ye'U  be  wanting, 

"  You've  hit  it,  Callum,"  was  the  answer,  "  Come 
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and  help,  and  let  it  be  absolutely  the  best  your  skill 
and  resource  can  furnish." 
"  For  the  house.sir  ? "  Galium  asked  as  it  were  casually. 


not. 


The  house ! "  Carew  echoed  disdainfully.    "  Guess 


Think  I'd  go  foraging  for  the  house  ?  I  want 
to  present  these  fiowers,  so  they  must  do  both  you 
and  me  credit." 

"  Oh,  just  so,"  said  Galium,  thoughtfully ;  "  a  leddy, 

lybe  ?  " 


ma' 


'  Bull's-eye  ag:ain, ' '  laughed  Garew.  Gallum's  mouth 
twitched,  and  his  eyes  twnkled  knowingly. 

"  It's  grand  to  be  young  and  bonny  and  well  thought 
of,"  he  remarked,  as  it  might  seem  irrelevantly. 

"  Galium,"  said  Carew,  with  conviction,  "  I  guess 
there  are  no  flies  on  you.  But,  if  it's  a  fair  question, 
why  do  you  say  that  ?  " 

'  Hoots !  "  was  the  response.  "  And  d'ye  think,  sir, 
that  because  Gallum's  a  heather  bird  he  has  no  notion 
of  things,  or  that  he  was  always  as  old  as  he  is  the 
day  ?  When  a  young  man  goes  stramashing  among 
flower-beds  and  hot-houses  and  things,  looking  for 
bookies,  it's  not  his  grandmother  he's  thinking  of, 
I'm  jalousing." 

"  Galium,"  cried  Garew,  "  you're  lost  in  this  side- 
tracked, one-mule  place.  You  ought  to  have  been 
a  detective." 

"  I've  whiles  thought  that  myself,  sir,"  Galium  agreed 
modestly.  "  When  I  saw  you  hacking  and  cutting, 
my  heart  went  dunt,  dunt,  as  if  I  saw  a  bogle  or 
something.  '  Mr.  Garew's  in  love,'  says  I  to  m>'self. 
'  He's  never  behaved  like  this  before.  A  man  in  love's 
not  canny.  See  him.'  Forgive  me,  sir,  but  that's 
what  I  thought." 

Carew  laughed  a  frank,  mirthful  laiigh. 

"  This  is  instructive,"  he  observed.  "  How  do  you 
distinguish  people  in  love  ?  " 

"  Fuich  I "  rephed  Galium.  "  There's  things  the 
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not  just  exactly  Slff^^^  "  '  '"'"'^  """^  ^"^^^  '>«'^ 

VVe'Jl  give  UD  when  1?1    ^  "'^'^  "?>«  ™«an." 
went  on  sging  Sh   '*  ai„^/:i    '^^^^^  Galium,  and 
hand.    Till  Z  krZyXlTlhX'^"'^  '"'^  •""'""^t^"* 
or  for  whom  they  were  meant  !«.,  i"^^""'  "^"^^  «°ing. 

right  here  that  we're  not  ^ofna  .^t^"^'     Understand 
iTl  take  what  I  want  for  Sir'     ""'^^^'^'y-    ^'''■ 

it's  ready  ?  "       "^'"^  *'''^  ''°°^^y  ^^^  V^  anywhere  when 

Bui  ?£./?untitt'ote^'h'"^'^>^{' ^^^^^^ 

not  to  be  appe™ghtty     *''°^°"S'^'y  arousedfwas 

what  to  JuTinTt  "t°?emK^>  .'"'^  ''^^  »>««er 
tone  implied  it  warJh^i   ^"^  dismterestedly.    The 

whetherrnotheeh^^SL^^n!!!^""'"-  ^"^  the  other 
"  That's  not  a  }^AA    ^  Spmmunicative. 

it  must  b    between  ourSve    ^t^  .°^^d-    "  Well. 

spe^lS;;?'  '°°''^'*  ^*  C^^«^  a  f"»  half-minute  before 
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"  To  El— Miss  Elsie  ?  "  he  asked  then. 

"  To  Miss  Elsie,"  was  the  reply.  . 

"  Gosh  bless  my  soul  aUve,"  cried  Galium,  in  sudden 
excitement.  "  And  I  never  jaloused  Mr  Carew, 
I'm  a  bUnd,  doitering,  ramshackle  old  thing  after  all. 

"  Now  that  you  know,  see  what  you  can  do,  saia 
Carew,  greatly  amused  by  the  quick  change  of  mood. 

"  See?"  repeated  Galium,  joyously.  "Yes  1 11  see, 
and  you'll  see,  and  she'll  see,  too,  sir.  For  Miss  Elsie 
well  well,  to  think  of  that.  There's  one  thing  I 
can  tell  ye,  sir,  and  that  is  it'll  have  to  be  gey  and 
bonnie  to  behalf  as  bonnie  as  her  that  s  to  get  it,  and 
that's  the  truth,  Mr.  Garew,  if  ever  it  was  spoken  by 

*"  "  Say.  one  would  almost  suspect  you  of  being  a  lover, 
Galium."  Garew  laughed.  ,  ^.     , 

"Me  a  lover,"  responded  Galium,  deprecatingly, 
"  Toots,  toots,  vou're  making  game  of  me  now,  sir. 
Though  if  all  tales  be  true,  older  and  wiser  men  nor 
me  have  lost  their  balances  amongst  the  ladies,  ay, 
^r  and  gone  to  the  kirk  on  the  head  of  it.  But  Miss 
Elsie— weU  sir.  many's  the  time  she's  put  her  two  arms 
about  my  neck,  and  kissed  me  for  all  the  world  as  if 
I  was  her  sweetheart,  and  I'm  judging,  sir,  there  s 
them  would  give  a  fine  penny  to  be  able  to  say  that 

S3.IT16  ** 

"  Guess  that's  so,"  Garew  agreed,  with  a  queer  ex- 

^"^"^Butve  needn't  be  thinking  thoughts  all  the  same, 
sir "  the  old  man  proceeded.  "  Galium  knows  his 
place,  and  when  we  meet  now  it's  not  climbing  on 
my  kkee  to  hear  stories  she  is.  Only  I'll  just  take  the 
Ubertv  of  saying  this,  sir,  that  there's  few  bonnier, 
and  none  letter  than  Miss  Elsie  Ghisholm,  God  bless 

her!"  ,        .       ,-  n  _  o  ■• 

"  You've  known  her  a  long  time,  Galium  ( 
"Just  all  her    life,  Mr.  Garew,  all  her  hfe.    And 

130 


Troubles  Thicken 

laJfifl^  ^^*  "°  niggardliness  now.    Mrs.  Fairhurst 
^vished  money  without  stint  on  her  gardens   and  fn 

Se?  ^\rjr.  ^'"T  f^  •"°*  ^P«  "  *™ei;  riches" 
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"  You  mean  the  affair  between  Lord  Benbreck  and 
Mr.  Chisholm  ?  "  he  said,  making  no  pretence  of  beatmg 
about  the  bush.  „ 

"  What  else,  sir  ?  "  was  the  reply.  It  s  not  my 
way,  Mr.  Carew,  to  be  spying,  but  as  luck  and  pro- 
vidence would  have  it,  I  saw  things." 

"  I  want  to  know,"  said  Carew,  his  eyes  bnght  with 
interest.  "  If  you  don't  mind,  Galium,  I  want  to  know 
the  truth  just  as  far  as  you  can  give  it."        _,  ,    , 

"  The  beginning  of  things  is  far,  far  back,    remarked 

"  It's  last  night  we're  concerned  with.  Never  mind 
the  Flood,  Callum."  , ,  , .  ,     ^.  •    *. 

"  To  be  sure,  sir.  Noah's  old  history  by  this  tune. 
Well,  if  ye  can  be  putting  up  with  my  way,  1 11  just  tell 
ye,  sir,  what  I  saw.  When  my  betters  were  busy  with 
danciuK  and  the  like,  I  took  a  dander  out  by  myself 
iust  to  see  what  sort  of  a  night  it  was,  as  you  d  say. 
The  stars  was  bonnie,  bonnie,  twinkling  and  clear, 
and  as  thick  as  bees  in  June  flowers.  Well,  sir,  as  i 
was  busy  looking  up  and  admiring  them,  and  thinking 
of  Him  who  made  them  and  me,  who  comes  out  but 
my  Lord  Benbreck— not  very  happy  by  the  look  of  him. 
He  was  crunching  the  gravel  veecious  like  under  his 
heels,  and  I  could  see  there  was  a  storni  on.  Being 
in  the  dark  of  the  wood  I  was  out  of  sight,  and  feehng 
sure  in  my  own  mind  he  wanted  none  of  my  company, 
I  just  kept  quiet.  He  was  speaking  to  himself  a  good 
132 


Enlightenment 


a"  wSioST'*  *''^''''  "'^^  ''•'"^  -•>«"  P«°Ple 
;■  Warm  language,  eh,  CaUum  ?  " 

me  sir  Hi'^Ifm^.****'^  .!'"'*  '^8«'  »'  "y  *a»  deceived 
^I'ui-A  u  *?*  "''*'■  •'y  '^'"  •"«.  and  I  was  wonder- 
afk  of  ti  «T  *°Z"u*  *•"'  *P*^''  °n  h™  after  an  Ind 

Jasri^^lln';^^-.?;^^?,^  Me  SS'J^^ 

S|t"|aTeatla?d^tTfc^^^^ 
neth  and  then  I  held  my  breath  and  forgoft^wiSk"" 
Yes,   said  Carew  ma  tense  voice.  '"  ""hk. 

K,.n„iif  °"*  ^""P^  ^y  *'°ld  Benbreck,  salutes  Mr 
Kenneth-ye  may  guess  how,  and  the  fat  was  ta  ^e 

perpfexit7''^H."^ff ''^.^^'^r-  ^''  ''^"^  P^'^^^^ed  in 
perplexity.  He  did  not  understand  either  thi.  fi»r^i: 
ness  or  the  complexity  of  a  Highknd  feud  " 

repUed  Ck'lim  ^Wl  *°  ^^^  beginning  of  things," 

S  k'f  nn/rir '■*'^'  *"v.4  y°"  ™««t  Wm  alone  in^he 
be"  is  it,  r?  "^"®  °"  ^''  "*•=''  ^°^  ^""'^^^ss  you'll 
,','N°.  l6uessnot,CaUum." 

surefnot'thai  I'mTr  T.n^^f J-  ^*°P,«"««ing.  and  be 
calk  ♦!«.  ™™L    •?  *°r  upholding  what  our  meenister 

;:sf  IS' ™^'  ^■-^"-eS.s?  a 


Ben- 


1    !'     "il 


,;ii 
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brock  springs  like  a  wild  cat  at  Mr.  Kenneth,  nearly 
knocking  him  down.  Being  obliged  in  self-defence, 
Mr.  Kenneth,  of  course,  pushed  him  back,  and  down 
he  went.  My  heart  was  in  my  mouth  at  that  m 
pure  fear  what  would  happen  next.  '  Murder,'  says 
I  '  And  me  looking  on.  They'll  have  me  up  as  a  wit- 
ness The  Lord  save  us  from  a  hanging  busmess. 
For  1  knew  that  if  Mr.  Kenneth's  dander  was  up  it 
would  be  short  work  with  Lord  Benbreck.  But 
just  as  my  lord  was  getting  to  his  feet  out  of  the  dirt, 
who  comes  tripping  along  but  Miss  Pamela.  From 
what  she  saw  she  had  no  choice  but  to  think  that  Mr. 
Kenne^b  had  done  the  wong." 

"  y c  I  .. f e  sure  Lord  Benbreck  hit  first  ?  said  tarew, 
his  blood  racing. 

"  As  sure  as  that  you  and  me  are  speakmg  together 
the  now,  sir,"  was  the  answer.  "  Lord  Benbreck  mt 
first  and  hit  last,  for  Mr.  Kenneth  never  hit  at  all.  And, 
indeed,  I  wondered  at  that,  for  the  Chishohn  temper 
is  not  as  cold  as  ice,  and  he  was  sore  angered.  But 
in  some  extromar'  way  he  managed  to  keep  hun- 
self  in.  Onlv,  ye  see  it  was  unlucky  Miss  Pamela 
saw  Lord  Benbreck  rising  very  much  hurt  and  insulted, 
by  his  way  of  it.  And  that  made  her  eyes  blaze.  I  could 
see  their  fire  in  the  moonlight."  , 

"  But  were  there  no  explanajtions  ?  Didn  t  Mr. 
Chisholm  say  anything  ?  " 

"  Never  a  word  sir,  being  a  gentleman,  before  an  angry 
leddy.  And  for  that  matter  he  had  small  chance ; 
for  in  two  twos  Miss  Pamela  was  round  about  and 
off  linking  with  Lord  Benbreck,  leaving  Mr.  Kenneth 
standing  there  in  the  night.  And  I  can  tell  you  this, 
Mr  Carew,  it  was  a  sore,  sore  heart  the  poor  lad  earned 
away  with  him  when  he  left— ay,  a  sore,  sore  heart. 
The  booky's  going  to  be  fine,  sir,"  he  added  on  a  changed 
note,  "  I'm  thinking  Bruan  will  have  no  need  to  be 
ashamed  of  itself." 
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■ru^'    faid  Carew  abstractedly. 

new  tho±t  .%!}'**'  •''"['^  ^^^'^  ''•'"  ^'th  "^  ^"*h  "f 
new  tftought  and  a  great  purpose.    Slippine  off  to  his 

a  ir"i;i?h  r  "if '^'**  r  f"""  matfe^'Siefly  ov« 
a  cigar  with  Callum's  "  booky  "  propped  on  a  table 
by  his  side  as  counsellor  and  confid^St  The  dash 
AsTbX*'"'^?«f^^  ^'■""P  '°  Ws  fighting  instincts 
Kenneth  but'^nfh'  "'"^U^''^  ^ynP^tWes  were  with 
invXd  '  T„  f  K  "■  *"^  '^^^P^^  sentiments  were 
iTket  to  f.r.?  t11"''  ho^^^ere  those  sentiments 
Sst!lr!^  I  IH  '^•^"'^  •"^"«'-  seethed  with 
interest— cried  aloud  for  investigation. 

apprecTafpTh '^  *°°  '''''T'*  ^  ^^"''ent  of  affairs  not  to 
HnS.  *i^  \^^  enormous  force  of  social  politics  Wis- 
dom said  plamly  that  the  feminine  point  of  v"w  must 

aid  "tactfuUv  •  H  "  T""''  "i"^*  be^handled  deUc^ely 
Dortant  tn  fc  •  "^^  S'*"'  ^"'^  ambitions  were  too  im- 

m°su^derst„nV^Ar'^  '■  '°°  °''^°"^  to  be  doubted  or 
misunderstood.    At  some  troub  e  and  expense  Lord 

oe  said,  into  the  family  fold,  and  if  anythinif  haooened 

intenselv  in  P*"'°^°Ph"iAmer  can  manner,  and  thought 
mte^  y  n  the  heart  of  a  thick  cloud  of  tobacco  smole. 
hardlrfn  !i.  P'°'"^'=y'  ''e  told  himself.  Dulling  yet 
harder  in  the  energy  of  his  thought.  "Yes  I  luess 
this  ,s  diplomacy  a¥  right ;  and  fke  Topsy'smeSes 
of  the  very  worstest  kfnd,"  he  added,  in  refer^nw  to 
family  quarrels  and  social  ambitions.  ""^rence  to 

coSsedTn^r,*  ^°'  the  smoke  with  a  multitude  of 

pened  or  dff  nnf  ^^  '^'^'I'^T''-    Whatever  hap- 
pened or  did  not  happen,  the  bouquet  should  go  to 
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Kinleath,  and  he  would  be  the  bearer.  The  deed 
done,  he  would  face  the  music.  Elsie's  smile  was 
worth  all  hazards. 

Just  as  he  was  stepping  into  the  motor  rather  more 
eager  than  was  consistent  with  the  American  reputation 
for  coolness,  his  father  strolled  upon  the  scene. 

"  Where  are  you  off  to  now  ?  '  Mr.  Fairhurst  asked  ; 
then,  spying  the  bouquet,  "  Hullo,  what's  this  ?  " 

"  Flowers,  I  guess,  father,"  Carew  answered,  valor- 
ously  trying  not  to  blush.  "  As  you  know,  Miss 
Chisholm  had  to  leave  early  last  night,  and  I  thought 
this  would  be  a  nice  way  of  expressing  our  regret. 

"  H'mph,  your  regret,  you  mean.  Don't  know 
that  anybody  else  particularly  regretted  her  early 
departure.    Does  your  mother  know  of  this  ?  " 

'  I — I  don't  think  she  does,  sir ;  didn't  fancy  she'd 
care  to  know." 

"  Just  a  little  deal  on  your  own  account,  eh  ?  " 

A  strange  excitement  seized  Carew.  He  was  in 
terror  lest  his  father  should  begin  to  ask  questions. 
But  apparently  Mr.  Fairhurst  was  not  sufficiently 
interested  for  that.  Instead,  he  examined  the  bou- 
quet, an  armful  of  the  choicest  flowers  ever  grown  at 
the  expense  of  a  milUonaire,  with  some  degree  of  wonder. 

"  Say,  are  you  taking  a  couple  of  hired  men  to  carry 
this  in  when  it  reaches  its  destination  ?  "  he  asked. 
Carew  laughed. 

"  I  knew,  sir,  we  couldn't  afford  to  be  mean." 

"  And  I  guess  you've  provided  pretty  effectually 
against  any  suspicion  of  that  kind,"  returned  Mr. 
Fairhurst.    "  Did  you  make  the  selection  yourself  ?  " 

"  Callum,  the  gardener,  helped  me." 

"  He  did,  eh  ?  I  had  an  idea  the  old  man  was  a  per- 
fect miser  with  his  flowers.  Was  he  liberal  on  compul- 
sion ?  " 

"  No,  sir,  I  assure  you  he  was  not,"  Carew  answered, 
glad  to  get  in  the  naked  truth. 
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Then  I  was  wronging  him.    He's  positively  gener- 
ous ;   m  fact    I  mav  sav  hes  lavish.    And  the  taste 
swms  aU  nght.    By  the  way.  young  Chisholm  is 
leaving  soon,  isn't  he  ?   " 
"  Yes,  I  believe  he  is." 

"  Ask  him  over  to  smoke  a  cigar  with  us  before 
8"">g.  or.  better  still,  invite  him  to  dinner.  I  like 
What  1  have  seen  of  him.  Guess  he's  got  erit  What 
IS  he  exactly  ?  "  "^     "* 

■*  Somethmg  abroad,  in  Egypt,  or  somewhere  round 
M?/!     ?  *  ''"°*  precisely  where  or  what." 
If  he  doesn't  get  kiUed,  reckon  he'll  get  on.     Well 
1  d  trot  round  and  teU  your  mother  about  this  if  I  were 
you.    bhed  hke   to  know.    Women  are  made   that 
way. 

But  for  some  inexplicable  reas-m  Carew  was  not 
able  to  find  his  mother  till  the  bouquet  had  been  pie- 
sented,  and  then  the  matter  was  mentioned  casually 
as  a  kind  of  side  incident.  But  it  was  no  side  incident 
to  Mrs.  Fairhurst. 

.. -i-u^?.'  ^^  .*"  Kinleath  with  flowers,  '  she  cried, 
r.  H,  f,8<"'>K  »t  strong.     Why,  may  I  ask  .'  ' ' 
Well,  you  see,  mother."  Carew  replied  sagely  "if 

thraf°he  nexr ••"  ^"^'^  °"^  ^^^'  ^'°"  "^*"'*  *        *"°'* 

/'  Oh,  CMi't  you  ?  "  responded  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "  Guess 
It  s  been  done.  But  there's  no  use  trying  to  gather 
up  spiUed  milk  They've  had  their  fiowersf  and 
Jet  them  rest.  Don't  think  I  want  anything  more  to 
do  with  them.  ° 

*•  Father  suggests  having  Mr.  Chisholm  to  dinner 
oefore  he  leaves,    said  Carew. 

"HI  talk  to  your  father  about  ihatr  responded 
Mrs  F^rhurst,  crisply.  "  Yes,  I'll  talk  to  him  about 
mat.  And  in  the  meantime  I'd  advise  you  to  let  Kin- 
leath  and  all  about  it  alone." 

It  was  plain  to  Carew  that  neither  his  father  nor 
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his  mother  knew  of  the  Benbreck-Chisholm  quarrel. 
When  they  did  come  to  know  of  it,  well !  there  would 
be  earthquakes  and  floods  of  tears.  Meanwhile 
how  was  he  to  deal  with  Pamela  ?  At  Kinleath  he  had 
cautiously  broached  the  trouble  to  Kenneth,  who  begged 
him  to  dismiss  it  from  his  mind. 

"  Not  much,"  was  his  emphatic  reply.  "  This  isn't 
the  sort  of  mistake  one  is  proud  to  keep  going,  no, 
sir.  There's  a  horrible  blunder,  and  I'm  going  to 
see  it  put  right." 
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He  did  not  explain  how  he  obtained  his  information, 
but  Kenneth  easily  guessed  the  good  offices  of  Galium. 
In  any  case  Carew  knew  the  facts,  and  was  on  fire  as 
a  peacemaker.  But  when  he  came  to  close  quarters 
with  Pamela,  she  was  still  too  angry,  still  smarted 
too  actuely  from  the  feeling  of  disgrace  and  resentment, 
to  heed  reason. 

"  I  want  to  hear  no  more  of  that,"  she  said  peremp- 
torily. "  Not  a  word — not  a  single  word  ;  and  you  11 
oblige  me  by  not  mentioning  Mr.  Chishohn's  name 
any  more  in  my  presence." 

"  Blotted  it  out  of  the  book  of  remembrance,  eh, 
Pam  ?  "  Carew  returned.  "  Well,  you'd  better  think 
it  all  over.    He's  coming  here  again." 

"  Coming  here  again ! "  she  repeated  angrily. 
"  How  do  you  know  ?    Who  has  invited  him  ?  " 

"  I  have.  Father  wants  him.  The  invitation  was 
on  his  behalf." 

"  Then  father  doesn't  understand,"  said  Pamela, 
hotly.    "  The  invitation  must  be  cancelled." 

"  That  would  be  awkward,"  observed  Carew,  slowly. 
"  Might  involve  unpleasant  explanations." 

"  Awkward  or  not,  it  must  be  done.  It's  impossible 
he  should  come  here.  He  mustn't — he  simply 
mustn't." 

"  Better  talk  to  father,  then,"  said  Carew.  "  Don't 
know  how  it  is,  but  he's  taken  a  mighty  fancy  to 
Chisholm." 

Instead,  she  flew  with  a  flaming  heart  to  a  mother 
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who  would  understand  and  approve  with  something 
more  than  common  joy.  Midway,  however,  she 
changed  her  mind.  Better  wait;  better  keep  her 
own  counsel  pending  the  development  of  events.  If 
Kenneth  proved  himself  so  utterly  devoid  of  all 
proper  pride  and  manliness  as  to  intrude  again  where 
his  presence  would  be  an  offence,  she  could  refuse  to 
see  him.  If  that  were  not  enough  she  could  afterwards, 
in  a  dramatic  moment  to  be  fitly  chosen,  flash  out 
the  revelation  that  would  forever  make  it  impossible 
for  a  Chisholm  to  show  face  at  Bruan  Castle.  It 
depended  on  Wmself  whether  she  should  be  forced 
to  that  extreme  measure.  If  he  had  an  iota  of  right 
feeling  in  his  composition,  he  would  never  again 
darken  her  father's  door.  Could  he  be  shamed,  or 
must  he  be  stung  into  dignity  and  self-respect  ? 

All  this  bore  oddly  on  one  whose  characteristic 
weakness  was  a  pride  so  sensitive,  so  inflammable,  that 
af  times  it  sniffed  affronts  and  took  fire  without 
cause.  Pride !  he  was  compact  of  pride ;  at  the 
least  suspicion  of  insult  it  tingled  in  every  nerve, 
throbbed  in  every  artery.  People  said,  "  Shght  him 
once,  and  there'll  be  no  need  to  do  it  a  second  time," 
and  shook  the  head  over  a  sense  of  personal  honour 
and  dignity  so  quixotic.  Yet  he  accepted.  For  all 
her  courage,  Pamela  was  momentarily  stupefied  by 
the  news.  Kenneth  Chisholm  coming  to  Bnian, 
after  what  had  happened  !  She  must  be  dreaming— 
the  situation  was  too  horrible  for  reality. 

Like  a  hunted  thing  she  had  an  instinct  to  fly — 
to  London,  to  the  Continent,  to  some  of  her  many 
friends  just  then  scattered  over  Scotland,  anywhere 
from  an  intolerable,  a  hideous  position.  Then  the 
real  Pamela  reasserted  herself. 

"  Why  should  I  do  anything  of  the  sort  ?  "  she 
reflectedf,  with  a  mental  squaruig  of  the  shoulders. 
"  I  am  on  my  own  ground,  and  I'll  stand." 
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If  he  did  not  know  what  became  a  gentleman  she 
would  teach  him.    Lord  Benbreck  haf  feft     In  Se 

hfm    *l  rif" *"?1'  'i  °*=^"""«'J  t"  her  t°  send  for 
^«^'i,^*-, •^*•  ™f^*  •"'^^  *!'«  satisfaction  of  facing 

fuiry^-^A^tflii^jir '"  ''''"=■  ^'^^^  -"-^ 

conMj^ertme^S'lhirn?!  ^tha?^S?rFafc 
«^„*/'\*''°^"'**   *•>«   *™th.   fid   was   maC 
,^f±,'"  •""  ""^  *?y-^  ^^y  *hat  seemed  characTe"? 
nr^v.  V  8T/°"'u    i"  **^*  ^«^'  ^°  refuse  would  be  to 
FhkL^""?"  *  "'""i  ^°**  cV.urhshness  was  never  the 
Chisholm  temper.    Besides-and  here  was  the  ris? 
tLft  "^^^^^  «»atter-he  desired  to  learn  for  himfLl 
X   fo^gav^'""'''*"*  •^  ''""'  ''™*'  ^•*'  '^^^■ 
.«J»  ^iitK"**""^'  M°''«  '^''>°«^r  •»"  awaited  her  appear- 
tT™i*  tk'"*  ?."""""«  *'''^'>  he  fomid  it  hard 
to  conceal.    Then  it  was  explained  that  a  violent 
headache  compeUed  her  to  keep  to  her  o^  r^m 
l±  "1  i^°  f *°"^  f°'  her  absence,  host  ^ThS 
Z!iT^Z'^y  «'''"?'■  ^"**  Carcw  was  more  than 
TUnhfu     «°"^J^^^"^'*    «^^n    remotely    to    the 
Benbreck  affair.    Did  they  know  of  it  ?    Kenneth 

mia^kuL™"*'  ^V"^""  was'their  dtS 
S^.  ^         unpleasant  incident  slip  into 

n™.Kti  °^  them  at  any  rate,"  he  thought. 

Doubtless,  Pamela,  too,  knew  the  truth    and  had 

corrected  her  false  judgment.    It  was  unfortunate 

he  was  prevented  from  making  that  known  by  rTanner 

hL     k!^*"^"^  "»  ^°^^^-    But  the  situation  must 

SndersS  tlfe'r^T'^  t*^"«'  ^««»  ^e  re^cU? 
^rjfJ^  I,  I'^^^^^'^he.  It  meant  racked  nerves 
perhaps  a  heart  smitten  with  remorse. 

were  she  an  ordinary  girl,  whose  thouehts  were 
as  fnvolous,  fleeting  and  capricious  as  thf  f^h^^ 
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'"ST'liSS''»».  to  «tU„e.  I  e™»."  "•  "» 
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h^^l''^^'^-^   "  Come  with  me.    A  drop  of  good 
brandy  is  m  order,  I  reckon."  * 

t  J^t^*'^  '^°?'**.  ^''^  protested,  were  not  protest 
too  ridiculous  to  impose  on  a  child.  ^ 

he    s^d^'Sv" '"T ^«^°8 ***^'=* °^ ™y accident," 
absMd."  ^'  ^*    ^^"    ^•'^"8''    """^e.    It's 

TiU  that  minute  he  would  have  held  it  incredible 
that  a  woman's  look,  however  charged  vdth  Sn 
and  repudiation,  would  have  disabled  him  so  He 
fn^fw"  ''^«°»vWe"-accustomed  to  periUo  go  do^ 
m  that  fashion  before  the  fire  of  a  girl's  eves  I  ^ 
was  preposterous.  He  felt  Mke  one  ambushed  and 
shot  in  proof  of  his  own  blindness  and  foUv     ulh  I 

af;;r^ei«mXt.*''"'"'"  '^^  ^^'*'  '^^^"'"^  "-*'> 
i,.'l^T..'°*'''*  1°"*'*  ^^^^^^y  confirm  that  statement 

welklv^HU^?  ^  *™  I"  'is''*'"  Kenneth  insisted 
SSd  o^'UXe^a/ ''^^"^'  "''*  '""^  -'<•  --* 
m.'Jit  "2°"  '''  "  ^""J**  '^  ««ected  With  decency  he 
s'SuJhtttSa."^'^"   -*   '^    "«•    -<^   the'n^ 

Pam^J^^^'hrlu^^'^^^y*'^  °^  Chisholm  to-night, 

"  v«c   ?    ^'''^^  "y?***  winning  innocence.  ^ 

Yes  I  saw  him,"  was  the  reply. 

Imph!    thought  so."    Carew  had  been  Duttin? 

"Wbv'yj"'''''''  aiid  drawing  inferences^"'"^^ 

frigidly^"*     ^°"     **""''     ^°^"    P^eJa    asked 

I  lE^^^^  rf '*  #°"^  away  sicker  than  any  man 
bv  rhL^'  ^^i""  ^i^  *^"  and  cheer^l.  ^aw  hhS 
Dy  chance,  and  cut  him  dead,  I  reckon  ?  "  "™ 
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'  ■'  Yes.  saw  him  by  chance  and  cut  him  dcad-as 
he  deserved."  .  ,  .. 

"  Think  you're  nght,  Pam  /    ^«  ^'"S      ^an  you 
"  Right  1  "  she  repeated.       Right  1    now  can  you 

*^"  wtrrsay     You  have  been  doing  Chisholm  a 
cruel^rng.  pL.    Upon  my  honour  you  have. 
:'.S2L°who  &r(i»e  who  ..s  an  eye-witness 

"  Then  who  told  you  ?  „ 

^^ri' was  CaUum's  stories  that  fanned  the  first  small 
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romance,  and  the  offence  was  not  to  be 


flame  of 
for^ven. 

means  ?  "  "*''*  ^^  *'«'"8*'t  «'hat  his  loyJty 

''mJ^}u^^y  ?*^«"''  troubled." 

S^neTtre'SSr-^^^^^^^^^^ 
he'd  give  WsTfe  for  th.m  "f  ♦^k **'  ^  .y«"'y  be^eve 
any  lood     Dn  J^   *k?'?  '^  *'*®  sacrifice  would  do 

ucr  way  about.    Benbreck  assaulted  Chisholm 
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without  being  aware  of  it.  excited  and 

and  that  on  the  wholf  ^  ""  "°*  %*'^     don't  you  go 
word  against  her.    And  look  here,  P.    ^.  «J°"  \=^°  0°,. 
Xtr^cking  your  notions  of  justjce^    -^^M.  y^ou. 
and  it  don't  pay  in  the  end.    ^  *"°  J°„  be  unfair." 
you  know  yourself,  and  It  s  not  »«»  you  to  o       ,, 
*  "  That's  what  I  think  myself.    ^^g^.K^^Vonged 
that's  why  I  won^  Kh\t^  know  whaU'ra^ut. 
&!fw^SthatItn't  Std'aJ?  instructions  how  to 
'T\  S^  she  turned  -iestically  on  her^hee. 
She   knew   who   was  ^^J'^^^^^Xt  mother  in 
frinrtaLTwrJTe^rtSTave  applauded. 


146 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

TOO    LATE 

tas^°fhi\^!l*"'*  '•''^  days  Pamela  bent  to  the  hardest 
SiS'^'iA:!^^^?^-^^^!  eYe?n*a°,  ^""'^^  *" ^ 


render  justice  to  others  and 


ngl--    u.u     muuK,     in 

now  apportion  blame 
to  herself  ? 
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she  held  to  her  point  of  view.  She  *»»"»*»*»''«"'" 
Kenneth,  and  forthat  mistake  he  must  be  pumshed. 
The  iudge  could  not  help  being  a  woman. 

Carew^s  story  she  took*as  the  result  of  infatuation 
There  was  the  glamour  on  his  eyes  which  '««  »  "}"« 
had  been  on  her  own.  But  she  rubbed  hers  clear, 
or  rather  they  were  rudely  cleared  t?r  her,  wWte  he, 
poor  fool,  went  on  cherishing  delusion.  Of  course, 
IT  meant  to  be  strictly  accurate.  To  his  sister. 
Carew's  honour  was  above  suspicion,  only  he  was 
deceived  by  mirages  and  allowed  himself  to  dream 
fantastic  fairy  dreams.  _,. 

So  in  the  first  fierce  mood  she  reasoned.  Then, 
as  she  reviewed  the  situation  more  calmly,  doubt 
Sg^  to  sap  the  foimdation  of  unalterable  resolve. 
w!s  it,  she  asked  herself  timidly,  was  »t  P'ssiblC; 
"fter  all,  there  was  truth  in  what  Carew  said  ?  Next 
came  the  stinging  question,  was  it  all  truth  ?  Benbreck 
thfaggreLOT  1  ^nbreck  and  not  Kenneth  forge  ting 
honoSr  and  outraging  the  laws  of  hospitahty  1  11 
?rue  that  altered  evei^thing.  Why  did  men  quarrel 
aSd  why.  oh  why.  was  she  called  to  be  arbiter  m  such 
a  case  ?  Why.  it  may  be  added,  did  she  falter  m  her 
fi.xeduitentioi(?  Hadtheilamour,  in  <act.  whoUy  gone 
from  her  eyes  as  she  had  supjx.sed,  or,  havmg  gone, 
was  it  stealing  back  ?  Vexed  and  troubled.  Pamela 
Tighed  the  oil  old  sigh  of  her  sex.    Ah  1  these  men. 

*^TheToWem  was  stiU  in  the  acute  ajttd  bafllh^ 
stace  wten  a  week  later  she  motored  with  a  depart- 
SadTguest  to  a  railway  station  «teen  mi  es  dBtant 
K^t^  many  minutes.  That  day  she  steeled  her- 
self to  Uehtness  partly  in  revolt  against  her  own 
confi^d  and  chaotic  state  of  mind,  but  chiefly  as  an 
answer  to  those  who  were  making  a  tragic  lest  of 
her  pallor  Mid  absent-mindedness.  Even  at  tfie  cost 
of  bSoi^nly.  flagrantly  frivolous,  she  would  prove 
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back  Tlu-r  "J'Sis'  "kthlb"'"  ^^™'«^ 

to  wSl'^ie';  Sy*^  *•**  °*'"''  «="«Jy  g-'ttinK  time 

PoJr tookX'/°T"'?  J'^K^^'y-  '^^  the  sixty  horse- 
power took  the  road  with  a  sudden  thrill  and  l»7^ 

Stt     A  S«^L'n''JJ.°'^'"V'^'.^"'l  •»«  saluted 

"  Sh^".  ,^^  **:?P??1  *°  ^°°''  aft«  the  flying  Vision 
tion  fK  *  *^**y'  he  told  himself  rather  naSa' 
^°ts  imiT"'";  l^'V  *  ™^  would  be  out^Ws 
r„H  *r      ^"u^*  *he  thought  of  driving  like  that 

them  t&  «u^ffiri^e^  thj;s;.'^"»D^^^^^ 
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dallochs  fell  within  the  scope  of  his  jurisdiction,  and 

meaningly.  „    .        -^     ..  There,  don't 

K,\^T^a§  tk  ^gerly  for  tt  am!ounc;ment ; 
SV  Sht^S  ml %-"  '-*"-  •*  «^*^  "^° 

"  I  will "  said  Pamela.  ,  i 

"S  you,  ,n' Vrf*Ua;Ther°e  TeWJ 

repeat  y°?  «/  '"tJart^the  SJer^lcle,  the  holy 
royal  roads  t°  the  hejrt    tne  m  ^^^  ^^^ 
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mind  of  all  vexation  for  that  day  at  least,  put  the  past 
away  from  her  ? 

The  Highland  express  came  in  with  the  urgency 
of  extreme  haste  and  the  suggested  bustle  of  far 
away  cities.  The  departing  guest  took  her  seat 
and  Pamela  was  talking  gaily  through  the  open  window, 
when  of  a  sudden  she  was  conscious  of  a  tall  figure 
passing  swiftly  behind  her.  The  departing  guest 
ponped  out  her  head. 

'^  Mr.  Chishohn,"  she  said,  "  passing  without  seeing 
you,  too.    Has  he  gone  blind  ?  " 

Like  one  in  mortal  terror  of  looking,  yet  under  an 
uncanny  spell  unable  to  abstain,  Pamela  turned  her 
head  just  m  time  to  see  him  enter  a  carriage  a  Uttle 
distance  ahead.  From  her  expression  she  might  have 
seen  an  apparition.  For  a  moment  her  whole  being 
was  suspended  as  by  the  shock  of  fear  or  amazement ; 
then  her  heart  began  to  pound  dizzily,  while  train 
and  station  and  hills  showed  a  mad  disposition  to 
skip. 

"  I  declare,  travelUng  by  this  train,"  said  the 
departing  guest.  "  Wish  I  had  time  to  change,  for 
the  sake  of  company.  Go  to  him,  dear,  and  tell  him 
how  stupid  he  is.  Quick,  or  the  train  will  be  off !  " 
"  No,"  replied  Pamela,  struggling  to  keep  steady. 
"  I— I  won't." 

"  If  he  doesn't  see  me,  why  should  I  trouble  about 
him  ?  "  she  reflected  wildly,  forgetting  the  reason  foi 
his  blindness. 

"  Nobody  seeing  him  off,"  said  the  departing 
guest.  "  Seems  lonely  and  neglected  in  the  circum- 
stances." 

"  Men  hate  a  fuss,"  returned  Pamela,  sagely. 
"  Probably  wouldn't  let  anyone  come." 

"  Then  you  go  and  give  him  a  surprise,"  persisted 
the  departing  guest ;  "  and  see  whether  he'll  hate 
that." 
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"No,"  repeated  Pamela.  "He  wouldn't  like  me 
either." 

The  other  looked  down  quickly  and  curiously. 

"  Anything  the  matter,  dear  ?  she  asked  in  alarm, 
noticing  that  Pamela  was  white  to  the  lips.  Pamela 
did  not  hear.  There  was  a  fierce  ringing  m  her  ears ; 
her  heart  beat  as  if  it  would  escape  from  its  place. 

"  I  will  go,"  she  said,  after  a  pause,  as  it  seemed 
desperately.    "  Yes,  I  will  go.    Excuse  me  a  moment.' ' 

She  ran  forward;  but  in  the  same  moment  the 
guard's  whistle  blew,  and  the  train  was  off  even  before 
the  great  yellow  engine  gave  its  perfunctory  toot. 
Pamela  felt  her  limbs  failing  and  the  breath  choking 
in  her  throat.  With  a  quivering  sense  of  disaster, 
of  doom,  she  ran  faster,  and  got  just  far  enough  to 
catch  a  glimpse  of  Kenneth  in  his  corner,  his  face  set 
and  very  white.    He  did  not  see  her  in  return. 

"  I  told  you  the  train  would  be  off,"  the  departing 
guest  called  from  the  moving  carriagje.  "  I'll  see 
him  later  on  the  journey  and  tell  him." 

"  Please  don't,'  Pamela  returned,  as  it  seemed, 
in  a  voice  of  anguish.    "  Don't  tell  him." 

"  Then  I  wotf  t,  dear.    Good-bye,  good-bye." 

"  Good-bye,"  said  Pamela,  scarcely  able  to  breathe. 

She  stood  looking  after  the  train  as  long  as  it  was 
in  view.  „  ~     ,  ^ 

"  Too  late,"  she  murmured  tragically.  _  Too  late. 
I  may  never  see;^him  again,  never  again." 

When  she  turned  to  go  her  eyes  were  swimmmg 
in  tears.    She  was  the  lonely  one. 
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CHAPTER  I 

A  STARTLING   DISCOVERY 

As  the  playground  of  the  idle  rich  during  the  brief 
season  of  spor;,  the  Highlands  are  depopulated  in 
T^}^^'  ^9*^^^'  ^^^^  October  puts  the  butterflies  to 
night.  They  see  the  sky's  gloom,  they  see  the  mists 
now  creepmg  with  ghostly  stealth  from  behind  distant 
bens  now  sweeping  down  in  great  wreaths  to  possess 
the  lowlands  m  a  drizzling,  sodden  desolation.  Like- 
wise they  behold  the  gashed  hillsides  foaming  in 
embrowned  cascades,  and  the  valleys,  meadows  and 
moors  turn  visibly  to  lagoons  and  quagmires.  The  roar 
of  turbulent  waters  is  m  their  ears,  the  chill  of  wet 
winds  m  their  blood  and  bones.  They  shudder  and 
fly  to  other  playgrounds. 

The  Fairhursts  scuttled  with  the  rest,  first  to 
London  to  dip  for  a  short  while  with  golden  spoons 
mto  that  amorphous  honey-pot,  and  then  whitherso- 
ever the  tide  of  pleasure  might  carry  them.  Mr.  Fair- 
hurst  timidly  suggested  a  return  to  New  York  for 
the  winter.  The  unregenerate  Adam  in  him  was  in 
truth  pining  for  old  scenes  and  ways,  the  free,  ex- 
hilarating bustle  of  the  West,  the  electric  contact 
of  hustlers  vibrating  through  and  through  with  the 
dynamic  currents  of  Ufe.  He  was  finding  it  a  dismal 
pastime  to  sit  inanely  passive  in  the  midst  of  foreign 
grandeur,  smiling  at  vap^idity,  suppressing  yawns,  in 
a  word,  acting  the  hypocrite  by  feigning  an  interest  he 
could  neverfeel  in  the  vacuity  of  the  thing  called  Fashion. 
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"  And  they  call  it  pleasure,"  he  commented  drearily. 

PleMurel    One  hour  of  the  old  rousing  hfe,  with 
Krfin^fted  ae^^st  brain,  and  failure  for  the  hindmost. 
waT^orth  a^mmeS  of  such. arid  enjoyment 
'^Give  me  back  the  old  incentives."  h«  heart  cned 
"give  me  again  the  keen  joy  of  competition .  let  me 

%r&for  man-s  yearnings  when  opposed  to 
womsm's  ambitions.  When  the  proposal  was  sub- 
mSto  his  wife  she  disposed  of  it  with  one  ravishing 

"^' You  don't  mean  it.  Rube."  she  beamed     "  You 
can-t     N^w  Yoricl  why  New  York  is  fast.becoming 
one  of  the  best  places  in  the  world  to  leave. 
He  opened  his  eyes  as  over  an  incredible  heresy. 

::?i;gr-'  'hetSated.  with  a  triU  of  laughter 
"RubeTyou're  realfy^  not  keeping  .abre^^*  °™8^ 
you  reily  are  not.  Anybody  ^ho.s  up  to^te  can 
tell  you  that  New  York  is  provmcial.  an  antiquated 

second-hand  edition  of  London  or  Pans.         

^°Not  so  long  ago  you  thought  otherwise,  Susannah. 

'''•S't'know  any  better.  I  guess.  But  we  learn 
as  we  e?  alonrThere's  so  muc^  to  be  ^en  and  done 
TveThere  thit  we  must  really  see  and  do  if  we  re 
goSg  to  be"ony.„And  that's  the  business  on  hand. 

^  ^fdlxiS  the  point  by  remarking  that  there  was  a 
g<S.£d?rthdr  ?wn  co^try  they  had  not  yet^n 

"  Tf  it's  scenerv  vou  want,  he  said,  tnere  s  xne 
YelbUtonllSS^Vosemite.  and  Niagara  too  prac- 
SST:  for  aU  we  have  seen  of  it  has  been  from  a 

"^"V^e.  Yeiowstone  and  Yosemite  will  keep."  re- 

turned  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  crisply.  .  „      .,  ,_v.^.. 

"So  "  responded  Mr.  Fairhurst.  ruefully  ;     reckon 
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it  will.  But  I'm  beginning  to  doubt  if  I'll  keep. 
1  m  getting  stale  over  here  ;  feel  Uke  a  pond  that  gathers 
green  scum  from  want  of  healthy  movement.  Wasn't 
made  for  this  kind  of  stagnant  elegance,  I  reckon. 
1  m  a  failure  as  a  man  of  fashion,  that's  a  fact.  You 
stay  over  here,  Susannah,  with  the  children,  and 
nx  U]p  things  to  please  yourself.  Let  me  go  back." 
bo  you  would  desert  me,  Rube,"  rejoined  Mrs. 
i-airhurst,  reproachfully.    "  What  would  you  go  back 

"  Because  I'm  no  good  in  a  society  that  counts  it 
the  worst  possible  form  to  do  anything  useful,  or  show 
any  enthusiasm  or  energy,  or  rational  intelligence. 
iV  u  1,°  •  .  ™y*^"  6°  occasionaUy.  Feel  at  times 
like  hollenn  m  their  drawing-rooms,  only  I  mustn't 
It  wouldn't  be  tony.  The  upper  classes  over  here  have 
been  brought  up  to  polite  anrf gilded  idleness.  They're 
used  to  it,  and  have  the  puU  over  me." 

"Oh, you'll  get  used  to  it,  too.  Rube,"  his  wife  told 
him  consolingly.    "  You'll  ge*  used  to  it  all  right." 

The  crucial  fact  was,  that  m  any  case  it  had  to  be. 
the  great  mission  was  not  to  be  abandoned  because  of 
any  fantastic  distaste  or  prejudice.  And  in  face  of  that 
resolution  Mr.  Fairhurst  Icnew  better  than  to  raise  the 
standard  of  rebellion. 

Carew  would  have  been  content  with  London  plus 
^ans,  .with  an  occasional  visit  to  Bruan,  for  sake  of 
Its  proximity  to  Kinleath,  of  which  he  found  himself 
thinking  tenderly  when  alone.  But  adventure  being 
tor  the  young,  he  offered  no  objections  to  his  mother's 
plan  of  going  further  afield.  Pamela,  too,  was  per- 
lectly  phant.  She  would  go  any\vhere,  agree  to  any- 
thing. But  she  assented  as  one  whose  thoughts  are 
01  other  things,  or  whose  springs  of  being  are  relaxed 
ana  out  of  gear. 

'•  Anything  you  like,  mother,"  she  said,  when  con- 
sulteo.     Perhaps  Mrs.  Fairhurst  did  not  expect  this 
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said    "but  someLw  you  don't  seem  much  mterested. 
A^e  you  not  well  ?    lias  anything  u^tyouj 
"  What  could  upset  me,  mother  ?  Haven  t  we  every 

''^•"^ust  so  Haven't  we  everything  ?  And  if  there's 
anytS  we  haten't  got  we'djike.  all  we  have  to  do 
is  to  «!0  right  away  and  get  it.  „ 

"Yes   we  have  all  that  money  can  buy. 

•'  And  I^ueL  that's  mostly  all  that's  worth  having 

'".J^ls"  Pamek'^eed,  languidly;  "by  common 

^tSell^'ylUKsitshewouldhavep^^^^^^^^ 
hotly  against  the  sentiment.    But  *5«  ^«ld  her J«ace, 

doesn  t  it  ?  " 

*.7nVt!*?o«Te  just  about  the  luckiest  girl  aliv^ 
to-da?:    yet    somehow  or    other   you    dont    seem 

*^  I'm  all  right,  mother. 

""••  Trvine  not  to,  though  it's  not  so  easy  as  you 
mightXnk  Seei^is  ataost  as  if  you  had  somethmg 
on  your  mind." 

?To?retvXing  !---»'  •-^-*'-'  "'*'*^''^'" 
she  said. 
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,.  J'  ^  have  eyes,  and  use  them,"  was  the  response. 

I  WM  beginning  to  fear  there  was  something  wrong— 
some  trouble  between  you  and  Lord  Benbreck.  TlTere 
isn  t,  is  there,  Pam  ? 

"  No."  answered  Pamela,  with  deliberate  emphasis; 

no  trouble  whatever." 
„^"-  Fairhurst  drew  a  deep  breath  of  reUef.    Thank 
5™  J'T  J"*  '?'"^*''ip  was  not  slipping  away,  as  she 
r^r^^u  •>«  ""K***  ^-    But  she  w^liardly  of!  one 
racK  when  she  was  on  another,  and  a  worse. 

At  a  club  of  very  exclusive  exclusives,  to  which 
nothing  but  rank  or  unbounded  wealth  could  gain 
adnussion,  it  chanced  she  took  a  hand  at  bridge. 
After  the  play,  a  duchess,  who  made  cards  the  serious 
vocation  of  hfe.  and  to  whom  Mrs.  Fairhurst  had  the 
fehcity  of  handing  oyer  a  small  heap  of  gold,  remarked 
pleasantly,  she  wished  everybody  were  as  prompt 
Mdf  couW^  tlik  ^^" '"  *  '^°"^"  ^^  theniselves, 

;„fl  A-^"*.u*'fy.^",.^^«^  **"■*■  Fairhurst,  with  an 
nflectwn  that  implied  she  would  rather  die  than 
leave  a  debt  of  honour  unsettled. 

"No,  indeed,"  replied  the  duchess;  "and  it's 
getting  worse  and  worse.  Why  it'll  soon  be  that  even 
at  bndge  one  can  t  get  one's  own.    You'd  be  surprised 


at  the  number  of  "l.O.U/s  that  are  floaUn^Tw 
:  who  give  them.     I  call  it  disgraceful.' 


'"""wr^^tT^^^''  ■;""  r'^  "'u""-     '  "•""  "  aisgraceiui. 
...«    J^  .   ^''""*  J^^'^^'y  ^°P^^  her  Gracrhad  not 
suffered  to  any  extent. 

"And  indeed  then  I  have,"  was  the  reply  "  I 
could  buy  myself  a  nice  new  yacht  with  all  tlie  latest 
up-to-date  fittings  if  everybody  paid  up.    My  list  of 

debtors  would  amaze  you.    For  instance,  there  is " 

i^^  n    u"  ,*^*  sanctity  of  confidential  intercour^ 
,JaW  !J!  T'^u  "'*™*,  "^^^  breathed.    "  Poor  fellow," 

S  going^•     '■    " '  *  p'^y- ""  «^"^*  p"y  ^°^ 
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•■  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  Mrs.  Fairhurst  asked, 
a  new  terror  at  her  heart.  ,       „  , 

"  Whv  haven't  vou  heard  ? "  was  the  reply.  i 
thoughi'eve'r^^/knew  Another  of  hj  appaltag 
fits  of  impecuniositv :  and  as  these  things  get  wore* 
by  repetiSon,  Ukethe  little  sins  preachers  scold  us 
aLutS  one  is  naturaUy  the  worst  he  has  ever  had^ 
I'm  iA  dread  of  catastrophe  and  revelations  .then 
l^should  all  be  in  a  pretty  mess  F>ne  thmg  forthe 
newspapers  and  the  canaille  to  gloat  over  our  domgs. 

""  mS"f  Jlhu«t  was  properly  and  B~ely  horrified. 
"But  doesn't   his  iather  help  him  out?       i.he 
inquired. 
The  duchess  laughed.  .         _ 

"Evidently,  you  don't  know  his  tathw- J^"": 
dall^h  is  aliout'^as  hard,  to  bleed  as  a  bit  of  Scotch 
m-anite  was  ahnost  going  to  law  over  his  sons 
Kwice^  swore  he  wouldn't  contribute  another 
jS^y^o  matat°ain  the  folUes  of  f  arrant  «:ape|r«e 
Jmd  spendthrift.  And  the  fun  of  the  thmg  is,  he  is 
tarredSrith  precisely  the  same  stick  himself.  How 
excellently  we  all  preach,  my  dear,  »R  '""g..''*.  "** 
preaching  doesn't  touch  ourseves.  When  it  does, 
then  hey!  to  the  winds  ^'^^  precep  •  B^i^s 
Dundallcih  is  just  as  hard  up  as  his  son ,  hves  con 
tinually  on  the  brink  of  disaster  more  or  less. 

"Thought  the  Dundalloch  estates  were  nch,    said 
Mrs.  FairUst,  softly  questing  for  mfonnation^ 

"So  they  are;  but  it's  mostly  n^ortgagees  that 
benefit  You  see,  many  generations  of  the  Dun- 
dauJchs  have  gone  wfth  the  most  praiseworthy 
SSncy  on  tie  principle  of  having  a  good  time 
and  the  twlicv  always  comes  costly  in  the  end.  As 
ri'iJ^eqS  poor'DundaUocl^s  existence  is  one 
long  finlncial  crisis.  No;  Benbreck  is  not  at  al 
likely  to  screw  succour  out  of  his  adored  papa.  What 
i6o 


off  /or  him.    American  KiWs"V?*'  «"*  his  debts  X 

^  J^*1f  ]"  ''eaven.    wl5    R.nK  *^^«aniages  that 
..     Oh  (  as  IVp  .•„=*  .-J..    .   .  ^^ 
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CHAPTER    II 

"  WITH  ALL    UABILITIES  " 

MRS.    FA.RHUR8T    went    awa^  much    p^i^^ 

?r  „T  proTde"  LorT  Be'nK  dripping,  with 
SJd!    AlS  she  felt  the  arrows  of  shame  piercmg 

'  n"E  ^trs"AiS?dl;SSS/i:a?e1 
rt^Son^Uke  ^a'hound  at  its  quan^^  J{avm| 
cor^dered  the  PfjXnT  H^  IbtenedTaUenU; 

thin^  ■• .  H* .  *  iTT^atement  of  UabiUties.   Taking 
andBenbreck:  "^'f-^Vt^  statement  of  UabiUties 

"  ^t  \o'^^^tT4Tht^^^  "^'"^  " 

^.?"^eS  S?st,?^"usannah.    What  I  mean  is 
*v,-       that  ifrm  to  buy  a  son-in-law  it's  only  right 
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his  wife  protested     "  r*- 

here.    The  question  ,v    .npIyVhi,'°'"n*"**  *°"y  °ver 

not  want  Pam  to  h  > ,  Ar^itie^.'    ^°  ^°"  °'  ^°  y"" 

S"?i^'*"";^tu,^C;    Hitherto  in  con- 
has  always  been  my  n  e  ]  od    i-ft      '°  "^  ''°t'<:«.  it 
Md   hen  to  fig„r,-  ffo>v  U     tl„  f  :  'i  ,«?'  Particulars, 
That  s  not  tony,  ,,^  v.,  j  s!\,        f  V.  ''''^'y  '°  Pan  out 
things,  and  it  hu«  "nib)f.?m,       '^  ^  "^y  ^^y  »'  doing 

but  I  don't ;    and  I  reckon  (h?^  ^**  "y  *°  <^hange, 
m^the  usual  way."  "  ""-  '^"al  must  be  talTen 

"Ypu°i;nUlis''[s%S;,,^*"i-.''  "^.^'^  "«ed. 
you've  ever  been  In  S^' *'^"''"*  ^^"^  anything 

specuh?SVr\S'in,.It\qVite  a  new  sor.  .. 

sSX-thiSlo  as^P"  P-^  tV^tli^  i 

itakoc      T'. ■ 


"  Th«r.  J       '^^  "^n  used  to  "        '  '  *  ™na 

without  a  suspicion  of  asperiU'     ^^^""^  ^^^ed.  not 
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•-  otherwise,  of  course,  he  neednjt  tro^k-  Jt's  not 

to  character  and  ^tihty  are  a  big  pile  ^  aeors, 

aoes  wii  uu"        him  to  a  conference.  „ 

"•"Sfwe^fleSf  London  in-e^t^hav^li 
Fairhurst  objected.    ^'There's  no  tune  to  have 
arranged  properly."  „     .  .    j  «,.  pairhurst. 

fiUal  propriety  he  subnutt^  s'^Xg  a  Httle  time 
ffi'L^SSoJE^  fhe^rS^ce  was  prompt 
'""  a'Sc  he  said:  ■"  accept  by  aU  me^-    The^ 
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no  further,    fe  blo^d  S  Lt  «*l^'^  T't?° 
manners  cannot  be  call«i  thi  i    *  1??"^**'  ^^  their 

"far  >s  Hi,  TOM  if  JScTra  J"" .'{?,  P'»I*«" 

;;  Where?    How?" 

•'Th?a^t|eof^TtiS*:;;d'=''™j:f"*'^  ^''^  Earl. 
And  the  resiUtT"  ^  ^"^  gambhng  pretty  well. 
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"  Some  winnings  and  more  losses. 

"Sh!  Took  the  winnings  m  cash  and  gave 
bilk  for  the  losses,  I  suppose  ? 

'.'•Or'you-re  getting  on.  Wdl.  ha.  your  bread 
begun  to  come  back  to  you  over  the  waters  ? 

to  the  amounts  by  way  of  solace  ? 

^Srl'-'^t'^answered  frankly.    "  Never  that  I 

'^'^Sriaioch  gazed  at  hU  son  ^"'X*  g^y'wa; 
thing   Uke   admiration.    Undoubtedly   tne    ooy 

to  know  the  va^ue  of  r^oney   ^f  the:^  mean^.^ 
riwC^^metKnSne.   too.  by  jove , 

°^^pSctly  Tathen"  rTe'got  to  marr. mon^.    MUs 
Fairhu?sfh^  heaps  of  it,and  is  ther^re  ehg.be 
••  Fastidious   people   might   say   that   was   rai 
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bnitally  put,"  remarked  the  Earl;  "but  ,t  catches 
my  meaning  quite  accurately.  If  ever  you're  in 
iwwha  r-.r"''"*  '"^""'^'^  *°  waver  reS  your" 

t^  that  Z  .5  "■■  '?  T'^''*  "^^  ^°^  "^-  Remember, 
too,   that   the  adage   'when  poverty  comes  in    it 

the  door,  love  flies  out  at  the'window,'  allies  to  a 

«stle  as  well  as  a  cottage-more.  I  honesTy  Mey^ 

"Am   I   expected   to   help   you,    then    father?" 
Benbreck  inquired  innocently  '  ' 

was  the^'en?.^  "^  T.  T  J'"''  °''  ^'"^"^  together," 
fi^*     V     ?^-       ^"*  'et  that  pass.    Help  yourself 

aM  preSrdlS?^'^  ^°'"^^''^*  -^'>'  '"  "^'  '»  -3 
"The  family  virtues  flowering  :s.  me  prematurelv 
perhaps,"  observed  Benbreck  nonchalantly  ^' 

bome   of   them;    but   don't   get   vain     Attend 
to  your  own  interest  for  the  prelnt.    Hyour  e" 
chequer   should    overflow-which   would    inS    be 

LT'u  ^^"^"^"-^"^thing  might  driSbleia?^ 
mme.  If  there's  no  other  remedy  for  our  disease 
I  may  be  forced  to  consider  a  Mttle  venture  o^  my 
own   account;     though   naturaUy,    at   my   tiSl   df 

^Ll^'^'^^r'-  ■^'"^  °«  that  un/ersCding 
they  dmed  together  quite  cheerfully  and  amicably 
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MONTE  CARLO  AMD  BANKRUPTCY 

HAVING  attended  to  the  ^o^^entions  by  accepting 
Mrs   Fairhurst's  invitation.  Benbreck  lighted  a  cigar 
to  ?he  Sde  of  the  hbrary,  and  thought  things  over. 
On  the  whole  the  turn  of  events  might  be  auspicious^ 
He  was  beginning  to  feel  the  need  o*  r««P\t« /"?*" 
duns    even  at  the  cost  of  absenting  tini^«JVt 
space  from  the  feUcities  of  home.    Though  he  felt  that 
T^^ffi  Providence  created  the  world  exclusively 
for  ^and  his  kind,  and  was  bound  m  hono^  to 
provide  for  them  in  a  becoming  rn^ner,  the  Pinch 
of   his   affairs   was   undoubtedly    sharp.    Hence   ne 
riaX  seized  the  chance  first  of  puttmg  long  leagues 
Sf  lea   and  land  between  himself  and  troublesome 
SXrs'lnd   next   of  effectuig   ^^SfpJrSs 
from  aU  financial  embarrassments.    For  thwe  purposes 
Mrs  Fairtmrst  was  as  good  an  an^d  as  he  was  Ukely 
tTfindlMweover,    there    was    the   inducement   of 

"Uf'^'dl'Sf  mental  protestations  of  burning 
inai^le  love.  The  rSU  of  frenzied  lov«-  was 
one  h*  could  never  play  with  any  <^°»^,^t»"^^*y^ 
If  forced  to  it,  as  might  conceivably  ^W*"  "  * 
Whlv  satirical  world,  he  could  protably  act  the  part 
Ste^cLcentlv:  but  he  disiiied  nielo<tama  ic  o,^ 
bursts  Both  bv  temperament  and  education  he 
wa?  acainst  them.  Hrcould  not  imagme  himself 
Ta^l^er  '•  the  best  gicl  in  the  world."  growmg  lean 
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from  hopel^s  longing,  lying  awake  o'  nights  with  a 
consuming  flame  at  his  heart. 

♦m?t7^u!!f^  •**  ,°"^**  ^""«  franl'ly  that  he  dis- 
^«1^  ^^;'^'  "•  'P*^''  °^  I'"  origin,  and  the 

her  family  She  was  not  an  aristocrat,  that  was  certain  ; 
M^ri  l^'**'**^*?'"'  'P'"*'  <^han7i  and  beauty! 
to3  h'J.  k'^'"  "^^"^  ^"°"8''  t°  ^<lapt  herself 
h»,^l*.**i''°"°^''  ^"y  ''*^t«'l  station  to  which 
he  might  be  disposed  m  certain  eventualities  to  call  her 
Above  all,  she  was  rich— fabulously  rich 

ii,n„r,'"^"*«^u*','''"^,*'»^    ""'^ye    classes    make 
money,     Benbreck  exclaimed  mentally.    "  It's  per- 
fectly astoundmg."  ^ 
Astounding,    but    extremely    convenient.    For    it 

fn^'K  t•*^^r''**'t.•^?**^^  '^^"^«^  t°  *mass  money 
m  order  tiut  the  nobihty  should  have  the  gratification 
of  spending  rt.  That  was  a  dispensatiS-  of  fto" 
^dence  which  had  his  entire  concurrence.  Lords, 
like  hhes,  should  have  the  nrivilege  of  being  finely 
arrayed  without  toiling  or  spinning.  ^         ^ 

Behold,  then,  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  once  more  triumphant. 
Ihrough  the  proper  channels  it  was  intimated  that 

w«nM^^  "■'*'  """'^  fr«  ''^"'^^  fo"-  a  season,  and 
would  be  dccompam.  d  by  Lord  Benbreck.  the  praular 

^^.fnf'ir  °^  *•*"  ^"'  "^  Dundalloch.  Marked 
copies  of  the  newspapers  containing  this  important 
ann^uTjcement  were  sent  to  America,  wh.re  they  were 
utihsed  to  such  excellent  purpose  that  the  return 
nuul  brought  mtelligence  .f  threnpgement  of  BcS 
2?ed  ••  Jif**  A  ^''^'^^'  who  it  was  duly 
^D,.nH.^  k"""  ^ty  '""^^*'  *°  *•>«  ^^"^nt  Earldom 
IreUnd.      I!  ustrative  detaifs  were  given  concemine 

iVh^XhX!de%iir'^  ^^"'  ^"^  ^''^  -' 

The  renown  of  the  American  joumahst  has  circled 
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the  globe,and  here  he  >««  at  S^gJ^^^Sh^ii^SS^ 

British  nobiUty,  «»a^fed  toif  {*ke  up "'^a  luminous 

^""fifSti-  *tion."  he  told  l^readers 
..th^tgas  of  thU  nobe,»>°-  -viuUa^"  Z 

si^^uei^-r'^rd^fn^^^ 

flourishes  with  undiminished  glory  unaer  uic 

apace.    To-day    w«   ^""  ,t„tements  that  arrange- 
gforious  Victoria    But  the  statemen  ^^e 

ments    have    been    <:°™PleteQ    x  ^^ 

British  Constitution  V'Lf  ^    we  ka"»'  P^^ature, 

7  i.-^      TrTmakine  her  selection  she  wished  especiaii> 

gnX'-KiS*  !ror  P^in^^.  no^f  to  .pa. 
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of  minor  relatives.  Hence  Mrs.  Fairhurst  had  no  diffi- 
culty  whatever  in  making  out  her  list  of  shrines  piris 
was  glanced  at  in  the  passing;  then  the  triumDhal 
procession  included  Mentone.  We.  aSd  in  paSr 
the  lovely  pnncipality  of  Monaco,  which  includes 
withm  Its  charmetf  borders  the  most  exquishe  defihts 
of  the  rich  man's  paradise.  h  •  "^^  ucuguis 

From  each  stopping-place  she  wrote  piquant  letters 

toSff*  •"^?'^'  *",^'^  York,  just^ull  enough 
to  titillate  curiosity,  and  keep  the  edge  of  envy  keen 
Her  correspondents  were  tfelicately^  infonnid  thTt 
while  she  had  no  desire  to  beUttle  l^ew  YoTand  i?s 
social  pretensions,  no  one  desiring  to  keep  in  the  ve^ 

^Lf^^'°V°^^^  P?'**^'y  *«°^'»  t°  Mve  there  On^ 
she  thought  otherwise  ;  once  she  thought  New  York  the 
centre  ofcivihsation,  the  hub  and  standard  of  fashion 
IT!  ^  T^°  '^^  f"***  °*  the  unive«e,-    but  sTe 

Tn^  ^T^.-  *°  .^''^"*^°"  t'*^*  mistaken,  f  natural 
and  patriotic  notion.  <""i>ii 

Benhr  Jr'  ^T?*"  ''°*«^"'  ^^s  Benbreck,  and  always 
Benbreck     It  was  marvellous  what  a  model  nobleman 

tZ^-^  •*?*  '°"'**y  '"'^  ^»»'*"ni"g  «  manner  Tow 
splendid    m   appearance,    how   exceedingly  blie    in 

And  might  she  just  whisper  it  in  her  confidante's 
ear-he  worshipped,  fairly  worshipped  Pamela.    Of 
course,  it  was  not  for  her   to  say  N^at  that  miX 
portend;  only   she   could   not  Telp  reml?king    |a 
already  he  was  as  one  of  the  family  ^ 

It  was  no  part  of  her  plan  to  help  the  thriving  in- 
dustry of  Monte  Carlo.  %he  could  not,  SVho 
and  what  she  was,  countenance  gambling  •  but 
there  couW  be  no  harm  in  looking  on  jusf 'to  see 
th7h!tV^  tV'f^  his  snares.  Onf  wouiS  thus  ^ 
the  better  able  to  evade  them.  Besides,  was  it  not 
an  essential  part  of  a  tony  education  to  see  hS 
Me?    So   she   permitted  herself  and   others   undir 
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her  control  just  to  peep  into  the  gilded  saloons  of 

'^BriSnikd  taught  her  something  of  the  gluttonous 
naS  of  the  gwSbler.  But  now  Ike  ^w  it  displayed 
^h  "naic^^erceness  that  might  have  d^^'^ 
one  o  less  nerve  or  more  conscience.  Here  were 
Z  "ra^d  btoodless  faces,  the  b">™«?  «yf^  ^^f 
Kr» ,  t.;  oantine  in  the  excitement  of  chance  and 
t^  lust  oT3  hat  make  the  material  for  sudden 
uLX.  Cu&y  deepened  to  fascination  It  grew 
m^e  Ld  more  absorbing  to  watch  how  Satan  set 
wf  snTrw  and  how  the  victims  squirmed  and 
Scke^dln  the  toils.  The  Casino  in  a  word  drew 
likea  maenet.  Of  course  all  the  best  people  went 
Aere  TnTwherever  the  best  people  were  gathered 
inaPthPr  thCTe  swely.  was  Mrs.^iurhursfs  place  m 
thi  middk  of  tC  Iront  row.  But  where  she  was 
mere^  theoretic,   certain    others   were    disastrously 

'*'n«'*;h;  Drinciole  of  doing  in  Rome  as  the  Romans 
^n  B^nbrST Xk  a  hanl.  hazarding  bravely  and 
£in?  Partly.  Not  to  be  outdone,  drew  too  tned 
hrbliTg^dess  with  similar  resu Us.  He  t,«iied 
to  his  fathlr  for  aid.  and  the  interview  was  not  to 
i;^koned  ^ong'the  pleasant  incidents  of  his 

%ith  admirable  candour  Benbreck  confessed  to 
1,;=  Jri^a  he  was  "dead  broke— absolutely  on  the 
^kl"—  ind Tneel-t  talk  of  salvage."  6e  added, 
^tha   h^^comic   niefuhiess.    "the    pater   smiply 

"°"K  wh'at  do'you  propose  to  do  ?  "  Carew  ven- 
tu«d  fot^irt    U  5f  Si^pathy,  though  lactang 

^■^^"±''l  do?"  was  the  response  Jr. 
the  money-lenders  again  or  shoot  mysefi.  T^«  letter 
^^rid  be  the  quicker  method,   but  it  might   give 
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bother.    Which  would  be  the  better  I'm  sure  I  don't 

know.    Monte  Carlo's  a  terror,  isn't  it  ?  " 

mnft?^  ^"^^""y  reported  the  conversation  to  his 

F-non  01  tnat.  The  other  side  is  more  serious  I 
h^d  to  puU  Carew  out  of  the  mess;  am  I  exited 
to  do  ditto  to  Benbreck  ?  "  expectea 

fX^^?  are  others  who  will  if  you  don't  "  Mrs 

Fairhurst   rephed    uneasily     "  We'w    <,)vn»    L     I 

in  this  thing  to  turn  back.  Rube."  ^°"'    ^°°   ^*' 

••  A  t^^™P*  '"^^  ^"^"^  «  Pri^*".  then,  Susie  ?  " 

have  Lf^R]^^^P!°P'''  '^""''^  "^  «'««1  enough  to 
"  I  «,«c  fh^"^''  to-morrow  at  his  own  figure." 

"  I'm  forced  to  the  conclusion,"  he  said  then  "  that 

^  mt^n'fT  •«  *"  '^J'^'  '^^^«  ^1  theklSlartnS 
fn  h.  c  i-''*'-  ^?*  '^'^•nd  them.  There  appe^ 
to  be  something  m  the  climate  of  Europe  that  S^k^ 
for  brain  slackness.  Many  of  our  American  mat ri 
momal  speculations  over^here  donTeSy  turn 
••  iZT^  '""^^  *^Y  °*  happiness,  do  S  ?  "™ 

shTaddXtoutly  ""^''"^  ''  ^  ^^'y  «°°«*  **^"°^-" 

u„c?J!  ^^  personal  side  good  enough,  nerhans  " 
at  faSt  'T^"^-  "?."?^!*'^  ''^  ed^citiS^  t& 
^th  a  family  th.?!":;  ^'^^Z^-'  "^^  *°  ^  associated 
wim  a  tamily  that  s  done  nothing  in  the  whole  course 
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of  its  existence  but  spend  money  it  ~ver  earned. 

andineler  thinks  of  '^K  V.^*"  J^  ""{Sld  °  ui 
That's  a  novel  experience,  and  I  m  trying  lo  nna  "uv 

"■•Kre'not  shying,  Rube,  are  you?"  his  wife 
"•^^Snt teg  stock.  Susannah  ;  i-t  taking^,tack 
irVlf  he,?T  f  shS-fcrfo^Se^fnbS 
ovlr.  aid  th^en  be  obUged  to  sour  on  him  aftemar|. 

That  wouldn't  be  nice  <or  any""? .  "=?«<?"*!?'<,,!« 
I'm  iurt  trying  to  cipher  out  what  kind  of  a  bargam 
he"d'£  Sor  1.^.  ,Then  again,  I  don  t  know 
exactly  what  Pam  thinks  of  him.    Must  talk  tne 

*^t°'Sdt'?nough,   that   suggestion   threw   Mrs. 

^'^Sr^not,"  S?fe?u™rHuickly.  "  Pam  hasn't 
been^ultl  he°^lf .  lately.  Don'^t  talk  to  ^^^^^'^^ 
'•  I  don't  think  Pam's  a  gainbler.  oo^ej^f  /^.^J 
Fairhurst  •  "  and  I'm  not  at  aU  sure  whether  she  d 
a^rSe  the^ift  of  a  husband  who  is  But  well 
seTlusannlh.  w^U  see._,  There's  plenty  of  time.  The 
thing  needn't  be  rushed. 
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settled  out  of  hMd     hI*  i»  '"''*•  7"**  ^  ™»^d  ""d 

the  less  urLnt  that  shpHlf'^'T.'"''  *^^  ^«'«  none 

With  a  sS4  ieai  sh,  ,hn   *'f  V**'""  «P"«"y- 
compatriots       jealousy  she  thought  of  certain  pushfil 

our  JJlnJ^^  'Ul  th^y.'"  have  him  from  among 
quiveriM  S  of  ^i?;.*^''K""*./"''''=<=t«»  ^tJ»  a 

J:a&  'f.  iw^F^  >." -"^' 

victory.  ^  '  ^""^  ^h*  P'^^l^ed  It  up  assured  of 

ouUf'thetreTo^e  ^Thlt^"''^''  "?"^*  **  '^'^  ^  got 
difficulties  which  hitTT  "  f'"*!""  °^  Wspresfnt 
prickly  as  aTactus  hedr^«T"i  °*^^  P™''fe'"s  as 
roUed-up  hedgehog  *°  ""°°**'  °"*  ^  a 

Of  a  sudden  Monte  Carlo,  anciently  named  Partus 
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du  Diable.  ceased  to  charm.  The  blue  sk^,  ^^^^^ 
sea  ;  the  gay  whi  e  e«>bowered  houses  m  ^^  ^^^ 
foUage  ;  fe  dehaous  ^"^^^e   redotent  y^^^^ 

SSsTa'S^o^d  ofSSrltl^  precipice!  lost  the. 

rafartnthisTS  c^e  =  hU  abject  Jesp- when  h 
lost;  his  gleaming  excitei^nt  wnen  ^^^^^^^ 
won;  the  ?li"f  t,i^rTesplSle  Jaiety  of  the 

^^d-rtkr^uS^^^^^^^^ 

all  these,  and  the  much  more  tnat  g"" 

became  as  nothing.  engrossed  the  mind 

For  more  important  ^lungs  engr 
of  Mrs.  Fairhurst   unexpected  ^™ions  m        ^^ 
of  campaign   and  the  ^"f  "'V^f  p°L'Tnrlxecute 
through.     Moreover,  she  had  to  p^^n  ^^^  ^^ 

without  aid.    To  her  ^f^}J^^i.^.^^A.norBtribreck 
sympathetic^becameamoden^usband  n^^^ 

tirhaps  so  devoted  as  "^fffi®  /detected  signs  that 
of  other  sirens.  Pamela,  whose  conduct 

lost  the  ambition  to  emhelhsh  herseii  wi  ^^^^ 

It  would  be  fatal  to  aU  ^he  dreams  ot  g^ 

hurst  was  decided. 
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virtue  in  a  smSe  Of  fehf"  ??"^"  '^  '"^ff^W^ 
rebellious,  Ss  the  r  Jri.  ''"^''*^  "  '"'"^^^^  *!>« 
dissolves  oppos^on  overcome 'y  I""*  cantankerous, 

Logic  falls  beforeftml'rf^*'''"^  '^-  '^  ""matched, 
as  turbulent  Ss'^ehush^XK''*-."^."^'^^''^«hed. 
to  victory.  She  who  knnwi  V.  \'"^-  I*-  ^^""^  "self 
how  to  conquer  *°  '""^^  ''^«  '«^™ed 

in?he^of?se"LS'uS'  ^^"''^^^^  ''^  *he  rocks, 
husfand  to  payTn^lt  Xe'^E'.r  '^f-  ^^''  °*  ^^^"^ 
into  compliance  ^°h  her  nl.r=^   f^\  ^l*'""^  company 

was  no  laLe  t^tS^^H^^^t^'Sn)^''''''''^ 
of  bageace  bpcan  tr,  ^.-o        li?      ,  •  ^"^nmountams 

earthfSfe.^ll  seW-resLc^in^A^''  '^'^^^'^  "P  ^V  ^ 
vast  quantities  of  baSo!  ^T^"^^  *^^^^'  ^^h 
hursts  carried  more^fnfi;  ^  ^^  ^^S«^  t^e  Fair- 
leather  cases  morm™ceUane"uT"';°'''t'.-'"r  ^°"^ 
rivals  on  the  highwa™ 'o  the  " Lbe  "xtir*^""  -^"^ 
and  gomes  were  indepH   L\h   ^      ■       '■'^^"  commgs 

the\S%^a'ni?^„,-S^  andV  sW,  then, 
she  carried  her  nrize  ^/rt  hi  ^"{^  Jitter-day  tourists, 
of  the  deserHhr  wouW  Irtl/fP'^'''*^? '•  ^'  ^^e  edge 
decisively,  yea  T^?h  if«  I  *'^""  P^°Wems  finally  and 
y.   yea,   xvith   Its   furnace   breath   blistering 
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W  custom  to  vow  in  v^n.  ^  on  her  grand 

To  Egypt,  therefore,  she  nasteneu  ^    j 

calpaS' her    ^-rt^s   co«   pubaU^^^  ,ioft  through 
dynamo,  a  lyric  ecstasy  beanng        ^  ^^^^  V,^ 

reahns  of  heaven.   Was  the  "^nu        pairhurst  would 
U  can  only  be  ^~«,fe  JaliT^n  any  game  played 
never  consent  to  be  a  mere  p^wn^^.^^^^^^  „„  mouldy 
bv  the  so-called  f  ^^es.     ou  ^^^i^  have 

superstitions.  Had  you  "^^"^^""''^(Edipus,  she  would 
laughed  at  the  (Edipus  tragedy.  ^  P  ^  ^^^gjer, 
Sfyou.  came  to  e^^S  in  education.     She 

^  '^S^^^^L^Jt^  and  do.  to 

To  ^erica  has  discovered^  ffid^^^^^^^  ^^  >  of  any 
Fairhurst's  were  the  snarpesi  »  »  conquered 
human  head  upon  a  ™J^^|ve  its  succulency 
^?uscd.  a  fat  oyster  waiting  to  ^^v      ^^^ 

tSjoyed.     Br^«,„n\DSjhere?    Events  which 

reiirs.  was  tbeband  of  L-su^      ^  a»r"/„>,,,d  m 

heean  to  crowd  wiU  oesi  luii"  j^    beheld  in 

Tn  a  sweltering  afternoon  at  Gu^^      ^j^^^j^  ^^ 

tourist-mood  the  impasswe  "^^^crutable  fate. 

muUitudes  of  common jeople  typA^^^^  ^t  any 

Her  nerves  may  have  been  a  UW^  came  upon 

rate,  as  she  gazed,  a  strange  new  ^  ^i^^^ 

her     She  had  looked  upon  t^ej^'^^any  quahty  of 

l^thout  being  i^*\Sd^b  presence  all  at  once 

EtSat&  C  S"-  v^n  quests  and 
178 


The  Sphinx 

ludicrous  schemes?    Go  away;  hide  your  nothing- 
In  spite  of  the  heat  and  her  native  courage  a  vague 

?W  if""'^'"*'''  "'^*  °''^'  •^«-  Here  was  some- 
thing at  once  awesomely  human  and  awesomely  un- 

5S'  nT'*  u^«  '^f'  '"  '*^  ^"''«'"«  aloo W  L^de 

Tust^  so  t  Ztf^  f  ^  P°^\'  ^"^  ^^«"  °f  """^  itself. 
Just  so  jt  had  looked  on  the  proudest  of  the  earth, 
on  Napoleon,  for  example,  whose  vaulting,  world-vvide 
lo^'°'^  ^f«  ^^'^^^^  before  it.  Napoleon  was 
S^^iL^^P"'"""-^^!*^"'*-  ^"t  the  Great  Sphinx 
remained  serene  m  the  midst  of  vicissitude,  mutely 
propounding  insoluble  riddles.  Mrs.  Fairhurst  turnea 
ab^^tly  to  Pamela,  who  was  by  her  side. 

Whatever  made  them  fashion  a  thing  like  that  ?  " 
sne  said,  with  a  disapproving  glance  at  the  colowal 
figure  above  them.  ';*^hat  cfoe!  it  mean.  il^y^aW  " 
*.,  .  don  t  know,"  Pamela  replied.  "  I'm  not  sure 
that  anybody  knows."  ^mnoxsure 

Her  own  face  was  as  grave  and  preoccupied  as  if  she 
abo  had  r  les  of  destiny  to  which  she  could  get  no 
e^e  sh.  IntT^  ^"^^  '"""'^  to  avoid  her  mother's 
rXv  ^^V  ."''^'^■fu^^y  °7^'"  the  Nile  to  the  outspread 

Sna^ets  Bnr,h^  '*'  ^°''?i°^  §'^^'"g  domes^and 
minarets.    But  she  saw  neither  nver  nor  town     She 

s^?etr^h?H"^  V'y?"**  ^°^^-  °"*  °^''  the  S  that 
horizon  ofcXT''  5  "  ^PP^d  '°t°  ^  "molten 
met     Hpr  P         •   '''™°'*  ™^S>ne  a  hiss  as  the  two 

u  ^^^  expression  was  one  of  longing,  as  if  she 
would  fain  see  someone  or  something  out  there  A 
fanuhar  voice  Ughtly  called  her  to  attention 

btuclying  the  wilderness  ?  "  Benbreck  remarked 
pleasantly,  coming  up  with  Carew.  He  adIS  hS 
monocle,  raised  his  sun-helmet  to  shade  his  eyes  and 
r^„«<l.  °'^t  over  the  torrid  leagues  of  sancL  "  By 
Jove,  ,t  IS  blistenng,  isn't  it  ?  "  he  said  ;  "  looks  asii 
one  would  fairly  sizzle  out  there."  Then,  brin^g  his 
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eyes  back  to  the  ^vonder  be.de  th«n  ;;^^^^^^^^ 
Ehinx  stands  the  heat  qu.^  pl^^Kiiy. 
fetas«-TtS'a  ceature.     deeded 

-niSS;du^e„uig.^5S^£^;:£^S 

Fairhurst,  severely.       nave  yuu      j 
thing  means ?        „  .     p^mpt  answer.    "Not 

■■  Not  the  least,  ^^?  ;M  piveorical  or  something 
the  very  least.  „^>^]'''\^^i.ftherlan  ancient  chestnut 
of  that  sort  I  suppose,    isnttn  ^ 

about  the  Spbinx  sitting  by  tney  ^^^^uring  them 
tions  of  passers-by  and  convem  ^  .^  ^^  ^^on, 
because  they  could  «ot  answer  ^^  ^ 

vou  know.    One  of  *>«  ^f^^ers  ine  ^j^  ^j^ 

lith  an  kinds  °V^-l?r*  Sut  a  ioUy  6°°*^  *°^*  *°/  t" 
chuck  lull  of  a-^tiquif  ^j  o^\^eV  g^^^  ^^t  of  the 
that.    There  was  a  tra^t  on  tney  IB     galvanised  him 

""! liould  think  not,"  ..t™.d  M».  F.»h«.«,  "ll. 

•"?.  S"  »iS».."  Pan..!.  ..PW.  ""■  "«"""■* 
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fervour.    "  Perfectly  wonderful.    Looks  as  if  it  h.u 
the  secrets  of  a  unfverse.    I  w  sh  ircould  slak^' 
R.ni?"wy  it  could  tell  some  rich  old  yan^"  said 
Benbreck  tightening  his  monocle  to  have  aTt  er  looj 
..'*«i      .,^^^"  enough,  at  any  rate  " 

wereS'exactTJ'fn  T'^'''^'  "  "'^  P«°P'^  ^h°  ""ade  it 

th^r  e^Th^f  t&^-^dTout!^:  JTaVsTL? 

awlv""""'.'*-!'';^    ^'^-   F^i'-hurst.  abruptly,    turning 
road  inTnwoSed'sar.^"-'"'^,''^  '"^^  ^°"?  I^""-" 
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CHAPTER  V 

A  FACE  IN  THE  THRONG 

TO  be  expUcit  his  HiiJ-  ^U  K^g^Stl 

Wish  Consul-GeneraUo^.  ^o"i<i  P„„  j^.^  to  be 
party,  she  was  told,  amveo^J  thought  otherwise,  and 
among  the  invited.     But  she  "J    6  ^^a  energy, 

lot  here  was  the  reward  o^h^^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^agic 

Her  success  she  generousiji 
potency  of  a  title.  managed  it  without 

L;d4e£S^^shr?-Se^^^        - 

^^^^as  it  worth  while  managing  on  such  conditions, 
mother?  "  Pamela  asked. _  pairhurst,  im- 

"  Good  gracious,  child.    ^"^0  jh  j^^^j    j 

patiently,J' whatever  s  gone  wn^ngw^^  .^ 

^7orth  while  managing  !  wnV-  J^^.^d  an  iim- 
?£''wS^'e  ffclicMng  our  heels  alone  m  the 
"}5^^hen  I'm  glad  you  managed  it,  mother."  said 
Pamela,  meekly.  nrpciselv  like  others 

^"Sutwardly  tU  «f  pt«;  P^,^S  an  Oriental 
of  its  kind,  enormous  tot  forgeou^^^^^^ 
gorgeousness  t' at  fiUed  the  u        j^j^^^^^l   Palace, 
^ind  with  wonder.    Abdm,   tn        ^^^^^  i^^ 

stands  appropnately  in  ^^e  J^^  j^^rd  by  the  bcau- 

SS^aiSa   si-.^^   "^   ^0^^^-    ^^^^^^" 
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dencS'"of '  l?nr~'""'  «''^"  .''""<'«'  ^"d  other  evi- 
aences  of  European  occupation.  For  the  eenuine 
antique,  the  famous  latticed  windows  the  sS?d 
mosques,  tombs  and  other  legacies  of  Saracen  nrf 
y°"  ">ft  so  eastward  towards^?he  Bab-en  Nasr  (the 

Wj^rl  fSl  ^  ^  °^^  '^^^y-  "ool'ed  streets,  the 
Dazaars,  the  greasy  merchants,  long  innocent  of  t 

?h  *\  ??"1"5«  ''y  t**"^  ^"es.  thi  outcast  does 
the  half-naked  children,  the  magicians,  fakirs    rank 

A^°,"'■''K^"^*^  ^^""""^^  of  old  time.  From  these  the 
Abdm  holds  aloof  with  a  kind  of  regal  hauteur  as  is 
proper  to  a  palatial  West-ender  "auteur,as  is 

It  was  now  the  meeting-point  of  a  great  thron? 
En£r  Freir  'a '^  .^"""Pl^ions  ;  and'the  b,lL  of 
.„lwn^  *  •''•  ^'■^^'<='  not  to  mention  Hebrew 
R,!?  t"k  *^'JJ-u"i?Sested  an  enlarged  and  aggravated 
Babel.    The  Khedive  was  host,  but  the  Ifief  ner 

S'se'lf''"'  ^".'  '^'  •^"*'^'^  ConsurGener1l.^A 
stohd.  self-possessed,  massive  bit  of  EngUsh  manhood 
he  bore  himself  with  something  of  the^great  afr  of  a 
hon  in  the  midst  of  a  rabble  menagerie^  Evei^l^dv 

fo  beltV^d"};  T'^'V9^  W«  ^'nile.  and  wa?  glS 
to  be  noticed  by  him.    It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that 
everybody  had  an  innate  desire  to  reverence  him 
John  Bull  treads  somewhat  heavily,  and  Tnot  always 

?«««"}  r^°"^"l^ •'°'T-  ^"t  ^"^h  as  were  hurt  bV?Je 
Consul-General  m  the  course  of    duty  knew  bette? 

lnnw"L°f  °'  '■'*^"**^-  F°^  Britlh  troopsTnd 
gunboats  Sent  on  reprisals  are  nasty  things  to  deal 

To  the  glory  and  majesty  of  Britain  as  represented 
by  his  august  person  Mrs.  Fairhurst  paid  her  respects 
in  overflowing  measure.  She  did  it  openly  aK'th 
Td  loutv^^'^^.*^"^i'6  to  the  great  m^n  a^s  famihTry 
and  loudly  as  she  talked  to  her  own  President  at  the 
White  House  in  Washington  when  she  honoured  hin, 
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with  a  visit.  And  the  grea:  man  smiled  complacently. 
Recognising  the  pretty  Amencan  ways  It  made  no 
difference  in  h«  manner  that  h^  had  afUrwar^^ 
to  inquire  who  the  laay  was.  »tiii»  „vt»n*  nf 
chatted  as  with  an  old  friend,  even  t°the  extent  o, 
makine  would-be  worshippers  wait,  and  thut  pleased 

""^fvSfc.  in  him?"  te  .ma-M,  ln.l.i.tly 
notiHK  het  dumbfounded  expression. 

siii^'in«nS;.ii^iS=LF 

hrpck's  mind,  a  very  natural  and  proper  leeung. 
'■  You^ean  Mr.  dishohn."  she  said,  with  a  migi 
««°rt  t^be  compo-d  „  ^  ^^^^  ^^  , 

Chishota.    cWht  a  gh^mVse  of  him  as  he  was  walking 
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he  contrived  to  get  in  Here  ?"  Wonder  how 

body,     ofd  he  see  you  7 '•      ""'  '">""^y  »"''  «very- 
fai'^rn.^u'rTje^Sa-t'^  '"'^•■'  ^"^^  ^-ercd.    "  I„ 

befor^we's^^VeToJ^llL'''^^  "'^-.'"^•^  *°  ^'-^  -t 
significantly;       ^  ""  ''«''""•     ^"''l  Benbreck, 

re^ntoLt."    ^""'''    ''^''^^'    '^^My    bridhng    her 

the  ?e%oTs?^.f°Ld\SVr'  •*"  °""  ''^^^*»''"  -- 
We    don't   want    anv   h  *1     """L"""  convenience. 

prevent  vUrLrcroSro„e?Vh^"\„^'-^^^ 

&Urth*e%!S%ti-%o^  'S'iing"^ 
out  of  the  way  '"^     ^     '*^'  '''°"'''  *°°"  sweep  him 

leSnrtU-IScr  xteJiVal  "0*°^"^,  ^'^^  '^>' 

Iurk:W,ike'4Ssin''L'"dark  '"'  ^-'«<=«veness 

'■  T ;»"  ^."Ij't'?'*  do  that,"  she  said 
cle.!tZ:ti:!!!^l  -•^^^her  I  would  or  not.    If  he 

infhl'^^  ^^  ^^^  '^'^^'■ed  out,"  put  in  Pamela 
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"  Isn't  it  time  to  go.  mother  ?  "  she  asked.    "  If« 

'"^".f.^!?A5  y-  &^r?-nr.\d Mrs  Fair, 
hurst     "Ltwhat^as  ^ivcn  you  a  headache? 

'^'Xhe  heaT  I  suppose,  and  the  crush."  was  the 

"'•Cf  have  iust  made  the  interesting  discovery. 
Mr,    Fairhurst  "   oteerved  Bcnbreck.  "  that  amone 

burning  on  cheek  and  brow. 
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CHAPTER  VI 

FURTHER  DISCOVERIES 

In  all  this  Pamela  toot  her  part  obediently,  if  with 
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little  zest  She  had  often  an  air  of  abstraction,  was 
5  Occupied,  absent-minded.  In  truth  a  new  vision 
haunted  her  The  old  vision  was  of  a  face  on  a  rural 
Soim  in  the  far-off  Scottish  Highlands,  hastening 
SieSy  to  a  railway  train.  The  face  remained 
but  it  was  shifted  to  another  <rame.  The  setting 
now  an  official  reception  in  Cairo.  She  would  always 
see  it  going  forth  with  the  straight,  purposeful  look 
tun^inlneifher  to  the  right  hand  nor  to  the  kft  Why 
had  it  disappeared  so  suddenly,  and  whither  haa  it 
gone"    To  both  questions  she  was  to  have  a  speedy 

't'chSS"o«a7that  the  Fairhurst  party  fled 
from  the  fine  dust  an^  hot  wind  of  the  streets  to  the 
coo?  green  seclusion  of  the  gardens  attached  to  the 
residence  of  the  Consul-General.  The  great  man 
Sng  sor^e  necessary  business  to  transact,  deputed 
Sies  to  his  private  secretary,  a  young  En^^hinan 
of  the  best  type,  who  carried  the  culture  of  Eton  and 
Oxford  to  S.  Common  reminiscences  and  asso- 
SalSs  dreWenbreck  and  himself  together  Seemg 
♦his  Mrs  Fairhurst  gave  them  their  liberty. 
'^'Yoryoung  peopk  talk."  she  said  ;  ."rny  daughter 
will  bear  you  company.  «  you  don't  mind  ;  and  we 
indicating  her  husband  and  herself,  will  wok  alter 
oiKselves  "    Carew  happened  to  be  elsewhere  attend- 

^i°  irtt^s  °slt1?erwandered  off  into  an  ardour 
of  palms  and  sat  down,  talking  o  his  fd  that  home 
or  local  subject,  this  and  that  visitor  to  Egypt.  In 
?he  midst  o?\he  talk  Pamela  asked  with  an  admirably 
casual  air.  "  By  the  way.  do  you  know  anything  of  a 
Mr  ClShohn?^  He  m'ade  a  flitting  appearance  at 
the  Khedive's  reception."         .       ,  ^-     ,i.. 

The  private  secretary  looked  at  her  cautiously. 

"  DoTou  know  him  7"  he  asked  in  return  Private 
secretaries  to  men  of  State  must  be  many  things  not 
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»»  pie^ysiLi " «'"  "^  -•  "^ 

I  have  met  him  "  was  JL 
knew,somethi„g  of  hi.  rthlJ%„7:Ser  'in^goJ 

spaVm1,S^e'rbSt"L^rlf  ^*«"^««  »  a  -dden 
the  action,  immediatelv  ili"''"^?'"^  *he  unfitness  of 
indifferenck  The  fcti^'"'*  "1*°  listkssness  and 
glanced  round.  OriSs  h/vf  "l^^^  instinctively 
marvellous  gift  of  Vonff^*-.  ^^^"^P  ears  and  a 
and  hints.  Hence  °Sewhi^«  P'°*^  fr"™  stray  word! 
he  speaks  even  "n  secret  "^^  ""^'^  ''^^^^  how 

man/'^'w^^S  e^^T'  ^'^  ^""^  a  very  luckv 

admirably'dliemThPnflL'SuW^""^'^^^^^^^^^ 
m  erest  and  the  embfrrassinrhlt    ^^fp^^^^s  of  her 

,   "How  is  he  so  veTSaw  ..°^'><='"  ?"^^^- 
lessly.  -^  lortunate  ?      she  asked  care- 

,','  y°u  l^ow  what  he  is  '  " 
bome  sort  of  an  engineer   isn'f  h.  5  - 

secre'ta^^  ^Ird  ^p:''  cVuc'^d  the  private 

their  d7arest  pofsession  T/ bTL'  "^T  7'''^^'^ 

^^^^  °-P>^"^  *"e?arl?cXS/p--i 

sSS.^"  the  -st%TrSvJ/irer- a^haj^^^^ 

;ShtuVn'^rTmaSe\'L%Ptt'leas"J  "^'t  ?^  ^<^'=°""t. 
Nile  on  fire."      »    "=  "^  ^  the  least  hkely  to  set  the 

regretting  a  fact^hfcould^"^'^ '^P'^^'^' ^  though 

'nends.  you  know  ;^  hTt^e^  ^    n^^^^A 
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1.  i„  =-.,T  "  You  know  when,  where, 
Pamela  as  though  to  say,     Kou  sn 

and  how."  .  ■■  fellow,"  observed  the 

What  does  it  mean  exactly  r      __  .ptumed  the  private 
"The  most  excellent  good  luck,   retumea  in  ^^^^,^ 

secretary  blandly.     "  Mmd  yo^^^  don  ^^^y ^  that's  to 

Sr^ffi-othkS  Ke  .^Significant,  if  I  know 

of  Chishohn  Bey  ?  .arv  repUed  slowly.  "  you 

••  Well,"  the  pnvate  sec^^y  re^  ^^^^^^^^^t  d 
have  heard  of  the  Hedjaz  R^^^^f  ■  _\om  Damascus  to 
dly,  the  Sublime  P^rte-.^^fi^lt  of  the  faithful  of 
Mdldina  and  Mecca  for  th«  b^^ettt  ^^.^^^^^  ^^^ 

Islam.  He's  one  of  the  ^^*^XMusuhnan  wants  a 
know,  has  no  rehgion^  doi«  he's  got  sense  enough  to 
bit  of  stiff  fng'f.t™S  f°GermanIs  engineer-in-cTjie  ; 
go  outside  the  faith.    A  beman  6  ^^^^^  ^^ 

lut  the  Scot..as  usud  IS  well  up.    1     ^^^^^^y,_  the 

do  anything  «.P*f^T/V^m  either  in  Germany  or 
first  essential  «  to  be  bom  eime^  ^^^^^^^  p^^_ 
Scotland,  for  a  B"ton  ScotUnd  oy  P  ^^^  ,, 

^"JJ^bTs^^  ro^£"S-  ofa^ig  of  niggers,  eh? 
BenSck  observed  wUh  fine  Wj^^  ^^^ 

"That  and  a  little  more,   ,'*"o         j^j. handling 
secretary.    ''  He  ^as  mdeed  made  \na^^^^^^^  J 

men,  though,  of  course,  he  s  there ^  ^^  ^^^^^ 

and  reputation  as  an  engineer     An^.^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^ 
?oSld?d,Ta^sigKlAU  keeping  an  eye  on 
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the  outskirts  of  emnire     H»'c  i    ^  i. 

the  Chief-my  Chfe?!  nSn  -^"f  ,^.!f  °  u^^^'  *"  ^ 

cursion,  you  understanH    ^,L  1  ''"'«  holiday  ex- 

-^tr^an  in  Cairo  ^Ti^fLre^L^  tii'et^,- 

"  Thf  oter  5ly  CSLa^'T  A«    ^-tary. 
while  great  5nj-?^es  i?e  li^v"'  "  ^1.".''°"'  «'»"« 

confidential  reportfiS  ^o?^  '^  "^''^-^^d  in 

Benbreck  alkld  ;"°"  ^does'S  ''^^""^  ^"^<=^^^  ?  " 
his  religion  ?  "  °^^  ^^  conveniently  forget 

the  Sret^,f  ^-i?  ^^f,  1°^ '« -y  department."  snailed 
her  b'^eath'^^*  "''"^'*  ""^^^  ?  "  ^^id  Pamela,  holding 

could  solace  himself  with  a«  "^c^      *^^  meantime  he 
to,have  or  his  pu,^e  Sd  aCd"^  "'"^^  ^^  '^^  <=-«d 

hoto  ^th  a  multSS"of'*r'""">'--  Kenneth  Chis- 
"■•  Shot  P-d^'Knt^mpfaTe.^  ""^^!  -^  -^  * 

"f  a  paradise  with  such  "^^arter."  "      ^  '"  '""<^»' 
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"  Dare  say  some  would  joyously  enough  make  the 
venture,"  said  the  secretary.  "Moslem  maidens,  1 
understand,  are  seldom  coy  in  such  transactions. 
ChJshohn  Bey  could  easily  fill  a  harem. 

Benbreck  flicked  the  ash  from  his  cigarette,  and 
rose  abruptly  to  signify  his  disapproval  of  the  talk. 
The  possible,  probable  or  contingent  love  affairs  ot 
Mr  Kenneth  Chishohn  did  not  interest  him  m  the 
least.  Neither  had  he  come  to  Egypt  to  hear  praises 
of  that  arrant  pretender.  He  was  surpnsed  at  the 
private  secretary's  enthusiasm,  and  secretly  nettled 
by  Pamela's  too  evident  interest.  What  could  Kenneth 
Chisholm  or  his  affaire  be  to  her  ? 

At  his  lordship's  hint  the  group  resumed  their  walk , 
but  Pamela  had  yet  another  question  to  ask  before 
the  subject  nearest  her  heart  was  dismissed.  __ 

"  Do  you  know  if  Mr.  Chisholm  is  still  in  Cairo  ? 
she  asked  the  secretary. 

•■  Should  think  he's  half-way  to  Acre  or  Beyrout 
bv  Uiis  time,"  was  the  answer.  "  Wasn  t  quite  sure  at 
wbich  port  he'd  land.  Depended  on  letters  which 
were  to  reach  him  at  Alexandria  whether  he  d  goon  to 
Damascus  or  join  the  Une  down  by  Ma  an.  His  work 
has  lain  in  tunnelling  the  red  sandstone  hills  and 
bridging  the  guUeys  about  Tebuk  and  Darel  Hamra 
a  frightfully  difficult  bit  of  engmeenng,  I  m  told.  There, 
Germany  and  Scotland  have  shown  what  modern 
engineers  can  do.  Nearer  Medina  the  enpneer  is  a 
Musuhnan,  because  it  is  desired  to  keep  the  Holy  Ut> 
holv  The  railway  will  alter  all  that.  There  s  to  be  a 
grand  opening  before  long,  and  Chishohn  is  wanted. 
"  I  suppose  that  was  why  he  ran  away  from  the 

"^^^  Yes.    He  was  there  only  by  way  of  duty.    That 

°plmela  thanked  him  with  her  eyes ;  then  they  swept 
over  the  cool  luxuriance  of  the  gardens. 
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secretary  •    "  k,??  >  Cairo,-  admittPH  *k 

desert"  '  '^^'^^^^d^narily  beauUfuf  as  a„  «  ^"^  "  « 
"  You've  been  th       .  ..  ''  '"  ^^^ 

"P"'-  a  Se   wwf/  >d  Pamela. 

others 


Benbreck  Tory  there.''   "'   ^^^"^&-    Migh 
could  not  but  foJlow  "o  ^patiently,  and  th. 
General   talking  Torld''„',^*.^>' ^^^ound  the  Co;^,' 
fndreceivingenliX/ilP°''t'«  with  Mr.  f!£°"'"^- 


a"  I  hear  h»'J^  u^  ""^  ^m  on  our  w»„         l^^    ^m  ; 
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he  was  as  urbane  and  placid  as  ever.  She  must  have 
been  mistaken,  or  he  mav  have  had  a  twinge  of  tooth- 
ache.   Meanwhile,  Pamela's  heart  beat  defin°'«ly- 

"Damascus,"    it   chanted   lyrically.       Damascus, 
Ma'an,  the  Hedjaz  RaUway,  myste.y,  adventure,  and 

^  V^^  her"^  qj^portunity  to  make  amends  comiM 
after  all  ?  It  was  not  Chisholm  Bey  she  thought  of, 
not  the  celebrated  engineer  honoured  by  a  jorei^ 
^wer;  but  simply  Kenneth-the  Kenne  h  that 
looked  at  her  out  of  the  mists  above  the  Cairn  Dhu 
Crags.  There  was  a  mist  in  her  eyes  now  as  she 
thought  of  the  pa,st,  and  thrilled  over  the  possibihties 
of  the  future. 
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"'  "y  consent.    The  TenHs^'t,  ^  l^"a?"s1?i 
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as  we  can  make  them.  The  wretched  state  of  my  own 
exchequer  does  not  at  this  juncture  permit  me  to 
offer  you  any  financial  aid.  Rents  are  falling,  taxes 
increasing,  robbery  of  all  sorts  going  on  as  if  our  law- 
makers were  mere  bandits,  which.  I  grant  you,  they 
are  for  most  part.  Jack  is  to  have  pudding  thnce  a 
day  seven  days  in  the  week,  and  his  master,  lor  the 
good  of  his  soul,  Lenten  fare  all  the  year  round.  Pretty 
state  of  affairs  in  a  civilised  country.  Besides  all  this, 
I  have  three  pleas  running,  with  knavish  lawyers 
making  the  worst  of  them.  Confound  the  whole 
hotch-potch!  Socialism,  anarchy,  general  rascahty, 
that's  becoming  the  order  of  the  day.  Honesty  is 
simply  thrust  out  of  court.  What  a  man  used  to 
thi.:k  his  own  turns  out  to  be  soroobody  else's.  But 
for  the  House  of  Lords  we  should  all  have  to  take  to 

famblmg  or  pawnbroking.  Need  I  point  the  moral  ? 
lake  the  most  of  yourself.  Get  money— as  much  of  it 
as  you  can  decently  lay  hands  on.  Since  the  ancient 
nobility  must  put  up  their  titles  for  sale,  don't  let 
yours  go  cheaply.    1  repeat,  let  the  terms  be  stiff. 

"That's  definite  enough,  anyhow,"  Benbreck  re- 
flected. In  the  solitude  of  his  own  room  he  lighted 
a  cigarette  of  the  best  Egyptian  tobfcco  to  think 
it  all  over.  The  idea  of  going  to  Mr.  Fairhurst  with 
the  double  plea  of  love  and  finance  was  not  allunng. 
However,  what  must  be,  must  be. 

"  Suppose  I'd  better  buck  up  and  get  it  over, 
Benbreck  told  himself,  with  a  dig  of  the  spur.    "  The 
longer  the  worse."  ,    .      ,       .^.     . 

It  was  pleasant  to  drift  along  gloriously  without 
thought  of  the  morrow;  but  the  morrow  most 
illogically  was  casting  its  shadow  before.  He  must 
act ;   that  was  plain. 

An  assiduous  fortune  lay  await  with  fit  opportumty. 
It  is  the  proper  thing  for  all  first-class  visitors  to  view 
Cairo  by  moonlight  from  the  altitude  of  a  flat  roof. 
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•".truth,  lea~d  fr^°,.  r;'"""^  with  her"  SfK°"t 
animation  3^*?,  ?  ^»stlessness  to  an  oi  *^®  had, 
still.  Those  wh«"«^  ^''^  could  not  b^/JT°'*  ^«^«rish 
the  reason  •  a?d,r*'''"**  ^^re  Skd^tVo?.**  ''^'''  «"• 

jnan.  Had  wu  *n..  ^?  "«derstood  it  alJ  ^.f  *""<^e 
have  answerpJ  .,2"«tioned  Pampli  I'  *he  cute 
secrets.  ^*'**'    '"tfi    a    laugh    that   J**    "^""'^ 

unless  thev^i,^*  ^^*  scarcely  b,V»„*  'i*''  <-'n  the 
A  lover's  Xrfi"?'*  *°  "-^d  P^ettv  T"^^  ^°'  two 
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in  a  passion  ol  deUght  at  the  enchanted  view  spread 
-^^JSlantfairyland   at    lastr^^she    excji>r>ed. 
..  Yet  I  seem  to  have  seen  it  aii  oeior 

Is  it  real  ?  "        ,    „     .ii„_i_«a  bv  the  full  moon, 

"^•^  i,"^' ZTftLror£ms%  creation  of  the 

appeared,  indeed.  »  t^M" ^nJ  vanish  at  a  touch. 

'".'^uurreiri  a-ure  you."  Benbreck  answered. 

affecting  amusement.  ^^^^  „{  ^s  rnaric 

"  hoOa  as  if  some  *^ara  oy  ^         .  ^^ 

wand  brought  up  ^^^*f  J^  1  f^'^l.^.y  "  It^s 
Arabian  Nights,  ^a^*^  ^i^ays  think  of  it  as  the 
glorious,  glonous.    i  shaU  away  ^^„ 

like  some  ineffable  wine.  .      «  ^jjg  yery 

''  Look  I  lool'    ;f  %^dtvtt'sSt  aVeat  yeUow 

desert  is  enchanted  I    By  Jay  J%l^"diating  heat  and 

transfigured  earth  and  heav^^         ^^        d.    A  few 
She  turned  her  'nrairtu^  burned  briUiantly,  as 
great  stars  and  <:onsteUatioM  jggnant  moon- 

ff  declining  to  ^^  «}"fif  ^^tSis  and  Jupiter  Sirius, 
Orion,  with  his  sateMes,  Arcturo  j^^^^  ^d  higher 
flrshiAg  like  a  vast  diamond  ^^^  at^na^^^^^    ^^a 

«P  *°  ^^t  r«;  mno?  a  woXland  of  pulsating 
Major  andUrsa  Minor,  a  ^^^  t, 

placets.  Jhe«  °«^^  X*  itv  The  desert  air.  passing 
^d  looked  forth  on  the  "^V-  ^  fondled  her  face 
pure  and  free  over  the  house  op  .  ^  ^^^  ^.^^^j^ 
SndfiUedherungs.    Her  eyes  leB.^^ 

°^.*^^5?u"  •■"?etS,t"  communing  with  herself. 
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nvaiSiz;tes!wS^  Sir "  ?«"  ">*  - 

;  Were  it  not  impertinent  I  conHfi  "?"'''?«  ''«'■  ^yes. 
to  salute  her.  FovTonl  h.^  '**  f'"''  '*  »"  my  heart 
poet.    Do  you^nZ7^y'tZ'^--^T'^ld  the' 

a-foor"^""*'  '^  Se'5  -"a^  't;  to  i 

"beci't'hjrislJe^eTplS"  ««!-«  '"  rapture, 
some  of  it  recited.    D  J^^ate  fi,  XlJ^ic^T 

A»d  th.  fr.gr«t  bow.«  of  AmbSraUd  J 

"  No ;  can't  say  it  does  "  wac  ♦k-       i 

?t  wa?nSs£tr^'  *^>  «?^-    "  '"  ^"' 
there  to  rec"e  ,^^trv  n^r'i'^'^j"^'-    ««  had  not  come 
..He  drew  a  S?  K  ^-J"^*  ."'°«»"«ht  eff«u' 
hjs  frame.    The  great  moment  h^n"'*'"  """  through 
lus  monocle,  he  couJhS  Tu^h.^f.**  ^°'"*';    Screwing 
embarrassed,  but  it  was  pr^df S  ^f A  "•*  *•>**  ^e  waf 
of  action.    He  wanted  tK  ,!  •?  «?''''  «»"«  signal 
certain  he  ran  no  risk  of  m^v^"***  '"  "^der,  to*  be 
Even  in  Cairo  and  the  stress  ^lii"^  "1^**  °*  WmsehL 
the  serene  ease andmSfiSrs'ewt^^' ^"^^ '^P'"^. 
^P*±,P*5^^«  must  bfStain  dP°'''^*'°»°f  *he 


•    ■      ^eh/oWhS'Ji^a^onthepara^^^ 


m  admiration.    She  made  an^l„  Palms.  engro^d 

conno«seur  in  femininrquaUtks   fMl.P''^*"*-    ^ 
?f  the  hor-  r  he  was   akJ..!' ..    'I '"%  conscious 

It  necess,   ,        a«urrL^£^f  af«sh*^„V°.^'  ^   ^«" 

And  She      ,..   beautiful,   f£USSy°^£tSn^ 
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•he  stood  there  gazing  forth  upon  the  desert.  If 
she  thought  tco  much  of  the  scene  and  too  little  of 
her  privileges,  he  could  forgive  her.  She  was  beauti- 
ful. He  could  present  her  to  his  friends  with  pride, 
he  could  hold  her  with  satisfaction  as  a  private  posses- 
sion. With  that  assurance  in  his  heart  he  bent 
forward  to  speak  the  mystic  word  softly  in  her 
ear.  But  before  his  tongue  could  frame  it,  she  started 
back  in  fright.  A  shrill,  weird  sound  like  the  wild 
laughter  of  a  maniac  broke  the  stillness. 

"  Whatever's  that  ?  "  she  gasped.  She  was  almost 
in  hV.  arms,  but  recovered  herself  instantly,  and  stood 
with  remarkable  stralghtness  on  her  own  two  feet. 

"  Hyaena,  I  think,  explaHed  Benbreck,  cursing 
the  thing  for  its  untimely  mterruption.  "  They  hide 
in  all  sorts  of  holes  during  the  day,  and  come  out  at 
night,  you  know.  In  conjunction  with  stray  dogs 
they  used  to  be  the  chief  scavengers  of  Cairo,  and 
are  still  useful,  I  understand,  on  tne  outskirts." 

The  example  of  the  hyaena  set  other  nocturnal 
prowlers  off  on  their  own  account.  Far  away  a  wild 
dog  howled  dismally.  More  dismally  yet  owb 
screeched  among  the  tombs  close  at  hand, 

"  It  grows  eene  up  here,"  Pamela  said,  a  shiver  in 
her  voice.  "  Let  us  go  down."  Benbreck  gallantly 
put  the  spur  to  his  courage. 

"  Before  we  go  may  I  tell  you  something.  Miss 
Fairhurst?"  he  asked,  a  thrill  of  passion  in  his  voice. 
"  Something — very — important." 

He  was  playing  the  headlong  lover  in  spite  of 
himself.  She  looked  at  him  quickly.  The  moon 
sho.\e  full  on  his  face,  reveaUng  an  expression  of 
unusual  earnestness.  As  she  did  not  immediately 
speak,  he  added : 

"  You  have  just  been  in  rapture  over  the  scene. 
Won't  you  stay  up  hsre  a  little  while  longer  ?  "  But 
as  if  some  malevolent  sprite  planned  it,  hyxna,  wild 

200 


WIIVTEVKRs    THAT 


^HK   lUsp. 


Benbreck's  Opportunity 

he^j^kl"""^  '^""^  *••'''  "'"'"^  '"  '^''^^^  «ven  while 

she  reDK^/''*"*^!"'^*'''"^'  ^^^^  ™«  <=o'<l  all  through," 
sne  replied        And  see,  how  the  moonUeht  eleanis 

"rwff   ^.?*'°^*^  '^  ^^  ^^^y  here  any  longer." 
Ghosts  won't  annoy  us,  ani-and  I  reallv  want 

hf  f^liJ^'  -.u  ^"'.^^  romantic  up  here,  isn't  it  ?  '' 
he  added,  with  valiant  cheerfuhiess. 

inose  hornd  beasts  spoil  evervthinir "   P,m»io 
^Tety%-l!  !^^-  ^-  «;r  "JJ^;  jTh^J 

BeieckpleTd'd  *'^"-  '"'"'•^   ^^^  go-one  word, " 

wiiH:Cn^;rytn;?.^--'^-    "To-morrow   you 

reildheT"""    "'    ^*^'-'    '"^    Damascus,"    he 

from^?alW^*  r*f''/  J'^\'^^S  needn't  keep  us 
irora  talking.  In  fact  it's  nice  while  travelling  tn 
have  somtlStag  to  ,alk  .boul  besSS  ,h.  ShS 

k«  rnn,  pour  o«l  hi.  inipasSionrf  t";,  3m  lE 
was  It  going  to  slip  away  ?     With  a  dizzy  ii^ulse 

201 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

^"Mrf^drhurst  running  to  them  when  they  descended, 

"Aren't  you  going  to  stay  here   awhile,   Pam  ^ 

""'i  S'^Smf  packing  to  do  yet/-  was  the^  answe. 

"  Mv  maid  can't  do  everything.  Must  go  and  help. 
Benbreck  had,  naturaUy,  to  conduct  her  to  the  hotel 
M«    Fdrhur^t,  watching  from  above    saw  them 

^tSXtT^^^aShert^S 

°*'..  aCXm  thing  to  be  in  love."  she  told  herself 
It  was  wonderful  even  with  common  V^f^^-.^ 
what  must  it  be  to  have  won  the  love  of  a  real  Uve 
lord  ?    Happy,  lucky  Pamela. 
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A  PROPOSAL 

on  the  way  to  Damasms     Tt^l  *    i  taff-rail 

more  propitious.    A  tropical  night  cast  it«  ILi?*^" 
everjthing.    The   soft    aW^w     i  ?"  ^P^"  °n 

clusters  ofsl.iy  WinWng  sTars    it/r^^'A  '"'^^,  ***»» 
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good  thing  to  be  m  love  wth  s^^n  a  gi   ^     jiti^n 

adroitly  brought  her Jjack.  ,.  your 

-Your  H°7f'  ,J^;rmf  i«et  nol.  though 

?Xd"it  can^tV1n^ecret^o  you?    You  must 

have  seen  it  long  ago.  j  absorbed  in 

She  was  gazing  down  vervhard.^  I  propeller, 
watching  the  white  .. m  flung  Uom  tn  p ^v^  ^^ 
But.  in  truth,  though  her  eyes  were  o  ^^^  ^ 

not  see  the  white  joam  at  a^L  then  magi^l^y  clear, 
face  at  first  dim  and jnisty.  and  tli^n  "i  ^^^    .y 

Vtt^p!J^re"^dt^^'ard  I  eyes^ere  -^J; 

S^Sfa^inHe"^-  =-  -^  -  ^-  °^ 
"*i?tf  I-  tell  you?  ••  Benbreck  -peated.  an  odd 

Th'a^^i  lo^e%ot"  -  the  passionate  response. 

"  I^X-iCcrenriTerlace  ;  she  liited  her 

^yf.^0^SB^4r?rare  you  sure  ?;  she  said. 
..  iSit  Vu  know  ?  -■  he^ked  m    u^^^  ^^^^, 

o^ZV^-  ^V^A^^^^  thing  for  a  man 
in  your  station  to  love.  ^^         ^  t^ 

deny^'He'hadSrTg^ed  the  seriousness  of  it. 

even  from  himself. 
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I  couldnV^**^^-    ^P°"  ""y  '»°"°"'  anrconscL« 
thir^he  murTreT""  "^  ''"'''  *^Ss.  aren't 

delectablv     T^ll-  ■  ■  "^"^    ''°som    fluttered 

delectably.    The  divine  emo'ion  was,  in  fact,  upon 

"I'oh!^"^  "IS-*  '^^'■^'^■"  •»«  agreed  with  akcritv 
It  s  not  necessary  to  swear  by  anvthine  is  it  ?  " 

;;  Then  it's  not  first-hand  knowledge  ?  " 
iNot  at  all,  I  assure  you,  nothing  of  the  kinH 

P^,«  1        '*  a  great  compliment,   Lord  Benbreck  " 
Pamela  responded  gravely  cenorecK, 

Oh,  I  assure  you  it's  true ;    I'm  not  putting  ,t 
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on.  The  fact  is  I  can't  help  myself."  And,  indeed, 
the  mere  exercise  of  love-making  evoked  a  heady 
rapture  that  afiected  him  like  wine.  So  men 
swear  falsely  or,  at  any  rate,  mistakenly ;  but  Ben- 
breck  was  certain  he  meant  all  he  said. 

"  That  is  a  yet  greater  compliment,"  said  Pamela, 
with  the  same  surprising  gravity. 

"  Don't  call  it  a  complunent,"  he  pleaded.  "  I — 
I  don't  look  at  it  Uke  that.  When  a  fellow  loves  a 
girl  head  over  heels,  why,  dash  it  all !  you  know,  he 
doesn't  think  of  it  as  a  compUment." 

^  But  it  is  all  the  same,  persisted  Pamela.  "  A 
man  can  offer  a  woman  not...  "  better  than  his  love. 
By  doing  that  he  glorifies  her.  But  when  he  can't 
help  offering  it,  why,  you  see,  it  becomes  a  kind  of 
consecration.  She  is  put  in  the  round  tower  of  his 
heart,  to  be  held  there  sacred  for  ever  and  ever." 

"  If  you  Uke  to  put  it  that  way,"  he  acquiesced. 

He  dropped  his  monocle,  caught  it  up  and  screwed 
it  back  into  its  place,  not  because  it  had  not  been 
properly  fixed,  but  only  as  a  means  of  clearing  his 
thoughts.  He  had  not  expected  to  be  called  on  to 
proceed  in  this  manner,  to  beseech,  declare,  prove, 
convince,  and  was  the  least  Uttle  bit  put  out.  He 
had  always  fancied  it  would  be  enough  to  say  in 
effect :  "  It  is  my  pleasure  to  do  you  this  honour. 
Come."  But  lo  !  the  lady  hesitated,  was  coy.  How- 
ever, he  rose  intrepidly  to  the  occasion.  If  it  was 
affirmation  she  wanted,  he  would  not  stint  his 
passion. 

"  And  since  what  you  say  expresses  my  sentiments 
exactly,"  he  proceeded,  "  may  I  hope  for  any  return, 
any  reciprocal — I'm  a  deucedly  bad  orator,  Miss 
Fairhurst,  but  you  know  what  I  mean.  I  offer  you 
the  round  tower  of  my  heart.  Will  you  occupy  it  ? 
And  I  offer  you  something  besides,  something  to  go 
along  with  it,  you  know.    My  family  is " 
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out    with 


"Why?  "The    n^*;-^°'**  Benbreck." 
something  of  the  astS^"  .^f  J'^^^^    out 
Because  I  like  you  veTv  1     u^^?^"^  ^"ght. 
,  She  spoke  nii;to  /V^/ery  much." 

canned  a^t  h.r  *^    i  "^^^  ''^'nded  by  his  nw^f  ^  * 
HaH  "  ""^^y  oy  the  double  A^u^ut-  K  .     °^^  fervour 

207 


I!i!li    I 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

feet  by  the  simplest  of  simple  admissions.  Kow  he 
could  tell  his  father  that  the  yelping  dogs  would 
have  a  bone  to  silence  them,  that  at  last  he  saw  the 
^leam  of  golden  ways  leading  out  of  the  thick  wood. 
"  You  iSce  me,"  he  said,  as  greedy  as  the  commonest 
lover  to  hear  the  confession  again.  "  Really  and 
truly  ?  " 
"  Very  much." 

The  words  were  again  uttered  with  perfect  clearness 
and  calmness.  But  Benbreck's  head  was  spinning 
with  deUght ,  his  pulses  were  dancing  deUriously. 
In  an  ecstasy  of  joy  he  seized  Pamela's  hand  and 
kksed  it. 

"  You  niake  me  happy,"  he  said,  as  though  pantmg 
out  his  soul  in  one  lone  heaved  spasm  of  bliss.  "  You 
make  me  happy,  happier  than  I  can  tell."  He  edged 
closer,  but  to  his  astonishment  Pamela  edged  gently 
away. 

"But  you  consented,"  he  said,  protestmg  m  the 
accents  of  the  accepted  lover. 

"  Lord  Benbreck,"  she  replied,  with  a  quiet  but 
steadfast  look.    "  You  and  I  are  not  free  agents." 
"  Why  not  ?  "  he  demanded  in  dismay. 
"  Because  we  have  both  our  fathers  to  think  of, 
and  you  your  family  honours  and  title  in  addition. 
They  are  not  to  be  disposed  of  lightly." 

"  Oh,  that's  all  right,  he  returned,  much  rebeved. 
"  You  are  worthy  of  every  honour,  and  the  pater's  all 
right.  I'll  guarantee  his  consent.  As  to  your  father, 
why  I  will  go  to  hun  at  once,  this  minute,  if  I've  your 
permission." 

"  It  will  be  necessary  in  any  case,  she  said,  a 
meaning  in  her  words  that  he  failed  to  detect. 

"  Here  goes  then,"  he  said,  like  a  hunter  taking 
a  difficult  ditch.    "  By  to-morrow  morning   it'll  be 

all  settled,  and  then " 

The  thought  was  too  delicious  to  be  put  mto  words. 
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CHAPTER  IX 

MR.   FAIRHURST'S   NEW  DEAL 

Mr.  Fairhurst  was  in  the  «'>°°'»  ^^^'SStin^Ws 
AsB^nbreck  entered  he  looked  up.  and  noting  ms 
tord^^s  peculiar  ecstatic  expression,  was  not 
surorisSi  toV  asked  for  a  word  in  private.  Instantly 
he  gathered  up  his  papers  and  rose.  ^.-.-rked 

'•Better  be  quite  alone,  hadn  t  we?  he  remarKeo^ 
<•  Come  right  along  here,  if  you  donfmnd  and 
led  the  way  to  his  cabin.  "*^*,* „  ^^'hreck  was 
geniaUy,  holding  out  his  case  when  Ben^reck  was 
feasted  Then,  taking  one  himself,  he  hghted  it, 
tItdoW.  and  looked  at  his  visitor  as  if  to  say      I  m 

•ToUinr"  fire  awav "  Though  expanding  easily  in 
riaTfntercou.^  Tn  business^  mattes  he  was  a  man 
Kw  words.    Often  he  accepted  or  rejected  a  big 

lUce  °t  Sr^VhlaV^aredphenonunaU^^^^^^^ 
keen  and  alert  as  he  sat  there  cool  and  at  ease,  all 
hhwite  in  the  right  place  and  handy   or  u^. 

Tn  nhpdicnce  to  the  silent  invitation  to  Pjoceea 
BenbrS^kar'ed  his  throat  with  a  sUgbt  cough  that 
was  not  without  suggestion  of  embarrassment 

"  Perhaps  you  have  noticed,  sir,  he  bega"- f "™  * 
with  admirable  promptitude  to  the  pomt,  that  Miss 
FairhuTand  iSvself  are-well  vey  |0?d  fa^P  J^^ 
He  smiled,  and  Mr.  Fairhurst  nodded  aSably.  AM 
_l^d  rv^  come  to  speak  to  you  on  the  subject,  sir, 
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"  Ym,  »ir,half  a  million  divorce*  per  annum,  because 

rople  aren't  sure  of  themselves  at  the  start ;  and 
reckon  the  same  thing  accounts  lor  a  tidy  number 
on  your  side  of  the  water.  Now,  1  aUow  the  divorce 
court  has  its  uses.  It  cuts  tangles.  But  its  messy, 
anyway.  It  rumples  up  reputations  so  that  they  re 
not  worth  having.  Where  it  lays  its  hand,  there  s 
a  splash  of  pitch  that  you  can't  rub  out  anyhow. 
And  I  see  your  Church  is  taking  up  the  question. 
1  mention  these  sentiments  merely  to  show  the  need 
of  care,  from  my  point  of  view." 
Benbreck  smiled.  ,  »u  *  .«,♦ 

"  I  don't  think  there's  any  dangei  of  that  sort 
with  us,  sir,"  he  returned,  confidently. 

"  If  there  was,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst,  the  thing 
would  stop  right  here.  But  I'm  glad  there  isn  t. 
Mv  daughter  hasn't  yet  taken  me  into  her  confidence 
in  the  matter  ;  but  I  guess  it's  all  right.  Step  No.  i, 
let  us  call  it.  Well,  then,  the  attachment  being  O.K., 
we  >.j.ae  to  business.    Isn't  that  so  ?  " 

Benbreck  shuffled  a  trifle  uneasily  on  his  chair. 
The  direct  business  method  was  disconcertmg  and 
unaristocratic.  But  he  answered  bravely  enough, 
"  I  suppose  that's  it,  sir."  ,  .      „     .  j  « 

"  Best  to  know  what  we  re  doing,  observed  Mr. 
Fairhurst,  placidly.    "  NaiuraUy,  you'U  expect  a  settle- 

"  Well,  sir,  you  know  the  custom  in  families  like 
mine  "  Benbre-,..  replied,  doing  his  best  to  smile. 

"  Something  like  this,  I  reckon,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst, 
thoughtfully ;  "  when  the  heir  to  a  great  and  histonc 
title  thinks  of  marrying  into  a  family  that  s  got 
nothing  to  boast  of  in  that  Une  but  a  tolerably  clean 
sheet  a  name  for  hard  work,  fair  dealing,  and  all  that, 
he  expects  a  consideration.  You  can  go  back  a  thousand 
vearsT  more  or  less,  and  tick  off  your  ancestors.  1 
can't  do  anything  like  that  with  mine.      No  monu- 
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the  ladde^  rU!"  **•     ^  started  a,  ♦^u""  '^'"p 


do^more  than  that -•  ---^«.r 

did  notTew  ^^h   ""^°"ted   warmth      A 

self  go     AJi     t^^'*  °"  Ws  slee™hp  «    .""?"   ^''o 

as  he  wpnf     ,^^^  *«""«.   he   had   hJc   '^*'"*'J'  '«*  him- 

^^^y  now.    Supposing,  then, 
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everything  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory  to  both  s  des. 
rm  prepared  to  feelp  Painela  along.  "*  "''^-'jt' 
more^or'^less.  Besides,  though  her  father  ,a>s  it, 
she  is  a  nice  girl,  and  deserves  all  her  luck.   _  . 

"  She  is  something  more  than  that,  sir,    l.enb'-ecK 

^•^•Tm  n^' gfng  Kntr'Syou,"  responded  Mr 
Fairit'!"  •■'she^s  my  only  daughter  and-but 
T  needn't  enlarge  to  you  on  her  ments.  As  to  niaKing 
LT  the  ?u?u?e  Countess  of  Dundalloch,  thats 
a  big  deal,  and  needs  careful  thinking.-  Has  Lord 
Dundalloch  been  consulted  ?  Fairhurst 

"He  knows  of  my  fondness  for  Miss  Fairhurst, 

sir."  .       ,„ 

::  rsfrTo^fir^trary.  he  cordially. ^Cfhat 
'■  Step  No.  2,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst.       After  that 

•^°n>^1  5i5r.t  •  "tspiti  of  his  outward  cahn, 

^^•&T^^ISd"^V.  Fairhurst.    "  We're  getting 
alonr  Now,  ^besides  the  settlement,  which  we  can 

ac^oSnt  ?  T^ess  Pa^  would  Uke  to  begin  house- 
keeping with  a  clean  slate.  ,, 
"Do  you  mean,  sir,  have  I  debts  ?  p^-urpck 
It  was  nasty  to  take  the  plunge,  but  Benbreck 
thought  it  best  to  get  it  over  at  once.    Mr.  Fairhurst 

"""  Afew  "  Benbreck  owned,  flushing  a  Uttle     "  May 
I  say  i^n,  sir  that  you  know  the  custom  of  famiUes 

^'^^  Ricocnised  thing,  I  reckon,  for  young  gentlemen 
of  eSfSvimd  spirit  in  England  to  have  deb  s 
sil  Mrl^^rhurst.  \"  A  man  must  do  «.me  hmg. 
If  he's  not  on  the  make  he's  on  the  spend,  as  we  say. 
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thJ'?  ^"^  4-"  said  Mr Suret  "^^p"'  il«  •^""W- 
that  s  far  enough,  I  reckon     m        t  ^or  the  present. 

a  your  leisure-  here's  no  k.^r'/^K^""  don't  mind 
giving  me  a  rough  statement  of  th.^n  ^''^•  ^  ^ntss^ 
of  your  debts,  we'll  gerr?ihf  &^"'^  ^"'^  ^"^^^ 
mth,s  interesting  business?'         ^  *°  "■•^'^  ^^^om 

anraSutt''int  J"deffi  ^-^  IT"^"-  "  The  nature 
lord  to  swallow !    Out^de    .7^  ?  "^^  ^  P'"  'or  a 

feehngs,hewouldhav74ntedthem!,H*-  '"l"^^^  ^^^ 
Inside,  and  confronting  Mr    &"''^^'"g'anguage. 

to  be  suppressed.  fiTit  raeed  ^^r*'  *x5?  '^'^  ^Id 
be  made  the  subject  of  nqmVb^  h"'  "1'  ^^^^^  *» 
A  s  inging  sensation  shot  do^th^T^  ^"  American  ! 
calUng  the  peer  in  him  to  ^  h"*'^  °^^^  ^i^. 
to  state  teniTs,  as  was  m^?i!?f;  u?«  ^^nie  meaning 
a  proposal  for  investiSn  r  "L'''' ^^ht.  And  lol 
chaffer  and  bargdHk?  a  h.L  f  '  ^  "''P«<=ted  to 
honours  like  a  nettv  L%       '''*^'''  'waggle  over  his 

tabulateastateml^ro'^^^^Sllkr''    '''^^P  ^-^« 

to  other^  of  hrSdJeS  Am.  ^^  ^'"'^'^  '"'"O  (as 
to  accumulate  wealth  chieflvf^''*"'  ^''  Il«™^««d 
of  spirited  British  nobLmen  InH  ^^^'^^  **>*  ''ebts 
settlements  in  exchange  for  a  tl?!  '"t^"^  'P'^^did 
was  the  right  thinp  Ct^^  *'*'^-  ^^at  obviously 
nstead  of  feapW^^eSl  at' T'  ^  ^'"'^'^  ^h? 
there  was  no  hu^  I^d  act„^i,'°™"'*'  '^^'y  said 

Benbreckregrettedth^athehSt^^sapreliminary 
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eone  to  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  She  understood  the  glories 
&  British  peerage,  and  would  "ot  grudge  the  rate 
at  which  she  might  become  a  satelhte  or  pendant. 
Mr  Surs?  was^rfectly  poUte,  perfectly  complais- 
ant Benbreck  found  no  fault  with  his  manner, 
lut  hisTnse  of  the  fitness  of  things  and  his  pro- 
posal were  something  more  than  preposterous. 
^  "  Don't  you  find  the  cigar  to  your  taste  ?  he  in- 
quired fanning  a  rift  in  the  cloud  of  blue  smoke. 
Benbreck  started.  .      ,  ..    ,,  .  ^ 

•'Oh,  quite  to  my  taste,  thank  you-quite,  he 
answered,  in  some  confusion.  _..„„.     -'Hovp 

"  I  see  it's  gone  out,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst.  Have 
a  Ueht  "  He  struck  a  match  and  held  it  out.  Ben- 
breck leaned  forward,  the  dead  cigar  between  his 

''^Doesn't  seem  to  go  weU,"  observed  Mr.  Fair- 
hurs?  wTtching  "Have  another.  ReUghted  cigars 
are   no    good,    anyway.    Should   have    remembered 

^''once  more  he  proffered  his  cigar  case.  Benbreck 
mechanicallv  selected  another  cigar,  and  for  a  Uttie 
whileTe  wo  smoked  in  silence.  Then  Mr  Fairhurs 
remarked,  in  a  tone  of  rumination,  "You  dont 
bS^n  to  remember  the  ainount  of  y°;^^  l*.^^^^*'^^. 
approximately,  you  understand  ?  This  time  Ben 
breck  fanned  away  the  smoke. 

■'  Afr^d  not,  sir,"  he  answered.  There  was  a  smile 
on  his  face,  but  his  lips  were  strangely  compre^d. 

"Don't  matter,"  observed  Mr.  Fairhurst,  cheerfull>;. 
••  We're    on    holiday,    anyway.     Come   m,    busie 
he  called,    in    the    next    breath,  as  a  face    peered 
found  the  corner  of  the  half-open  door.    Mrs.  Fairhurs 
eXed  smiUng,  as  she  looked  from  one  to  the  other 
with  an  eye  of  tentative  inquiry.  ,    ,     , 

■'  Tu"t  been  talking  to  Pam,"  she  remarked,  glancing 
signiiantly  at  Benbreck,  "  but  can't  get  any  con- 
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CHAPTER  X 

GRACIOUS  BUT  COY 

MERHI.V  tantalising  at  Cairo   a^  Damascus  P^^la 
was   PP^itively  5xasperaUn|^    She   was  .^^   J^^^ 

^"•^  Ttn  her     wS^Benbreck  disposed  to  be  tender. 

"Isn't  1*  -vrfectly  enchanting?      she  asKeo  w 

iMi  i  1    .     J  ,,  xiipsp    wonders    absorb   one. 

malicious    radiance.        \^f^  J^?,"  Jjg  mav.    Doesn't 
Let  us  explore  and  enjoy  them  while  we  inay. 
the  romaSce  of  it  fairly  "^^ke  you  tingle^     „ 

fot^JilSo^is^Jrtrt^V^^nrSelsein^. 

'^HftUf^;  irv  the  circumstances   g/ up  entj  I 
si  "m^bu?  owned  the  scene  -s^-^erfuf  enougj 
in  its  way.    Then,  in  a  spmt  ot  gauaniry,  u<= 
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himself  go  on  *  °'  °"'«''     he  remafked,  "once  let 

S  fh7  "■»*  ^'»  Greece, 
Must  have  ten    T     Z  ""  ""  «°-- 
accounts.      Ct"  tf,"«%  fine    you   know,  by  all 

that  enabled  him  to^m".-  °iJ^^  ^^^"^y  knowledge 
Pnate  dip  into'^'^Sy-l^^^*'^^  timelyjand^ 
thatwasnotmuchinhisHno   "^^rK-  as  he  remarfced 

•h.  »iZ    -Jo'^  ™*"!,™  Edpr  Allan  p„  ■■ 

quaintly  tells  us,' The  Swian*^  ^''^"'  ^  the  Bible 
'11°"^!)*  •^"'  pST-  'fe/^-7"«t«toDav^ 
Benbreck  pursed  his  Kd,  "  v  ^ f  ^^^n  t  it  ?  " 
Able  to  look  after  number  ^e  lit?''  '  *"??«««  «o. 
He  spoke  feelingly  haW„?  ' ''^^.'""^t  of  l^is  race." 
the  financial  side^^'   ^"^"^  expenence  of  them  on 

though  I  guess  hi  could  tak;  h?^  '^*'"  *'  "^  course, 
musical  at  home.  But  he  dfrf^K-P"*  ^"  right  in  a 
handsomely,  too."  ""^  *"**  things,  and  (fid  them 
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••  And  women  Uke  a  man  who  does  things  hand- 

^°"  Wl/at  do  you  think?  "  she  replied,  laughingly. 

Benbreck  became  dry.        ,      ,  .  ,  ^^^  >,»rni<- 

"  Can't  say  I  remember  the  domgs  of  the  heroic 

David  in  detail,"  he  said,  with  an  air  of  boredom. 

He  4hed  to  ii^dicate  as  ^litely  but  also  as  clearly 

"s  Wble  that  he  was  not  interested  in  David  and 

Ws  Sits,  and  would  gladly  have  them  dismissed 

••  Tpre  as  rousing  as>  first-rate  tale  of  adventu« 

Pamela  assured  him  mischievously.       In  fact,  they 

«n  first-rate  tale  of  adventure.    Should  read  about 

them  when  you  have  time.    Later  on  the  soldiers  of 

^'TnSerTL'-'observed  Benbreck.  dubiously. 

••  First-class,"  agreed  Pamela,  nothing  abashed. 

••  Rather  riven  to  Uquor,  wasn't  he  ?  said  Ben- 
brecKh  f  lardonic  |rin.  "  But  I  dare  say  a  good 
enough  man  to  his  Nvile  when  he  was  sober.  Beat 
her  only  when  he  was  in  dnnk,  perhaps. 

•'  TTien  she  wasn't  beaten  by  a  mean  man,  anyway 
Pamela  retorted,  a  touch  of  mahce  in  her  laughter 
Benbreck  compressed  his  hp-^  This  form  of  hero- 
worship  was  taking  a  distinctly  distastefu  turn 

°^Then.  again."  she  pursued,  disregarding  all  symp- 
toms of  dislleasure.  '^  After  a  long,  long  time  came 
sTdin  Mother  hero.  He  brought  the  crusaders, 
with  Kichard  Coeur  de  Lion--^o«r  J^^.h^rd-m  his 
track.     Saladin   and    Richard   fought.       Benbreck 

P"^.  Syou  haj^'n  to  remember  which  of  them  won  ?  ■ 
he  asked.  , 

"  gJod^'-Sd'^Benbreck.   "  Rather  admire  Richard. 
He  ^ew  at  any  rate,  how  to  slash  off  Saracen  heads. 
■'  And 'didTwith  infectious  zest."  Pamela  agreed 
"  There  was  no  slouching  when  Richard  was  about. 
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And  he   had   the  erarp   to     j    • 
guess  one  brave  i5an   ,i      ^*'^"'«  Saladin.    But   r 
brave    man/'    She    "  if  ^^'  «din>re  aether 
have  heard  Carew  sav^W**-,-^.    meaninglV^    "  / 

a  good  sportsman  tol^eat  an     '  ^'^''^^  the%^gn  of 
like  fashion.    That's  whof  1?-  "PP^nent  in  sportSnan 
m^^t  heroes  do  '' ^*  '  ^'^^^  ^^^^ard  did  ;   th^at's  what 

''£  ^"-  '^=-t   1„r"f   *°  note  the 

-S'urwitTintTS   ^-    •--"aStli 
course  of*;tshisto^''^lf4™«'   '"^   *"'"!*  i"   the 

rT^tt-  ^y^^-  o4^rcZ^l!!!!!^r''-  '"""archies, 
not  that  historians  make  a  f.,™^'^'''''^'^*' and  what 
more  of  them  than  onTcan  counf  f  ^°"*'  ''  ^as  seen 
^tart  up,  bustle  and  flkker  "u  '*^^^"^^X ''^'^I'^ning 
?t  was  Here,  among  its  eaSpl  j^""^  ^^^  the  timi 
";  fruit,  smelling  its  flfwer,  I  ^"'^■°'''''^'"''^'  «atin| 
ofmany  streams,  sluced  from  th.n'''"?«.  *°  *•»«  ^usf 
It  managed  to  have  a  go^  eL/i^"*  "^'^'"  ^''''^ada. 
It  went  along.    No  sti^fot-  '  ^^^Umg  time,  too    as 

&'•  f>V  "P  to  Sng'  VT'  "°  ^^^""^ 
lived  right  along;  and  is  Hv  3  ""'  Damascus  has 
youngest  rival.""  "  '''""«  ""w,  as  keenly  as  hs 

finnaUoTof^Sf^Sgated  streets  funiished  apt  con- 

costume,  the  hubbub  of  sirident™""'"^  °^  "^"'""r  and 

ff  V^'*  ^^^n»ed  to  have  coK'';  '/^"y  "^«°n 
I'nnces  of  commerce  Turkkh  ^  contributed  its  quota 

m  luxurious  silk  dre^es  'nd  ™  ^''f "*'  f""-  most  part 
fierce-eyed  BedouinsTn  ^X  r"*  ^"'"''^^  ^  t^^y.' 
astic  red  boots;  swaggering'  T'^  ^^^  and  fan- 
anH  V  ^"*'  "'ange;  Grefks  ind  a*«S'^?^'^«  soldiers 
and  Kurds,  Drusis   rom  Lebanon   ?J?""^''  ^^^'""^ 
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scene  and  association  strong  enough  to  divert  her 

and  swish  of  stream.  ihw  /  "   he  re- 

"Thev  call  this  Paradise,   d"?  *  P«y  '       ^^ 
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■gn  wailed  garden,  green  and  old, 

oyl^iffial  "•'"-"  ^  «-d  Mussulman  bent 
^^^l^'^^^&f^Z^r'l'^  cast  out.    One 

Alraschid'^'^d  B^gTat  1^' .eV"-"-  ""'^hHarot' 
marvels  and  witcheriet  J*"^  ?!"*•  «^th  all  their 
far-seen  arc,  Carew  tnM  Y^n'shed.  That  buS 
romance  than  al[Th«  i""""^"'  ''eW  more  re"i1 
palaces.  tT  dL^^^^^f^-^^^ies.  the^go^eous 
costume  and  antique  fastw  h^'^'^  picturlsque 
For  one  thing  it  declared  tri.mnKn?'' "'^^i^a"^^^ 
of  the  man  from  the  West       *""'»P'>an"y  the  arrival 

the  OriLXn's%S^4'??^fj^  the  Orient,  then 
to  a  fine  exaltation  by  S^  of  ?»^P^''^.^^'"^^'  t°»ched 
0  make  it  hum  here,    ru^ofrfn      ,P«  beginning 
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CAREW'S   JEOPARDY 

The  dragoman  looked  perplexed  and  a  trifle  scared. 
What  wi'L  to  gainsay  my'lord's  word  ?  But  wasmy 
k^rd  in  earnest  ?  ^Did  he  mean  to  perfom  the  Ha^ij  o 
simole  bilerimage,  or  did  he  yearn  for  the  Hajj-al- 
AklSr  or  ereat  pilgrimage,  to  win  the  everlastmg 
rio?y  of  the^green^ulban  li  the  Haji  ?  If  so  the  time 
fn  Ar^b  phr!se.  was  not  the  time.     The  dragoman 

p"rottrate§  him^lf  for  P-f  ™"6  .^^  l»\?Sy  .T" 
iition  to  my  lord's  wishes,  but  my  lord  was  a 
Itraneer  anTmight  not  understand.  For  behold, 
wiriot  the  HeSjaz  Railway  exclusively  for  such  as 
were  obeZg  the'  behests  of  the  Prophe  ?  More- 
ovlr  the  faithful  carried  daggers  under  their  cloaks 

"  i  Buess  I'm  going  right  in  there,"  Carew  replied 
pointing  to  some%heds  over  which  the  electnc  light 
Cmed  "  We'll  see  about  the  Hajj  and  the  green 
Snand  all  that  later  on.  By  the  way,  the  Prophet 

"^.  Of  fsSy  ""Sed'tL  dragoman.  "  The  Pro- 
phet?  tomb  s  in  lAedina.  When  Mecca  cast  him 
Forth  w^th  stonings  and  shameful  revilmgs  then  fled 
he  to  Medina,  which  took  him  in  and  so  became  th 
second  Holy  City.  And  behold  !  is  not  his  tomb  the 
?^  this  day^guarded  that  no  unbeliever's  eye  may  rest 

"  :'Sr:  ^^X^l^r^:^  the  dragom. 

eamStly,  '•  S  the  Masjid-al-Nabawi-,  the  Prophet  s 

224 


I    ,!'l! 


Carew's  Jeopardy 

moment,  debating  whE  to  fnii  ''^•""''"  ''°°'»  « 
give  the  alarm.  Forthk  t»J  *■  "°^  °^  ''otum  and 
go  unpunish^  There  was  fcF'"f  k°/  ^"^''  '^""''^  ""* 
but  what  troubled  WnT^      "^  °'  ''''^'^  '"  his  heart 

ofa  Na^arene(Na^are^s.^'ea7J'^'.  ^l?^''^^'  ^^^^ 
would  interfere  with  business  InS^-"'^"*^ ;  a  disaster 
were  his  fees  to  be  rn«<=?^  '  j  ""^  i"  ^"y  case  there 
followed  the  figure  that  mdeTtt  °  ^  ^el^'^tantly 
speed  through^he  c?ow™L  fo/biddL^'^l'?  outra«ous 
questioned  Ly  soldiers  and  «*k"  *•""«*•  When 
audacities  of  his  S/h"     others   concerning   the 

and  contorted  WsfaSs  if  worH«f"^«''l  ^'f  *ho"W 
his  sense  of  folly      But  when  tT/'  ^^J^^'  *°  ^^P^^** 

and  snoke  rudely/he  reSedjSL?thehltH''%^'°*'^'* 
„  Vex  me  not.  He  is  mad  Tf  tvi,  u  ^^  ^*  C*r«w : 
,  Then  shall  he  be  mLTf^;  J  "  }^^  ''^"'^  "^  Allah." 
fingedng  his  gun  s«te°v  ^°KC  f""'^''^  ^  '°^'^^'' 
gesture  of  despair  ^^^^    ™®  **f  ~ 


Mi 


oragoman  made  a 


^t  thou  do  to  AX\?inVy^S'  ?h^? 
223  p 


ll 

iv 


n 


Faces  in  the  Mist 


h 


1: 


m 
If 


the.*  Nmrene..  they  be  bold  as  lions,  and  perverse  as 
^"r m"for.vard.  and  plucked  at  Carets  coat- 
*".Vcome  back!"  he  urged,  in  a  wHd  pant.  "They 
•'^^a^^^'S'r^^rihi^aJ^ir:^^^ 

^Te^ratoranVar  I  .^XJ-^^"-^^^  - 

'"^J^t^wiluJ^rroS'  he  said     "  Yea.^they 
wiuSt^i  throu|h  and  -t  us  U,  the  Jogs 

''„?tL^3rsVth?SubUme  Porte.  -  Johnny, 
round  »»«  ?°''''5f  "Lhin-  happens  to  me,  you  go 

^  ;•  bto,;?  d?~  •• .  ■ '  ^ ' « >"■""■  •' ''"" " 

hostile  eyes  spied  upon  mn«f  •  ^  crowd, 
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jn  fact,  happen  „7  and  fh'  ^'^^I'y  «'  I^lam  were' 
fection  of  eSmen?  one  ^  ^''P^'  "'^Wng  the  Tn^ 
themselves.         "'^"'  °"*  fr*""  another,  were  b^de 

"mning    ^a    suddeng 'fe^Xf^  and  eddied  Ike  a 
Jn  r'l"'*=  ♦'™«  "r  gratWhl  "P. ''y,  precipices, 
an  Arab,  mounting  «>ml    i       *  natjona  sentiment 
passioned  speech"^  Wr„atv"e%'''P*-  ">'»''«  ^"  i^- 
appeared  the  railway  was  n,.r»K'"*«^.^'  ^^'^^  then  it 
tumult.     The  SuJtan    tZ  T  ^''-  ^'«  <^ause  of  the 
away  i„  Constant  nopIewhoT'^"''"^  P*'t«"tate  far 
trols  the  destinies  ofthr, mil   "^^  multitudes,  con- 
pnserofgoodandevlhadCr'^'''''  '"'ghty  dis- 
his  people  a  Constitution  Ic"  8^f 'ous  ;  he  Had  «vfn 
above  all,  justice     And^?"""^ ''"^^^'om  and  jufhce 
^T  the  deJoutUt  c^,^elitTfJ^'''  ^^  thi  S 
Hedjaz  Railway.  ^  '^'"*  the  completion  of  the 

cried  [hfSo'rr?'  ^Tis'fhi'"'  S"-'  -"way,- 
and  will  endure  for  ever     h„f     ^opderof  the  ag^ 
Prophet  did  not  pemft  ?t  tn  .     """^  y°«  this,  th^" 
untatheKhaKfhad^„tV»K„^PP™r'»  *•>«  Holy  Ci?^ 
The  two,  CoBstitu^on  Si  rairwf''"^°"^«t"^<'"^ 

fc'■^'^S*^*^t°thefa^thful  Th^'/'^'  ^"^^  t«- 
"y  the  fiery  Uttle  sneech  u/oi  "^  applause  evoked 

faged,  suddenly  fr^^fh^^  a  tornado,  and  while  It 
P'«?ing  Shriek yXomotit'  ^'"^  brokeTthe 
•hf'^rr^iP^.t^-  Jjs^peVch  ;  With  one  impulse 

-^  joyous  ;  these  peo^eS  cefebkS- 'l?  --- 


I 
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rmsW   scmmbUng.  gesticulating,  bandying  compli- 
^;iJ,t   pwrv  Quivering  body  stiU,  and  into  that 

^X  a^ickle  of  waste,  smiled  upon  them  from  the 

^-ffkimmel!"  he  remarked  to  his  mate,  "they 
are  as  children  out  to  behold  new  wonders! 

•'They  are  fools  and  inhospitable."  responded  the 
other  %ing  his  brow.  "  Down  the  desert  ways  it  is 
hot  andLsty,  and  they  bring  no  lager.    Ach ! 

T-tTi^^on  from  the  West  had  indeed  arrived. 

Som  a  sS  coar4hind.the  notabiUties  were 
aliehtSe  oS  one.  First  came  the  miUtary  governor. 
ffS  taoWn  and  admired  throughout  tlie  whole 
Ottoman  Sre,  and  he  had  an  ovation  that  wreathed 

-,  t«ii  Arprt  fiBure  wearing  a  sun  helmet  ana  a  wraie 
Uneniacket  British  fashion.  He  was  the  youngest 
d?   all     yet    the    crowd  named  him  with  rousing 

'"•'*'»lm  Bey  t  ■•  they  shouted.  "  Chishohn  Bey !  " 
dictions  foUowed  him. 
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cried^aifo^Sr  ""•""^^^'•'  ^  ^Lrene ;  smite  him  I  ■ 
third"'  his  blood  atone  for  this  insolence  I  "  added  a 

-S'{aS"^ri|lS"tre!i'acli^^^^^  ^V"  -'  --8 
failed  he  pushed,  shouHp~S   ^'^^m,  Where  wrigglini 

brought  mVe  m^lelrS"**  '"^  '^^^"^-  -«"  t^a! 
^^^^^^t  us  cast  this  dog  forth!  "a  rough  voice  sug- 
gion  !  •?•  ''"™^^  '«  another,  "he  pollutes  our  reli- 
hi^f  bu\°ftf|3 ^iPP-g  weapons  fiercely  made  at 

Chitt^tirne'd^JTluV''^'^^^^ 
Carew  Fairhurst  I  "  he  crieH    k 
he  was  not  seeing  a  vision    "  wk^  "°  ""^^^  sure 

"  and  ^  you  v^e  S^"  h^l  "S:'  ire ^^'''''™  "'^^P^^'^- 

He  glanced  back  as  if  t„  t    i    "'cumspect." 
would-be   avenFer<ii,f^I.^'^''?."*he  danger.    But  the 
weapons.    nTr^n^'^i  ^friL^'rA^^^y  ^«^ 
the  great  engineer,  one  of  thP  ™  u°^  Chisholm  Bey, 

R^lway.andrepor  edtobe  nhi^h^^'^  "'  *^^  Sacred 
tmople  itself.  That  wa,  »„  ^^ '*^°"'"  at  Constan- 
ments.  '"at  was  enough,  pending  develop- 
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Knowing  the.  ways  of  Moslem  fanatics,  and  the 
sacredness  of  the  Sacred  Railway,  the  dragom^m  re- 
marked tb  himself  that  beyond  peradventure  the 
fool,  his  employer,  was  lost.  „  whprp. 

"  And  I  am  not  yet  paid,"  he  reflected.  Where- 
fore am  I  punished  thus  ?  Truly  here  is  calamity 
when  my  wSe  clamours  for  a  new  divan,  and  for  the 
sake  of  peace  I  would  buy  her  ornaments  of  gold. 

Tardily— for  why  hasten  a  tale  of  catastrophe  ?— 
and  with  as  much  agitation  as  a  Syrian  is  ever  capable 
of  exhibiting,  he  returned  to  make  his  melancholy 
report.  He  overflowed  with  regrets  and  ab)ect 
3ogies,  but  what  was  he?  The  multitude  was 
ereat,  and  very  fierce.  Yea,  it  swaUowed  his  deluded 
Charge  as  the  sea  swallows  a  spent  swimmer.    __ 

"Did  you  not  warn  him  of  the  danger?  Mr. 
Fairhurst  demanded  sharply.  j,,„„„,n 

"  Warn  him,  O  mightiness  ?  repUed  the  dragoman. 
"  As  with  a  tongue  of  flame  I  warned  him,  tellmg 
him  there  were  bloodthirsty  men  and  hostile  weapons 
to  the  assembly.  Indeed,  of  a  truth  I  warned  Wn. 
But  he  heeded  me  not.  Nay,  he  made  a  jest  of  me 
saving  that  if  aught  befel  him  the  battleships  of  h^ 
nXn  would  visif  the  great  Sultan  at  Constantinople^ 
Surelv  Allah  sent  madness  upon  the  beautiful  young 
rnanf    Kismet!  Who  can  fathom  the  mysteries 

He  spoke  with  a  choking  sorrow,  and  aU  the  unction 
of  helpless  innocence.    But  not  all  stayed  to  hear  him 
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loose  outer  ^rraent  which  iLfl   '■°°™'  '^'•'PP^  "P  » 
and  ran  ba?k  '  ^^  '^""8  "^^"^ "»"  shoulders. 

f  ''Clkt^^r^j'T^i'^l^^o^^.  -tting  short 
Lord  Benbreck.  ^U  y^S'come'l'too  ? '•  '"'''■    ^^*^^^' 

sang  out,  "  Hallo   P^m   «,u       '  ^'^'^  *  '^^^^  voice 
It  was  C^ew  hSi57irfole'„'n  Jr  "?  *°  ""^^  ?  " 

cont£e?t^  tStu'oetd''  '^^  r -^^-^^  r'^re. 
pair  c^e  up  ••  xXof  th?!'*^?"^^?^^'*  ^  the 
not  in  it!  Woo!  Let  m^  ^'■^''^"  ^'S''*^'  '^ey're 
Ousholm,  Mr^iet^h^S  hoW^^^  '^X^^' 
^^.  ^  and  wxth  a  deft  move„,ent  he\Ug'',^e!Sffh 

thrSolL'oS&'l'„r*^"  ?."APu  '^''^  t""-* »» 
H»r  k    J        neart,  and  again,  "^  Oh  !  " 

flec^  fiUed  th'^lir'Tr"^'  ,"H"'T.°*  ''acting  fi^e- 
She  sc^cely  taeJ'^h^t'wZrt^^  •""  6°° ' -nad. 

at.thegeS^alcoXiof""''*  '"  ""''^«*  satisfaction 

'•ArSryou''«oW*to"shU"">.  "«>*■;  "^^  ^^"'^''-d. 
make  thin'gTefJ"^!  lee W'  '"''^'  ^^™  '    «'"<'  "^ 
Pamela  promptly  held  out  her  hand,  and  Kenneth 
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K™,ro,4  nwBr  it  In  the  same  moment  Benbreck 
Sed  up!  clo-iy  followed  by  Mr.  and  Mrs  Fa^hm.< 
the  latter  ejacufating  as  she  ran.    Instantly  Pameua 

rst  wrung 
u=„«orn«  „M,.u  «xi..  ^  erip  of  exuberant  gladness. 
MrF"irhurst  to^  "e^nle^  her  deUght.  But  Ben- 
breck stood  back,  obviously  freezing.    Pamela  turned 

*°'^r.  Chishohn,"    she    said,    with   studied   quiet. 

"  B°enbSinSed  his  head  a  nail's  breadth  for^^d 
but  held  out  no  welcoming  hand.  The  OTmson 
bkzed  in  Pamela's  face,  and  her  eyes  glo^d  danger- 
o^y.  But  her  mother  was  speaking  m  the  broken 
accents  of  overwhelming  joy.  . 

"Thought  you  were  killed,"  she  was  saymg  to 

^*"To  I  was.  mother,  very  nearly/'  Carew  responded 
bUthelv.     "  If  it  wasn't  for  Chisholm  Bey.  and  his 
rnfluel  with  the  almighty  Turk  I  guess  there^^^^^^^ 
funeral  all  right— that  is,  if  the  fragments  of  deceasea 
could  have  been  picked  up. 
PUutv'ed e^-'  Mr.  Fairhurst  said,  turning 

eratefully  to  Kenneth.  ,,  „ 

"The  crowd  happened  to  know  me.  thats  all. 

was  the  modest  reply.  ..  <-       , 

"  No  discounting,  please."  put  in  Carew.  bavea 
me  all  right.  I  tell  you.  Chishohn  Bey  is  a  friend 
worth  having  round  here." 

"Well,    anywav,    you're   saved,      said   Mr.    i-air 

hurst  noting  that  a  crowd  was  gathering.        Come 

rkht  along  inside  till  we  can  thank  you  properly, 

hf  added  to  Kenneth.    "  Glad  my  son  brought  you. 
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assure  you,  apart  from  your 


Th«^^  a  real  pleasure. 

by^l„ro?Z^"."a.  *«  falffr-.-.^  -'mother 
certain  insuppre^ible  iLffr.^^-^'*  ^?^^^  Kenneth,  a 
Benbreck  wSl  iT  the  re^  "  n'S  *=^^««  ^nd  mien, 
partly  from  courtesy  MrsPa^"^  Pf  "V.  fr°m  habit, 
Ca^ew  was  behind  a^^e^3"?uilti°LSS^: 

bris|^'^..^j-y°'^|„all  right  Jp^^^^^^  he  said 
Crowd  a  bit  queer  and  unS.i^^"  \  •=°'"«  '"^ide. 
have  compromised  wu  -^dT  *?  ^'"P*'^-  Might 
Come  round  to-morrow^d^.-ii  "f' "^"^  '*  business. 
Now  I  .uess  it's  t^r-f^'^p^^^^l^"  something  else. 

^'^ofEM^^^-^iftndr.^^^^    , 

/••"veriK  SVrdT?F«4  -4^-- 
he  said,  •With  unction  '  Protection  of  Allah," 

'■InmfcUTrJweS'l'   ^"^^  ^-ed  heartily 
them  4o  hel7th"mse,;es''P'°^'''  '''''  ^^h  he^ 

he^diligeit  in  usSg  U  "        ^'  P**"^*"-    "  ^^  "^^  to 

Carei':t"ti;'SSV^dt'^  P'^^'^^-''  -turned 
no  need  to  bother^thf  fiicrr"""-    ,"  '^«'^'  there's 

"'•i>erfttfr;£a^^ 
"Set?Br^"^^^^ 

The  dragoman'^^^^Lhed  th:  hth!'  "^  '''^  ^^oulder. 
phded  into  the  shadow  of  jesi^f'^"*'^^  ^'^^  til]  it 
■n.  the  darkness.  Jessamme  trees  and  was  lost 

Verily  these  Nazarenes  are  a  wonder,"  he  com- 
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fnoT^rted  bv  marble  columns  exquisitely  ornamented 

Sn  one  of  these  Carew  threw  himself  with  a  long. 
^>ifSf  blrrS"  he  remarked  phUosophically. 
••!ro?hSrc^i^dravLTaSy.  w^^n 

wWcKtKrid^  ofXiI^us'ere  brought  in  by 
SSlfes=f'c3pa« 
deSh^  were^  ad'-'d,    and     (the   lad.es   permitting) 

""^"Sne'dl^yt^ela  concerning  his  naughtiness 
C^w  reS  ^  experiences  of  the  evemng  >«th  the 
w  of  a  bov  over  forbidden  exploits.  When  be 
!i  -1  K^nn^th  was  adroitly  induced  to  contribute 
^0?:' on^M^uS  uTe^maSersU  customs,  interwoven 
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spoke  little,  hutsheK^tnJ^'^  described.  /ameL 
in  the  hou^  of  h«  desS?  T.'k  H^^  Desde^ona 
ears  only,  but  with  her  whdfe  r^n.^*^'*^-  ?°*  *»th  »>« 
being.  Her  eyes  gKS  h?*' e*'^"^^' deceptive 
«iwc£  and  shafp,  niw  Ku^  '""I*''  ^'^'^  now 
«ghs  as  the  narraSvI  r^  KT' i?^*-^"PPressed 
delightfully  on  exdtem^^  and  fell.    Carew,  suppine 

with  joy.  '^arew  asked,  his  eyes  daiicmg 

At^lJiL'%?^^',?y-^-«lemto-m^^^ 

found  them.  ^Then  The  S,?Mi J''°»"^'°'"e  than  you 

a  jealous  eye,  and  w^tf  t^^Tnnw '*"  "^"['^'^  ^^^ 

whaftiV^'*^  "°*  ^'•^-t^^  with- proper  respect 

'aughe^dl-^iSh'-^llfL^^-n  affray  in  the  dark." 

TarSj^SdtftP''™^-^^^  '^'^  "^  ' 

thriSToThetSi^:  htTS  T^Py    P-^'^ 
ston^  but  greedy  for  more      ^'"^  ^''^^  over  ghost 

answer.        P*™""ed  to  make  formal  visits,"  was  the 

"Then,"  put  in  Mr.  Fairhurst,  emphatically. -there 
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rJiLr,siSSi.^rs5S5s3?^ 


Eastern  walls, 
imagina 
-sacred.' 


now  nave  ears,  auu  ji<»>.— ••  - — --. 
tions     Tte  Sacred  RaUway  I  understand. 

^rtS'^r  re\e'rS/"AU  t^'Sme,  the  thin 

SXMc;siTSV£  is  Hghted  by  electriaty. 
After  that.  anyttog._  ^^  ,^,_   Fairhurst,   in 

••X°'»  don  t   say    /^g-Xe"  nothing  half  so 
surprise.       »ut  us  <i  uj^  .     j^       ^^  ^j 

revolutionary  as  ideas.    M^y  t^^  ^n         ^  ^hey 

^'whTi^resently  Kenneth  rose  to  go  Pamela  turned 

sheSa^edsleet^^;l^t-60-t        ^^  ^^^^^ 

Benbreck  ros«^^"TL«pa  At  the  outer  door 
prepared  for  -J^ J^f^^  thanked  their  visitor 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fairhursi  agai  ^^ 

p^^-itiao'cStX'^u.''^^^^^^^ 
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K^^ht  ^^-  ^JT^l^^  'P'"'   °*  exuberance   and 

Carew  stepped  out  into  the  street  with  his  friend 
Pamela  promptly  did  the  same,  and  Benbreckfo  lowed 
reluctantly  a  step  or  two  in  the  rear.  Save  mXd 
they  were  all  m  the  gayest  of  ^ay  moods.  It^emed 
that  Pamela  had  forgotten  tliere  ever  was  an  un- 

^IT'mI  ?^*'u^*  ''^*^^^"  K^""«th  and  herself;   and 
Kenneth  for  his  part  appeared  content  to  have  it  so. 

s^h"e\S»hr.'  °"^  "'  ""''  "«•>*""«  *^-^">-' 

"Mr.   Chishohn,"   she   said,   her   voice   vibratine 

hke  a  taut  string,  "  once  I  did  you  a  great  wrong.''      ® 

rl««   llf    .  "*  ^^l  questioningly.     She   wal  quite 

fct^    /^^*"™*u  ^''.8^^?  **''*'8^'t  ^nd  unflinching. 
There  are  times  when  fear  tse  f  is  a  spur  to  couraee 

PaZl»t/""«''*''*  ""'"l'  '""t^^  m^d[y  to  aS: 
Pamela  had  come  on  such  a  time.  The  opportunity 
for  which  she  longed  almost  with  despair*^  here 
sS?  helli  """^^  •  ^"'^  ^^^  "^'^  "'^  *''°"e'>t  of 
"At  Bruan  Castle,"  she  went  on,  "  I  behaved 
badly  to  you,  I  was  not  justified.  I  am  sorry.  WiU 
you  forgive  me  ?  '  >•     "m 

a  cWld^'illT*  }^^^  il"'  ^^"^^  ^^^  tl>«  simplicity  of 
a  child  and  he  took  them  abnost  unconsciously  An 
dectnc  current  tingled  through  her  as  their  fingers 
met  and  eloped,  but  her  pleading  eyes  were  sS! 
I  have  been  waiting  for  this,"  she  said.  "  I  am 
at  vour  mercy.    Do  you  pardon  ?  " 

eves°thT  rr/*  *^r''^  beheld  the  grave,  concerned 

Dhu   CrLl^^  ^*  ^"  °"*  u°^  ^^^  ™'*t  by  the  Cairn 

dXrat^;:  '^^   ^^^   ^"''''''   'i^'^y   ^""i 
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"Not  on  those  terms."    She  caught  her  breath 

undSK     "We  make  it  up  without  fuss.  «  that 

•*••«  you  grant  me  that  privilege."  he  answered  in 

"  *?Vaf  is  noble  of  you."  she  said,  in  a  quick  breath. 

"SS'ru''at"once  she  turned  to  B«.breck    who 
strTwatching  in  a  horror  of  m^g;atxon^Had  she 
sr    'enly  gone  mad?   he  was  asKing  aau^ 
^  ■•^^Sd^SXS-said.;  you.t<..areconcemed 

^.%  SuH  ^eXmLt^^^ant  a  lady."  he 
replied,  bowing.  „  ^      ...       j^  „„   ^jore 

J'  ""^J-  VfSS'  to  ke^eth   •'  Mr.  Chis- 
S  'S  ypu^drm'eTSI.ilar  favour  ?  "    Kenneth, 

^^.'S^  «d,  radi^%.  ste^P^«,^ack,  and 
looking  from  one  to  the  other,      l^  warn  yuu 
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Utterly  taken  aback  Pamela  stared  at  him  a  full 

i!,""*!?*"'  •»"  *■»**  •"  a  Wank  suspense     Then  a 

afcon?  i^  °'  '^''  ^'""'^  "P  »  ^e?  face  0„: 
afiront,   It  seemed,   was  not  enough.    It  must  be 

Sli*^^'^^"««'fO'"**°!l^•  ThU  t™"  itw«  made 
wnrnii  *^l^/T*•'  ^"«*  *°  herself.  Hot.  bitter 
words  leaped  to  her  tongue ;   she  had  an  impulse  to 

offes^t  sini?"**  ^"?  overwhehn  the^nsulter 
her  %tt,i2?*f  •'^«~*t*'  >a}ow9  what  ?-checked 
thrA.,.!  -/T***-  *°  Kenneth  a  face  that  said  plainly 
lou  i^  't' flammj;  indignation,  "A  lord's  mannera^ 

TtW^-"    WwT**-   ?*„*'"'"  r*  K«  unpunished 
«is.       What  she  actually  spoke  was  •    "  Thank 

rJr"r'  *°^8*',*''«  ^^*"t^«''J  d^  •  We?re 
to  see  you  to-morrow  ?  " 

anr^'cm*!*'''  *°?;.  u,""*  **'""'y-  But  Pamela's  look 
and  amle  would  blot  out  a  thousand  insults. 

I  Drnmj=L  *  ""*  *^,  ^°°^  «"*'"?'>  *"  ask  me,  and 
1  promised  to  come  if  possible,"  le  returned. 

Hease  make  it  possible,"  she  pleaded   her  eves 
2^'-  """^t^J^e^bfe  thmgs.    '•  We^«  w^t  you^so 

toi?"  N^ti,*"'';?2*J^"  ^°  "°*«  •»«"■  <=oaxing.  entreating 
tone     Neither  did  he  miss  the  emphasis  on  the  "  all  ^ 

resDond^H"*"T*'^„6°°^'  ^^^  F^rhurst,"  Kenneth 
^a  ift'tl.  /  *l"  '?"*=.'  tl^'^-that  is,"  he  added 
chaL  „r  n^K  ^'^^-  ""'*^  *•*«  Turks  put  me  in 
"■nams  or  otherwise  prevent  me." 
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Benbreck  turned  away,  his  mouth  pursed  con- 
temptuously. Something  in  the  sky  appeared  to 
attract  his  attention.  Perhaps  he  felt  the  stars  alone 
were  lofty  enough  for  him.  He  heard  nr.or  (  words 
that  were  as  acid  dropped  into  the  wounds  of  his 
pride ;  and  then  like  a  gust  of  wind  Pamela  whisked 
past  him,  her  head  at  least  as  high  and  contemptuous 
as  his  own.  He  dropped  his  eyeglass  in  amazement, 
replaced  it  and  gazed  after  her  a  minute. 

"  Hoity-toity,"  he  commented  mentaL'y.  "  Is  it 
to  be  a  Dundalloch  vertus  a  Chisholm,  then  ?  I  must 
decline  the  contest." 

He  felt  inclined  to  laugh.  But  his  father's  words 
sounded  like  a  note  of  warning  in  his  ears.  "  Think 
what  we  could  do  with  a  million." 

With  a  chastened  spirit  he  followed  as  swiftly 
as  was  consistent  with  the  dignity  of  the  peerage. 
When  he  got  indoors  Pamela  had  disappeared,  but 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  met  him  beaming,  gracious,  ebullient 
as  usual.  He  stopped  a  minute,  wavering  whether 
to  give  any  hint  of  the  situation,  decided  against  it, 
made  a  jest  and  passed  on.  But  on  his  heels  came 
Carew,  full  of  an  excitement  that  was  not  to  be  hidden. 

"  More  adventures  ?  "  his  mother  inquired,  shrewdly. 

"  Yes,  of  a  kind,"  was  the  abrupt  answer. 

"  I  wish  you  would  be  careful,"  she  told  him, 
reproachfully.  "  You'll  overdo  it  some  day,  and 
there'll  be  trouble  you  won't  set  right.  Ever  since 
we  left  London  you've  kept  me  in  one  long  shiver. 
Remember  you're  not  in  New  York,  and  for  goodness 
sake  restrain  yourself." 

He  regarded  her  fixedly,  his  mouth  drawn  tight, 
a  keen,  questioning  look  in  his  eyes.  Should  he 
tell  her? 

"  I'm  all  right,"  he  remarked,  in  an  offhand  way. 
"  Where  is  Pam  ?  " 

"  Got  a  glimpse  of  her  a  minute  ago  going  to  her 
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"  was  the  reply.     He  made  a  move- 
•i  'II,  on,  changed  his  mind  and  swung 


he  asked.    His  mother 


own  room,  I  th 

ment  as  if  p; 

back. 

.   "  Did  she  say  anything  ? 

mstantly  spied  danger. 

"  Tc^S****"*'"  A*^"  answered,  with  a   look   of    alarm. 

».  if^  K  .^"y'^^'ng  *»»e  matter  ?  "    Carew  hesitated. 

**..'t  ,?*'*"*'  whether  to  answer. 

fell  me,   is   there   anything   the  matter  ?  "   his 
mother  repeated,  her  alarfi  growing. 

eyJf^Z  h"^.'^'   ^  «"'"•"   '''''"'"^  C'^""'   Ws 
"There  is,"  she  cried,  "there  is.    Why  are  vou 

oLr^'T'l  J*?*"  *>  thought,  the  fcar,^  so 
often  at  her  heart  leaped  forth.  "  Has  anvthine 
happened  between  Lord  Benbreck  and  herself)"  * 
Look  here,  mother,"  said  Carew,  "  if  I  tell  vou 
something,  you  must  keep  it  to  yourself,  for  the 

Fat'r„*;  "i   ""y  '"'i-    '^°'^'"  hear  it   from   others 
rI^k     i.  \.K"ess.     Somethmg  has  happened.    Lord 

fghS  '  '"'****   ^^"^  '    ^^''-   F^'h""t  was 

at  whn^  ?«"''^«<^1' insulted  Pam,"  she  echoed  as  one 
at  whose  feet  a  pit  suddenly  yawns. 

Br««.f"    m"*  ^"'.!^-    "■^  ^^'^  "^ase,  too.    I  was 
•^  f??Sl      ^^-  Fairhurst  was  shaking. 

trapSly     "'"'    **^PP*"*=<^    "°^?"    she    demanded, 

vo„^u!fn^"  "'^  ^^°iy-"  ^''^^^  *°><1  •'«'••    "Perhaps 
you  know,  and  perhaps  you  don't,  but  at  any  rate 

have^  t'  ^^^  ^^'  DunSallochs  and  the  CWshotaf 
withnnf  J°"*  considerable  time  been  neighbours 
without  being  exactly  friends.  Appears  that  what 
of  tr^K°!  ^^^  Dundalloch  estates  used  to  be?ar 
blooH  ^^^°\  property.  The  transfer  caused  bad 
and  W  ""t  ^'^^  practice,  I  reckon,  kind  of  Jacob 
ana    Esau    busmess.     Anyway,    there    was    trouble 
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iR„t  sho  never  eot  a  chance  till  to-mgnt.    ^n   "'= 

?XvS:rwrs  Tleirr  cJvI^^^^^^^^ 

made  her  own  peace,  she  7!?t«^/5^,^°{Tvvould 

friends  also.     ^}^^'^^^!^\^  S'^^^l     Both 

f^sStKlo  Sff-anl'j.rguest ;  and  by  Wy, 

"  .^Thetm'tt'b^'^te  tst^g"  -iled  Mrs   Fai. 
hu  J  fighS  the  awful  thoughts  that  besieged  her. 

isE^dlrfe^:ts^t£i^^USsi 

°'"**Siil"    The  word  struck  Mrs.  Fairhurst  with 

say  anything  of  this  to  your  father. 
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She  foind  Pamell  stmri  «*•""«  ^?"^  soon." 
and  was  artfull^^f  teaiy%*oofc"'  '"''^'"°"' 
she  ^a^^lfj?  S'rfo/Zr  T^'^  r  ■  ^-•" 
you.  simply  devoted  R,t  -^  ^?'  '^^^°t«d  to 
with  which  we  have  nothw  ,^^!?«""y-  ^or  reasons 
Mr.  Chishoto^  And  you^%Xt\^'  '^"■*  «"d"« 
Chishohn    back     He    mnL-r  ^^\  '"^*'=<1   Mr. 

ruinous."  """'"  *    '^°'"e.    It    would    be 

■'  BeC  S3  'Ke\T^^^'"  ^-^'^  -ponded. 

Ari  wf  to^^Sr^'uSL'-^to'sS^^K-..  ^'"^^  ^  ' 
'""wH"^  her  handsin  anillilh'"'"  '       ""''■  ^^'■- 

oftrSr^^^r^^^ 

no  idea  how  thiS  were  dWn'ti,'"'""  ''^^^  ^^  ^''^ 

mus?  no.  *^^'"  u*''^"»  «nt°  a<:eount 
must  not  come  back  here." 


Mr.  Chisholm 


(  ," 


3      IS 
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..  Then  to  balance  things,  I  suppose  Lord  Benbreck 
^^^g!?"  rcCdVrFairhurst.  ready  to  cry  ^h 
cha^n!  "Gol  Have  you  lost  your  senses.  Pam, 
or  what  has  come  over  you  ?  „       «_«- 

"Listen,  mother,"  was  the  response.       At  Bruan 

"  You  nevtr  told  me.    If  you  had,  this  wouldn  t  have 
"""yTi^-t  want  to  worry  you   rnother     But  the^ 

"^^Ld?" hi  .he  thing  g..  on  V™  ""gS": 
Pun.    It  doesn-t  py.    In  mattei.  ol  tin  bna 

doesn't  pay  at  all. '  n„.Bnd.bv  I  found  out 

•'  I  like  to  be  fair,  mother.    By-ana  oy  i .""" 

^pobS'S^ro-^'-l^S 

more  showed  himself   a  gentleman,   whereas   uoro 

^'"  U^' dHiie  fault  of  those  miserable  oU  quarreb/j 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  struck  in  desperately.  ,     What,  what 

ten  or  ten  dozen  of  the  best  lords  m  Europe.    BenbrecK 
behaved  abominably." 
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amid  the  Srsll  n,  n  An'"^,!"'''^  V^  ^^¥^^^ 
strenuously  worted  f„r  "•  "  t**^*  ^^^  ^^"^  so 
whUeotheLTeDt  Hllti,%'^i"^u^'^*^^  *°  ^^^^^e  Plans 
and  pictured    wicK^*  S^  ''^**  ^°  ardently  dreamed 

stroke^'lnd  V^homTt  Pa^^H.^*^  ^'"^'^ 
hope,  the  vervoh^ToL  -^^  '"^'*'  ^'^^  centre  of 
ever  siirh  ,  ^i,  If^  ^'^  instrument  of  glory.  Was 
Bdt%SntV„u?^f-lf»ity.  such  fienLh'^iro^^^^ 

of  her  teW' C    F.l.,   T^  "^^P*^  ^"<^  extremity 

,;0n  what  ground,  mother?" 

really  do^'n^^ffen^^'  T"  **"  *?  '»«•  you 
inconveSent.''  '"°"«'*'  ^  5"^^^,  if  fee  says  it's 

have^Iy  ^^^ti^t^^^u'^'^^  i'7'"P"y-    "  You 

not  trouble  v^     But^ll  "■-  ^'"sholm  will  certainly 

have  invited^hii^  -         ^^^  remember  that  I,  too, 

"Seems  to  me,"  said  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  exasperated 
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beyond  endurance,  "  you  want  Mr  CWshoto  to  come. 
-"•?^*^trite=d\%^:2bf^^^^^^  I  can ; 

-^io^^^^i^'ir^ri^rLord^s^^^^ 

a  gentleman,  then?  "  Mrs.  F^/hurst  demanded. 
^'  You  know  how  he  has  acted,  mother. 
"IhuckT"    exclaimed    Mrs.    Fairhurst,    reverting 

pa;S-''''arfou^eso^^^^ 

;S?1  Jr^m  "he  Ale  we  have  been  used  to,  we  must 
^^  K2  he  ifalorfmother  ?  "  inquired  Pamela 

E»iTintRoSss.erSs^; 

S^f^am^  JrS^uirrS'S^ef  .CMsLS 

^'^pS^'cSoned  to  the  eyes,  but  answered 
heXally :  "  Things  of  tWs  sort  do  not  tend  to  send 

'''^■%S:To^X  rihth^^'^^st."  said  Mr. 
FairhuSt  A  cold  sensation  of  disaster  passed  through 
her  i^Uowed  swift  and  hot  by  a  stmgrng  sense  of 
grievance  and  ingratitude. 
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Wh^  T^u™  ^**  *"  *•>«  scheming  ?  For  Pamela 
&''  *''i»«^*«nt  well,  would  fn.oythe  co^nei 
Shp™f".^',L^  and  glittered  in  the  distance  ?    pS 

fk     1^^     ^^*  '"'^  g^^at  thmgs,  and  ereat  thine.!  ^hp 

SliTrWd&h'  •;? '^^  >  thlJend  Chfshot 
nf  fL„j  XT  "  ^^^  ^°'^^'  Wotted  out  of  the  list 
oi  ^o„/n,^°  squeamish  fantastic  notion  of  right 
Tnterfere^'J^h^r  °'  ^"""T'  ™"^*  '"^  allowed  to 
glSd^S,SMra'li^Sl  °^  ^'"•°"'   ^^''^ 

F^^Tf rtth^evcs  °irhSnftc?to 

find  hun  alone,  smoking  serenely.  Sweepkg  in  upon 
cZe'to^^er'jrt!"'^  *°"^^*^^''^  a  &lTh^ 
^n!,',nl!*ifi  '  ^J^l  '^^'  consternation  and  rebuke  abnr  t 

aw?v  t^f  clo^fn  ^T'*  ^""""'^  ^  '^^  -^hair,  fanning 
cS!  *''''^'"^"*  '"°''«  *°  ^  her  morl 

for't^^o'rrSt  ""'"''''''•   "' '  '"""^  '"^"^^^  Chisholm 

"  hlmustS^come.''    '""'■"  ''''  '^^'^'^^  -'^--"y  ^ 
hoi  ^'^y-   Susannah  ?     You  look  as  if  the  bottom 
had  been  knocked  out  of  creation.    What's  up  ?'• 
Rube     Chishorr'"'^  something-something  dreadful, 
"  T„n  u      n>"stn  t  come— he  really  mustn't  " 

him  T  "      '  ""^y-  S"s^"nah.    What's  the  matter  ^'ih 

X)L^i»  ^1?"  ''^T'"  returned  his  \vife.  "that  the 
?v"r  so  E'  ^il^he  Chishohns  have  been  encn^es  for 
everso  long-generations  and  generations,  I  reckon  ?  " 

litt  Arthertr^ard*""-  "^"^'""^  "P«^^'  '^«^»S  ^ 
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••  Thev  have,  though,  bitter  and  implacable  enemies. 
Would  cut  each  other's  throats  if  they  got  the  chance. 
At  Bruan,  it  seems.  Lord  Benbreck  and  young  Chisholm 
fell  out.  and  now  when  they  meet  here  they  re  at  their 
auarreUine  again.  Lord  Benbreck  is  our  guest  and 
S  be  protected.  You'll  cancel  the  invftation  to 
Chisholm? "  ,  .  ,  ^ 

Mr.  Fairhurst  sat  bolt  upnght.  „ 

"A  feud,  eh?"  he  said.  "  That  s  gay.  The 
unregenerate  man  in  him  was  afire  with  interest. 

"Yes  a  feud  of  the  worst  kind."  returned  Mrs. 
Fairhurst.  "  So.  you  see.  they  must  not  come  together 
here  Besides.  Pam's  gone  and  got  mixed  up  m  it. 
It  makes  me  sick  to  think  of  it  all.  -.,„^. 

"  Pam  mixed  up  in  it !  "  repeated  Mr.  F^rhurst. 
"  How  did  she  manage  that  ?    Where  and  how  does  she 

*'°^P^"  repUed  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  in  the  bitterness 
of  disappointment-"  Pam  has  been  making  a  pretty 
considerable  and  not  very  creditable  kmd  of  a  fool 

**  "  Fh^t  time  she's  done  it  that  I  know  of."  remarked 
Mr.  Fairhurst.    "  What's  she  been  dome  ? 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  scarcely  had  words  for  the  enormity, 
but  she  did  her  best.  struggUng  the  while  with  a  hot 
and  righteous  indignation.       .  „    ,      ,  .  „    ,     x„ij 

"  Taking  sides  '  against  Lord  Benbreck,  she  told 
her  husband.  "Seems  that  over  the  wretched 
Bruan    quarrel    she    blamed    Chisholm.      Then   she 

"^^^Andthe  repentance  was  pretty  bad.  I  reckon," 
observed  Mr.  Fairhurst.    "  That's  hke  Pam.    Go  on, 

""*Yes,"'  his  wife  agreed.  "  the  repentance  is  bad 
enough   to    be    downright    absurd    and   outrageous 
Con^ience  troubled  her  so  much  that  nothing,  would 
do  her  but  to  go  and  ask  Chisholm  s  pardon. 
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apoJogisine  herse,f,  she'd  hive  lL  r-^k""*,**"]  ^'^^ 
same,  ancf  shalce  hands  to  ?h»  k  ^?"''reclc  do  the 
he  wouldn't."  '°  *"^  bargain.    Naturally, 

"  P^  """ch  jor  a  lord,  I  reclton     Well  ?  " 

thiniS^hffl^L^  b\X"tretr  /F  "^-' ' 
you  ever  hear  such  Ssh?''' m"'',7^^  :^''^*-  ^id 
his  cigar  a  quick  t^s? between  hiS  Jh"''"'^^  ^^^^ 
was  when  t&nJcing  hard  ^*'*'^'  ^  ^is  way 

questiS  '"ReckorS'ha'/h^f  •  '"""^Y^^^  *>>« 
as  _she  did     r„  send  fn"  5er  ■^''  '"'"'"^  '"'  "<=«"« 

^^^CS^^'^i'^l^^  cried  in  a  fresh 

of^^^^illU'^^^^^^^^       ^—  her  head  is  full 

postfroK  °she'l''si,rv*'°«?''  ^'''*'>"  *h«y'«  pre- 
thingPam-spre«;ieSi,ef^"f  •,,  A^  ^  6«"^^^1 
So  far  as  I've  seen  I'd  J«^-"3P''^"y  level-headed, 
sense  every  t^e"  *'P°''**  *°  '^t  °n  her  good 

Ws'Sfe  ^pbreTh^li^"  '"^in'""^  *»  Chisholn,  ?  " 
to  her  mZ^S:    "  He"^^/'  ^^ '"'"l  P^^macity 

;Ap^T«"  otdit^reaTvmaiJ'''  T  ^^e  response. 
But  ^'11  see  what  P^mT  ^'^^  ^""^  **iting  for  hun. 
a  chance  •  th^'s  Vo^^^^!  •"  'Y'  G»^«  everylX 
ir^  the  d^K^trine  r^°hke  °?h^^  ^  '^'=^°''-  ^^^y^ 
I  m  in  a  fix."  °*"®'^  *°  *PP'y  to  me  when 

distrS'b^'St^^e'ihJ^^^P''   P^^^J'^d    to 
'°«y-    '•WeilJtnotci»^erL^^,^„S 
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and  Mr.  Chisholm.  That's  what  we've  got  to  do.  ri^ht 
now ;  and  I  hope  there  isn't  any  doubt  what  the  decision 
will  be."  Mr.  Fairhurst  pulled  at  his  cigar  thoughtfuUy. 
"This  war  in  the  camp  needs  thinking  over, 
Susannah."  he  repUed.  "  As  you  say,  we  ve  got 
to  decide  a  pretty  big  question.  Weve  got  to  put 
two  men  in  the  scales  and  weigh  em.  that  s  about 
what  we've  got  to  do."  i.    u  k„ 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  bit  her  lip.  That  there  should  be 
any  hesitation,  any  doubt  as  to  the  couree  of  action, 
that  Chisholm  should  for  a  single  instant  be  set  against 
Lord  Benbreck,  fUled  her  first  with  dread  and  then 
with  a  choking  wrath. 

••  Rube,"  she  said,  hotly,  you'll  make  me  sorry 
I  ever  set  eyes  on  that  man  Chisholm,  you  wiU ;  in 
fact,  I'm  sorry  now." 

"  Don't  you  take  on  Uke  that,  Susannah,  was  the 
placid  response.  "  Chisholm's  a  mighty  good  fellow,  it 
1  know  anything,  and  I've  had  something  to  do  with 
men  in  my  time.  To  be  sure,  he  hasn  t  got  a  title 
and  he's  not  a  milUonaire.  I  reckon.  But  I  haven  t 
cot  a  title  either,  and  before  I  had  my  pile  I  had  to 
make  it.  So  there's  hope  for  Chisholm.  Besides,  we 
haven't  heard  Pam  on  the  matter  yet.'  . 

"  Pam !  "  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst  in  the  anguish  ot 
disgust.  "You  needn't  go  to  Pam.  I  dont  taiow 
whit's  come  over  her.  Why  I  venly  beUev*  shed 
rather  have  Chisholm  than  Lord  Benbreck  I  venly 
believe  she  would.    What  do  you  think  of  that  ? 

"  I'm  trying  to  find  out.  Susannah.  And  since  1  m 
not  to  question  Pam  I'd  better  see  Chisholm.  So  1 
guess  we'll  just  let  him  come  along  as  arranged. 
There's  no  vaUd  reason  for  shutting  the  door  in  his 

face  that  I  can  see."  .       ^,        ^  aa^.^  tn  the 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  stared  gasping,  then  shuddered  to  tne 
soles  of  her  boots.  Was  he.  too.  going  back  on  her . 
Was  he.  too.  going  mad  ? 
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Mrs.  Fairhurst  had  «tiii  «„• 
extremity  was  worth  all  thl;  °"«  ^wurce  which  in 

sleepless  agitation  Thf  L^^"  '"f  ^^^  *he  night  in 
jaded  buf  coSosed  cK"^ir*'  ^f  *  *"«« 
wasted  neither  tirninn,^'*"'^    resolute.    She 

^braidin^n^rwrnoT?^""^^^^ 

Vrd^t^^i;4^"S'&^  r"-'^  to  have 
alluded  to  certain  inddent^Xt  ?'"''"*'=''■  delicately 
her.  and  having  hnShlv^^'i?  ^\^"y  disofeased 
)^ent  forward,  an«ctt«nA'"  ^''^  '^*'  ^™^Jy 
Others  from  whom  she  ^h^  *°*^  *"  ^""  P'ay 
were  failing  her  Of  R.„^*  ,  ^^^  expected  letter 
He  wrSfr  b£  c2il^„"d  ''n  '^t^^^^rnake  sure 
utmost  skill.      ^  '  ^"^  """»*  be  played  with  her 

tiono^  SSsadors^anr*  't'f°'^'^  «"d  the  reputa- 
not  yetSa  1^  alnhted'To  hf^  t^^\  women^  are 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  m  th7j«„         the  ranks  of  diplomacy 

have  made  Jaee  Sr  warVccorH?^'  °'  ^"^°P«  ^""J^" 
or  whim.  Never  wis  «^h  *"°/^'nK  *«  her  pleasure 
^   of   pem^Ton^'she    ;ould«' adept  in  tLw^^^ 

-  P-nt  a  cS  HoVtnTa^opSeSJ-T  S 
251 


I 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

the  envy  of  him  who  first  taught  mankind  how  to 

make  the  worse  appear  the  better  cause. 

At  the  end  of  KlVeen  minutes  »he  J"  «««,  "'g'/, 
smiUng  in  triumph :  Benbreck  was  hers.  He  ^oW  her 
so.  giving  his  hand  on  the  compact.  The  v,ctoiy 
was  not  easy,  for  his  pride  was  lacerated  and  his 
h^ed  of  CWsholm  fierce.  Nevertheless  she  prevaUcd. 
HAd  she  not  been  blinded  by  the  d»*>«  <^er  o^vn 
excessive  cleverness,  the  ease  of  the  victory  might  have 
roused  her  suspicions.  No  wise  man  q"f ^^^^^'^ 
gold.  So  Benbreck,  remembering  his  need,  chamed 
Sis  hostess  bv  allowing  her  to  imagine  she  had  com- 
St£  conquered  HI.  too,  had  aliigh  card  to  play. 
Xnd  not  odv  did  he  gratify  her  by  this  gallant  com- 
JuJice '.^"iT  her  wishes.  >ut  s^owea  a  chivalrous 
concern  to  make  things  right  7«th  Pamela. 

"Sorrv  if  I  seemed  rude  last  night,  ne  saio, 
brinS  over  with  contrition.  As  he  looked  wha^  he 
sSd^ela  instantly  foreave,  her  very  q^-^^neM  m 
;Seitment  making  her  alTthe  readier  in  ^omvenes. 
When  the  great  feat  was  accomplished,  Mrs  Fair 
hurst  secretly  caUed  her  husband  to  behold  he 
reconciled  lovers  together  in  a  bower  of  vmes  b>  a 

^^-'a^Tyou  see."  she  remarked  joyousj 
■',  JuTt^e  thVhappy  as  coo^g  doves.  You  needn  t 
cancel  vour  invitation.  Chisholm  may  come.  Mr. 
Suret  Opened  his  eyes,  but  was  glad  to  be  persuaded 

°* "that's  aU  right,"  he  said.    "Been  talking  to 

^■&g"things  easy  for  him,  that's  all.  And  as 
soon  ashf  got  the  chance  he  went  straight  and  made 
it  up  with  Pam."  ,    .      j  j..'. 

"Glad  he  had  the  gumption  to  do  that.  I  dont 
take  any  stock  in  a  man  who  can  t  apologise. 

Car^  w^  told  that  Benbreck  had  honourably 
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oT  Ws'TJtir  ""'*«^-  P*"*""*  observations 

and  aiM?r'::o2atio'„'"'""/  "**»f  *"*  past 
behind  him.  Ar  the  k,f  ^^"1 '""S.''^«"'^n<l««» 
gave  awurance  that  wonlH  ^P^^mg  Pamelas  eyis 
feebler  courage  than  Ws  %/„K  "li?^"**  ^°'  '^  'ar 
fastidiously  cSrrect-that  ic  *  "''^*^'" .  """"''e  ^-as 
point  of  frigidity  ••  We  cannot  "^l  ""'^'^'"^  *°  »»>« 
It  seemed  to  say.  •'  But  r  =.,^  '  '?,V^°"'^'  embrace," 
to  tolerate  eac^  other  for  th^  ^i'"^  ^*'  '''""'d  ^^ 
Damascus  there  is  nove^Jv  .n„™u  r"'^-  "««  *" 
without  the  pursuit  of  nrivTtr**''  1°  *^"*«^*'^"  « 
home."    AndKpnnnn.      P"^ate   feuds  so   far  from 

humour,  '"no  Seed  T  ""*'"*  *°  '^"  «  ^i*h  th" 
with  our  quarreb "  he  7h„^  ^^  ^^^arrass  others 
our  time."  ^IWdentlvn""*^*-  ^^  "«  bide 
'or  a  more  cSffieS" '  '^"«"""-  ^^^  »-«• 

ass.S:iiSr  plS"  th/™l^  '••^^"''''Jity  they  met, 
"Fire  that's  cffit  tnt^'  '*'  gentlemen^  Bu 
hatred  lost  notSbv^bliS^TH?*^*  °!,^""  Their 
surface,  though  iL%Srt^'?^^'  <>.  smooth 
smoothness,  plumed  Ku  on  .  ?  fP'"""?  ^^^ 
And  through  it  all  ct,„  iJ  *  °  ^  lastmg  victorv. 
watchful.  f;e  on  pSSela''   '^  ^^*'""''  ^«  ^^t^emeTy 

retuSa'4?vaSFo™''"^.".^"^^^^^ 
appetite  for  aSturl  uSv  of %t'^ ""  ^^"V"^"« 
Worse  still,  her  tv.a^v„  *  y  ^  ^^e  wrong  kind. 
Chishohn  hapw  ed  tn  iL*  *°'^"*'*  Benbreclf.  Xn 
fresh  uneSs  One  ^^P^^.^'^"*-. -caused  her  mothe? 
sheshuther  Se-book,^fL'f  °""«.*^*  'J^^gonia" 
of  Kenneth.  ^*''  ^  *"^P  and  sought  the  aid 

and  everybody.    vJ^^^^'  ,^Jou  W  everything 
253 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

There  were  difficulties  of  an  official  kind  in  the 
wav  For  two  days  the  thing  wa«  in  suspense,  and 
Pahiela  was  ..n  the  rack.  When  Kenneth  announced 
that  he  had  succeeded  in  satisfying  the  )ea bus  powers, 
the  radiance  of  her  face  made  her  mother  shiver. 
Benbreck.  who  was  neither  bUnd  nor  a  fo«l.  was 
also  clearly  hurt  by  this  too  »?««  ^eji^ht.  For  one 
hot  momeit.  indeed,  rebellion  seethed  ">  h.s  breast _ 
Chishohn  for  guide,  counsellor,  and  fnend  !  Chisho'... 
for  constant  companion  1    Intolerable  I 

Mrs.  Fairhurst.  perceiving  the  danger,  prompH, 
administered  a  dose  of  her  Wsoothmg  syrup,  ..nd 
the  fit  passed;  not  because  of  the  medicme.  bu' 
because   Benbreck  had  once  more  a  timely  remem- 

*"^^The°mfffion,  the  million  I  Don't  forget  the  million ! 
Never  mind  petty  obstacles."  So  the  wammg  sounded 
KTars  Vd  he  obeyed.  After  all  they  Uugh 
who  win.  and  he  was  not  to  be  ousted  not  to  be  thrust 
aside  by  any  interloper,  least  of  dl  by  »  <^hishota. 
You  observe  here  a  new  element  begmmng  to  ferment. 
Without  knowing  it,  without  so  much  m  a  suspicion 
of  the  fact,  Benbreck  was  spurring  m  headlong  nvalr^- 
Anything  mieht  happen,  and,  m  truth,  dramatic 
and  far-reaching  events  were  at  hand. 

As  if  infatuited,  Pamela  began  to  see  through  the 
eyes  of  the  new  guide.  AU  thinjgs  took  on  tt^  cofour  of 
his  words  and  sentiments— mosques,  tomte,  gardens, 
this  incident  and  that  plucked  out  of  the  faded  past. 
He  had  the  secret  of  fascination,  of  aspiration. 
History,  tradition,  legend,  quickened  by  the  map 
of  imagination,  gave  up  their  dead.  Dim  halt 
mythic^  heroes  walked  t%  e?rth  ag'un,  busthng  m 
aU  their  ancient  glory.  Vanished,  far-off  centun« 
leaped  back  to  ufe,  making  her  a  sharer  in  their 
nicturesque  turmoil.  Again  armed  caravans  and 
trSS  embattled  hosts  filed  forth  along  the  anccnt 
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°f  JezreeJ,  out  on  Sha3  w  '^^"'''°'  "P  thi  vale 

'<I>t;utdasitwereoTt?fth.      M^''^  "'^e".   «- 
^'^-''d.  s,u,g  themselves  like  .  ttf«  f"",™''**  °^  <^W]d. 
"'her    head.  Now,  too    she  u.T  °J  ?y**'<=  music 
and  how    t  came  to  !«  lit    ""<le"tood  Damascus 
["'porium  of  a  world     An*  ""i«'  *he  piZ    the 
bringing  great  ki.^  „;  ♦k"   '■°^'**   '""verged   here 
came  wtre^ca^tivatfd  by  th*"  'ftPi*'"*-  ^^  all  who 
jewel  set  in  the  midst  of    ,'    "'*  'if''"'y  "^  the  green 
wonder  that  the  chiJd,-^:  : '/  'C'.^t'If"""''-    "«'" 
a  httle  from  torrid  v    •%.    '  ,       deserts,  escaped  for 

Splendid !  ■•  crieJ  i>  ,,„,       '  ■■  i  ,°'  ]?"''  Paradise, 
the  past  trooping  up   n"  .,  ^-^'lendidl    ^  seel! 
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native  friends  whom  we  admire  riding  in*"  t°*°.\'' 
Pamela  asked  Kenneth.    "  It  would  be  dehghtful  to 

''so°"ii^'sS  of  vehement  and  troubled  protests 
from'M«.  Lrhurst.  they  went  forth  lured  by  the 
glamour  of  romance.  Every  region  hid  its  peculiar 
stnrv  or  leeend.  Thus  but  a  mile  or  so  north  was 
the  Lot  Xre  EUjah  anointed  Hazael  K  ng  of  Syna 
or  the  «:ourging  of  the  Baal  worshippers  of  Israel,  and 
hMd  bv  A^am  fell  on  Chedorfaomer  Kmg  of 
EUm   Ld  hisl.rincely  bandits,  for  spoiUng  Sodom 

'""ffiJ"!!^  get*up  one's  Bible  history,  doesn't 
it?"  Carew  remarked,  and  proved  by  his  ardour 
that  the  task  was  wholly  dehghtful. 

At   Salahiyeh   thev   exchanged   depre^ed   Jewish 
M^lems  for  Lrds.  fierce-eyed  and  armed  to  the  te^. 
Mrs    Fairhurst  shuddered  as  she  looked  at  tftem. 
bS  the  Turkish  soldiers  saluted  Chisholm  Bey,  and 
whom  the  soldiers  saluted  the  Kuras  treated  with 
respect.     The  party  were  welcomed  by  sheiks  with 
affi  impressive  aignitv.  if  not  quite  the  glory,  o 
Solomon.    They    entlred   black    tents,    partook    o 
s^t^nd  drank  coffee,  squatted,  now  on  carpets  of 
pricef^s  value,  now  on  tits  of   sackcloth  or  rough 
Lattine    with  the  scuttled  harem  peepine  at  them 
hom^^e  dTrkness  beyond.    Pamela  pitied  Ae  women 
franklv  admired  many  of    the  men,   and    en]oyea 
evWhingThile  her  mother  trembled  in  acute  misery^ 
The  more    indeed,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  ventured,  the  more 
Si  dSd  and  distrusted.    Carew  tried  to  comfort 

^^"  It's  all  right,  mother,"  he  told  her.   "The  fiercest 
of  the^  ^opfe  wouldn't  touch  Chishohn  Bey's  fnends, 

^'^And!  to  truth,  savage  chiefs,  bristling  and  gUttering 

with  steel,  amply  confirmed  the  assurance.    On  all 
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ma"k?  ar^i^l^  *5?i/^,'^'»''^Bey  was  a  „,an  to 

answered  her,  siifl  „f  ..^  «  ^  P'ayground.-  he 
there  are  more  daneer^;h,„'^°."^  ^ome  moujitain, 
In  the  recesses  Kermn^''^'^^''^^  and  classes 
gentlemen  who  would TiS°S  T  '"'^'»*  comeTro's 
authority  of  Constaminopfi'-."^^"  "*  ^''^  P°^«r  and 

..  ;  J^tee  £J  ^rj^?.-    "We  could  go  armed.- 
Pam    you  make  my  flesh  cr^'"^''*'  ^''  ""ther. 

i^"-  however,  he  threw"^  hfs  "nfl  ^^'"^   ^-'- 
of  Mrs.  Fairhurst.    Hei^Ld.'SC  *fo' 
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be  admired  from  afar,  and  henceforth  even  the  black 
^l^rs^F^irhursrwas.  in  fact,  congratulating  herself 
on  another  ^•ictorJ^  when  a  new  bomb  explo^^^^^^^^^ 
fopt  One  evening,  as  she  was  breathmg  soniy  over 
Ses  supprIsid,^Carew  bounded  into  the  domestic 
circle,  irrepressibly  excited.  „  f.  j  u  j^ 

'■  Pam,  PamI"  he  cried,  in  wild  glee.  Cmshoun 
has  managed  it."  A  vivid  joy  leaped  to  Pamelas 
face   but  it  was  Mrs.  Fairhurst  who  responded. 

"Caged  it?  "  she  repeated,  a  sudden  premonition 
of  evil  at  her  heart.    "  Managed  what  ? 

Thereupon  Carew  was  obUged  to  explam  that,  in 
virtue  of  hi-'h  favour  with  the  govemmg  powers, 
CWshota  ha/procured  an  official  invitation  for  hem 
all   to    be    his    guests   m    o  run    over    the   Sacrea 

^"Whaf"  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "  down  through 
the  desert  among  all  the  savage  tribes  ?  They  d  cut 
our  Sts,  the?  would.  What  do  you  think^  Lord 
Benbreck?  '•  she  asked,  turning  to  him  for  sup^rt 
Her  eyes  said  beseechingly,  "Support  me.  ms  is 
your  cause  as  well  as  mine."  Screwing  his  ey^?lass  a 
little  tighter  in  its  place,  Benbreck  agreed  that  if  thej 
got  thf  chance  the  desert  tribes  were  very  likely 
to  do  as  Mrs.  Fairhurst  feared. 
"Besides,"  he  added,  "  it  would  b^  bad  fonn  f^.^ 

unaccredited  strangers  to  ■"t^"f."P°'^*'*^to  inter 
privacies  of  the  Moslem ;  might  give  nse  to  inter 
national  complications."  ..    ^    .  „ 

Pamela  flasTied  her  reply  with  evident  glee. 

"  rT  we  are  invited  oSicially,  how  can  we  be  un- 
accredited strangers  ?  "  she  asked   sweetly 

"  You  don't  understand,"  retorted  Mrs.  Fairhur.t, 
and  appealed  to  her  husband  for  an  immediate  nega- 
tive    But  he,  too,  was  bitten  by  folly. 

^- "Le"    be  invit;d  before  we  refuse,"  he  reph.d. 
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^.V-  ChLhote,  knows  What  he.  doinrh 
When  ^'       '  ^''''H 

ioo.rU"1h^^."P  <^ow„  the   ^'ttr'.^-^l 

^,?  next  as  an  instMce  of  ih.  t  ^'^"-^  °^  engineerfL 

(^y\u        '"a'^'e  fw  homp      V         ^'"^  '^  over  we''I 
Htf'.at-    But  I  W  You'll  .n"]  ""^^  ^^'^^  "ly  wo 

^b-aa^'-weTS^^'nir^-  ^  -ho'^L^lTe  t^ct'"  'tZ 

nl  r^  -  """  Of  peoS'as'?;;    t    '-  browS 
kp«,    •'"i'^^™ents  of  t}w  p!i  K  *''*  ®*'"eets. 
'^^^"-".deed,    what'„,?glt^^,'-h"«/  Party  excited  a 
s       appear   an   inordinate— 
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interest.    People  not  only  stared  at  them  «>.  pacing, 
but  turned    to    gaze    after    them    whispermg    and 
^ticulating.    Ne\r  the  station-that  is  to  say    the 
^e  of  Aulh,  the  immemorial  starting-place  of  the 
Bilerimage-the    crowd    thickened,    m    obvious,    if 
?S3,  excitement.    As  Chisholm  Bey,  who  was 
aW&ing  their  arrival,  stepped  forward  to  greet  h,s 
fiuests    a  rippling  hum  ran    through    the    restless 
multituck.    tL  outing  was  a  strictly  private  enter- 
prise-Tivately  sanctioned  as  a  tribute  to  Chisholnu 
SSt^Sieon?  Ld  leaked.    The  secret  was  out,  and 
here  wS^a  simmering  crowd  come  to  see  a  company 
of  Nazaren^e  firet  of  their  kind-go  forth  ut)on 
the  STiailway.    What    did    it    mean?    rfow 
far  did  they  intend  to  go?    To  Maan  only    where 
Wrs'^'Sht  be  tolerlted.  or  had  they  xhe  ^ 
sumption  of  desiring  to  set  eyes  on  the  H°ly  City 
itself  '    That  were  a  sacrilege  hardly  to  be  forgiven, 
evin  if  the  Sultan  sanctioned   and  the  Grand  Muft. 
aooroved  and  blessed. 

^?1^  exdted  spectators  were,  in  fact,  witnessing 
an  event  wholly  new,  wholly  u"pi^<=<:edented  in  he 
history  of  Islam.  Tlie  man  from  the  West,  t^.c 
STe  worker,  the  wizard  of  scier.e  who  made 
^  very  rocks  and  sands  obey  h.s  will,  brought  man> 
D^zles  besides  the  locomotive,  and  here  was  one  of 
th?  bieeSt  The  sight  of  Chisholm  Bey  moved  some 
oHheSkers  to  applause,  but  ">-*-- ;-^Sff 
silent  as  he  introduced  the  strangers.  Western  fashion, 
"a  few  of  h«  particular  friends  come  to  see  them 
te.  His  chief,  the  German  engineer  ran  a  cntieai 
^e  over  the  throng,  and  remarked  to  Chisl  ..n 
confidentiaUy  :  "  You  will  be  vairy  caireful.  They 
a^eas^  charge  in  the  rock  with  the  fuse  set,  reaty  to 
explote."    Chisholm  nodded,  smihn^.  „ 

"  Wish  they  had  stayed  at  home,'^'  he  said.       m 
I  won't  forget." 
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chiJtren?    What^'lhrnT"??-    "  ^r*  thev  not  joost 

expected.'    ^  •'"""'y'      cned  Carew.    "That's   un 
KenTethl^'-SLl"!^''^^'!  barbarism"  Wh  . 
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shrieked  and  the  train  began  to  move  off.  "Off 
vou  CO  Hai,  a  peelgrimage  all  on  your  own  hooK. 
?Ie  rlised  his  Helmet,  smiling  benignly  until  the _tet 
head  was  withdrawn  from  the  carnage  window.  Then 
Se  turned  and  spoke  to  the  crowd  m  Ar^ic.  which 
was  better,  on  the  whole,  than  his  English. 
^Who  is  the  man  ye  deUght  to  honour  ?  he 
<iaid  as  if  taking  good-will  for  granted.  Who 
but  ClSholm  Beyf  W  surely  ve  So  well  for  he  is 
worthy.    Besides,  is  he  not  a  fnend  of  the  Oreat 

\here  was  a  moment's  deep  silence  and  a  quick 
flashing  of  black  eyes  to  and  fro.    Then  a  rough  voice 

••  Wherefore  takes  he  Nazarenes  out  upon  the 
Sacred  Railway  ?     Is  it  not  for  the  Faithful  al^e  ? 

"For  the  Faithful  surely,"  he  agreed.  Yet  is 
there    a   purpose    above    all    purposes.    Whose   will 

*''"  The ProphlfsS Prophet's  1  ■•  came  in  a  resound- 
ing shout  from  half  a  thousand  throats. 

■'  Ye  answer  truly  and  well."  bearned  the  German 
eneineer  "  And  doth  not  the  Prophet  use  aU  men 
anaall  things  for  his  own  high  purposes  ?  Wherefore, 
ffi  ye  fias  he  brought  Chisholm  Bey  and  your 
servant  who  speaks  hither  ?  " 
•  "To  serve  iSi  that  all  men  might  know  his  power 
and  be  bent  to  his  will,"  came  the  response. 

"  The  truth  cannot  be  demed,"  said  the  German 
eneineer     "  Ye  are  great,  ye  are  favoured ;  ye  becKon, 
aTlolfrom  the  enS  of  the  earth  there  come   o  you 
m"nisters    and    servants.    Go    home,    my    children 
te  wise  and  give  thanks,  for  great  and  mamfold  art 

^°They^1vlf  shout  and  began  to  troop  off     When 

they  were  gone  the  German  engineer  remarked  to  a 

friend  in  his  native  tongue:    ■fhey  are  ugly;  I  Uke 
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£t*c\lteiril--  a"  down  the  line 
and  that  will  mcMSThil  ™"?P'^ny  of  Nazarenes, 
back.  What  has  he  t„  hI  "*i''^§l°"-.  ^  "^'^^  *>«  ^=« 
"  The  girl  is  lovelv  ■'  n.^*''i'''^^'"^-t^°"«"  ?  *' 
^^         S      IS  lovely,     observed  the  other  with  a 

and  ric!,,  they  tell  mo      Phlh'/".^'''y,'  ^^^^  '°^«ly 
It's  not  of  enLeerinThe',^htJ^'.t'-*^J'*  '"  '«<:k- 
along;  ,efs  '^'iTl^^^^l'^^^^^^^^y-    ^^-^ 
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CHAPTER   XV 

ARCADIANS   OF  THE   DESERT 

The  cool  green  luxuriance  of  Damascus  was  inune- 
diately  exchanged  for  the  baked,  stony  waste  of  the 
Wady  El  Aia»  as  the  train  headed  for  a  gap  m  the 
indented  hxlls  that  enclose  the  city  on  the  south. 
Behind,  the  white  houses,  half  veiled  by  embowering 
greenery,  sank,  as  though  disappearmg  mto  the 
earth;  the  minarets  tapered  to  needle  pomts,  and 
presently  a  sweeping  curve  at  the  entrance  to  a  gorge 
of  the  Jabel-el-Aswad  suddenly  cut  off  from  view 
even  the  towering  crests  of  Hermon.  In  the  same 
moment  the  engine  shrieked ;  almost  simultaneously 
there  was  a  furious  clanging  of  metals  and  echoing 
of  rocks,  and  next  minute  the  tmin  shot  forth  from 
the  gorge  upon  the  Hauran  plain,  once  a  grananr  of 
the  ubiquit  jtis  Roman.  Then  Hermon,  slowly  hfting 
his  triple  crown  behind,  resumed  his  sovereignty  as 
undisputed  lord  of  the  landscape. 

Down  the  broad,  fertile  vale  of  the  Hauran  the 
party  went,  every  sense  aUve,  though  not  in  each 
case  with  similar  feeUngs.  Pamela,  who  was  primarily 
responsible  for  the  expedition,  throbbed  to  the  marrow 
with  the  half-fearful,  wholly  delicious  excitement  ol 
one  plunging  into  something  wild,  romantic,  and  un- 
known. Caxew's  pulses  beat  as  strongly,  if  under  a 
tighter  reirx.  Mr.  Fairhurst  took  the  experience  m  the 
equable,  pleasurable  spirit  of  commercial  enterprise. 
Mrs.  Fairhurst's  feelings  were  neither  equable  nor 
pleasurable,  but  secretly  resentful,  as  of  one  outwitted 
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/or  nonchalance,  ffis  mwcT  ^L"'"/"*"''  P^'age 
^mely  unconcerned  aa  ?f '^^  '  *"*'***'•  ^*s  as  suB- 
KccadiUy,   with   no  ^«  "^'^  sauntering  down 

f iUi.^  of^a.teXViSte^TofZT  ^^ *.  ""^  "e 

.me  perfectly  aJert  an^^v^  7°^'  '"jd  at  the  same 
"S**,  charges,  Europe  AsL^andA-^^'"^  happened 
with  the  sensation  ;   Md  to  C?h^*'"'=»  wouTaring 
national  affair  of  the  wonX'^d*^^  '=!'^*  ''^  =«  inter? 
curs^  m  many  langul^es^b'?  tn  ,"°*  ""T^y  *"  *n="r 
of  private  and  pubhV&sts   ^v^f  P^'^i^^  »  tangle 
chief  spoke  words  of  caution  in  v°*'  P^?*I»'  tiU  Ws 
what  it  was  to  have  m  Am?w^'^  *^''.,f''*  ''«  realise 
his  wife  and  family  i/J^  BritirhT  ^'"onaire  with 
Down  the  line  were^^M  tri^   ^°'^  °"  °"«'s  mind, 
temptuous  of  draHlnrroom    ♦?  ^  ^^t  utterly  con- 
of  IX)liteness  to  s?r3«     Kenn^^K"!.^"^  *•»«   '^^^ 
wcety,  taught  by  many  a  "raid  m"""*  '^^^  *hem  to  a 
?oV^&^  "{St^^^,^,  t"^'  -'i  not 
tb&hti°!!^^^^^  expe-cl.ion  had  a 

travet^fng  the  oncffai^d"  W  *' ''  *'"  "  *hev  'ere 
the  hjd  of  Bashan.  '""^'^°«  "'    ^t;.  ot'.er  .i.e 
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"  With  genuine  BeJouins  shepherdiM  them,  too."' 
cried  Carew.  "I  guess  this  is  the  ^t  all  nght. 
Oh  ves  I  guess  it  &.in  spite  of  American  steel  rsuls. 
G.il^  engineers,  aiid  Belgian.  rojWn«  »*°'J^^  ^^^J^S 
old  Og  would  have  his  eyes  pnzed  pretty  wide  open  ii 
he  saw  this  jaunt  through  his  country. 

While  stili  full  of  Og  and  his  «P»o't*  ^^^y  ^fj* 
informed  that  if  human  vision  could  ^e^"  a  narrow 
range  of  hills  to  the  west  they  would  behold  the  blue 
waters  of  the  Sea  of  Galilee :  and  soon  afterwards  there 
arose  the  excited  cry  of  "  The  Jordan,  the  Jordan 

Thev  went  elaneing  down  by  a  senes  of  rock  cuttings 
tunnels,  and  viaducts,  which  as  an  engineering  feat 
stirred  the  admiration  of  Mr.  Fairhurst. 

'•  We  had  pretty  well  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
worS  a?  thL:,"^Kenneth  explained  "  But  for  the 
mosnffficult  parts  we  had  to  import  European  work- 

"^"iully  for  civilisation."  said  Carew.    "  Appears  to 
come  in  handy  even  in  the  v«Jdemess. 

Hard  by  the  Sea  of  Gahlee  they  crossed  the  Jordan 
Valley,  full  of  reminiscence  of  wamw  and  sage- 
tS.  Saul,  David,  Elijah,  EUsha.  Presently  they 
&he  last  cornfield  and  swept  into Jhe  v^t  bkai. 

^.S"ri^m^kereV?5Shlre^W 

SeCs  Ind  re  ""oirs.    Th'fbj.ath  o'f  the  desert  met 

fhem  as  with  a  salutation  of  liberty.  „   .    .  •, 

••  F^ewell  convenUon  and  the  tfnsel  called  cmhsa- 
tion."  it  seemed  to  say.  "An  >nmemonal  freedom 
ereetsvou.  Forward,  my  chJdren,  forward  1 
^Thlv  began,  too,  to  make  the  acquamtance  of  the 
u  J&dlildren  of  Nature  that  have  so  ong  enJoycd 
tlm^libertv.  At  stopping-places,  which  for  purposes 
KteSion  wereJVent,  they  were  overwhelmed 
with  attentions.  Men  of  venerable  and  reverena 
^^ct  saTuted  Kenneth  Bey  ceremomously,  made 
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made  suitable  acknowll&f'^'*^'''^"*-  '*«"''«"' 
with  more  salaam,  nnHKi*^*"'  J"  '=°''>.  whereupon 
felicities  of  Sfse  iT'th!'''l*  ^''^  '"^"^^'^  "^^e 
picturesque  crow^  Led  wi^h  ^^^'^K*"  ,.*he  gaunt. 
outofTnetworkofSV  p"^";°*-  ^^^'^^'^  <=yes 
facial  peculiariU-  w^lnbm.H''"?"'''-  "'""king  tliis 
mark  oYthe  deirt^l^rn       '^''*  '^  '"*'  *•>«  '"'''"'We 

^^iUZ''^rtL7AT:l^\.T'''''''°''  °'  the 
to  her.  ''Yhe  fLth«  vou  L?h  K'"»"«'l' "plained 
will  find."  ^   "  «°  *•'«'  more  wrinkles  you 

friendly.  A  mulUtlde  o?^L"'''*„*°  '^  ""feignedly 
lately  iome  to  engage  the/r  iX^'""" /*'•"«'  '"'^ 
greatest  of  marvellwas  thi  i,  J*^''^^''  ""^  °^  the 
fts  gleaming  warthrS  f h.  m'!**  •'^^"'?"  **>»*  tore 
where  men^dro^  "unstrSck  and""*  ^^T"  P'''^'^ 
to  bear  heat  anS  tWrst  ?lv  X"^^  ».''^*'t'  "^""^^^ 
picked  by  carrion  S.^n^dTlthP^fi"  *1f''-j'°n«^ 
bnngmg  people  from  far  Un^=  i  *r ,  '''■«  *«nd  was 
but  fiitiM  W  ttS  fih?U  i "^u?  "^  ^""'^  *"d  speech, 
a  gift  ofXAoly  Projtet  "'''  «^^  °^  "^^"''e 
traffic.  &«teMri'y&  as  yet  unfit  for  express 

weU-nioiTted  BecE  to  /a  .n'nP","  *?!J^*'  ^"^^led 
there,  shouting  ^    for    battle  '^h^'°Tl'^*  ''"^  ^d 
exhibiting    the    MrferLn      f'  .''randjshing    spears, 
Wellkno^Kthe^nf,vl     *?u   ^^^'»    horsemanship 
Bey  expXVws"nnr?ciaHn'''P^  ChisholS^ 

tions.  Observine  thp  frLH^^*  ®  "^^  to  bened  c- 
Fairhurst  tegg"!  to  £  S.r/'"«  °*  ""•  Mr. 
quota,  and  in  ffie  teeth  of  an  i^T  t°,  contribute  his 
assented.  Now  mvwW-  i"^*"*  Judgment  Kenneth 
xNow  anywhere   along  the   route   of  the 
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Sacred  Railway  a  moderate  distribution  of  buck- 
sheesh  is  a  policy  of  wisdom,  but  an  extravagance 
suggesting  excessive  wealth  is  a  folly  that  tempts 
to  unholy  deeds.  The  simple  children  of  Nature 
received  the  benefactions  of  the  trayeUing  milhonaire 
with  a  surprised  joy  that  made  their  black  eyes  sparkle 
significantly  and  their  tongues  wax  eloquent.    ^^ 

"  AUah  mcrease  thy  store,  O  shimng  one.  May 
thy  bams  be  full  to  bursting,  and  thy  cellars  over- 
flow "  "Mayest  thou  drink  for  ever  of  rivers  ot 
butter."  Kenneth  translated  the  blessings  and  good 

^ut  i^^  ^loAer  was  the  benefactor's  back  turned 
than  those  who  blessed  with  such  unction  were  whisper- 
ing craftily,  and  presently  found  occasion  to  speaK 

^  '■•^Behold  "  they  said,  "  behold  the  fiend  of  smoke 
and  flame  comes  bringing  men  of  gref*  possessions. 
Not  for  nothing  are  they  sent  hither.  What  think  ye  i 

What  they  thought  was  succinctly  expressed  with 
grins  and  gleaming  avarice.  Nazarenes,  unbehevers 
committing  sacrilege  on  the  Sacred  Railway-what 
could  it  mean  but  that  they  were  dehvered  by  the 
Prophet  for  a  spoil  ?  Verily  it  must  be  so.  There 
was  fierce  smacfiing  of  Ups.    But  there  was  need  of 

*^*"  Be  wary,"  said  the  simple  Arcadians  ;  "  yea.  see 
everything  and  be  as  seeing  nothing." 

The  cue  was,  in  fact,  to  watch,  pray,  and  keep  one  s 
powder  dry.  The  Sultan,  it  had  to  be  remembered, 
Ld  a  long  arm  that  smote  with  deadly  power,  and 
Chisholm  Bey  was  his  friend.  If  only  Chisholm  Bey 
were  out  of  the  way  1  ,,     j       i    ,:„  j 

Word  of  the  strangers  flew  as  on  the  desert  wina. 

Arab  courtesy,  the  finest,  subtlest  in  the  world,  became 

embarrassing  in  its  warmth.    Heads  of  tribes,  men  of 

importance  generally,  vied  in  offermg  welcome.     Ihe 
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Arab  poets  •   and  iJitv,  ^f       masters  of  flattery,  the 

les  of  poetic  lan^age  in  ?etun?K^V^^t  quanti- 
tjng.  Wever.  to^ief  it  ^7'^?X'Si,^tl°^; 

cufa^rdSJe'a^^^^^^^^^^^ 
(bemg  a  big  dep6t)    officials   Lm^ '°'''' ''<'"«  houses 
broken  advlnturers  and  nn'fi^    ^'![^  P^"^  traders, 
were  informed  thevli,H-f^^''.'^'^^^^'  the  guests 
the  land  o^maS^  ^        ''^'^^^  ^^^  bor^r  of 

'•whI^^h?old^\"Sf„S'  .^^""^t'^  ^e'narked 
desert.  There  wit  one  main  S^"^"**  ^\°  ^^e  rea 
one  post ;  Petra  of  the  rS  fh.  ''^-  *^^*"  ^^^ 
Edom  out  there  through  t£Voau\T"*  l^^^^^  °^ 
his  arm  westward-"  wfs  the  otw  i""^-be  waved 
and  its  pilgrimages  were  in  v.  J'^  ^Ff  •'«^°'«  I^lam 
dreamt  of  tSe  Sufz  cinal  o?^t  *^'*'  ^'^"""^  engineers 
darkened  the  azure  of  the  Red  t  ^T^^  °^  ^  steamer 
passed  this  way  v^th  their  orednf  ;*?'■¥•""  ^^^^^ans 
frankincense.    It  is  said  th^/t  .       ^^'P'^  °f  goW  and 

costly  stuff  misciJed  one  ?fmeid°'*  ^f?'  °^  ^^^«  ^d 
here."  "  °°^  *""«  and  another  just  about 

now."    He  looked  round  tl,»  f   ^^"  *  ""<^h  *<>  show 
the  water  cisterns  rd   blyonrthf,'^^  t*^  P^^™^' 

vXy  t?w  -"-3^-  -  thrpSi?;^;^--^*-; 

^-l^'fhl^geS.^"   ^-^'^  ^.^'^^d.  her  eyes 

gaunt  and'm'erciksf  *  So  "f^r""'   u"^^«  «^  thing, 

>t  from  a  distance     The°e'fsom   ^^!t  ""'^  ^"'^ed 

ineres  some  rather  wonderful 
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scenery,  too ;    and  if  yfe'te  in  luck  perhaps  we  may 
eet  a  peep  at  the  Holy  City  itsell.   ,     .      .     ,  ,. , 
^  She^lapped  her  haids.  her  face  glowine  loyfuUy. 

"Let's  get  on,  then,"  she  cried.  Now,  mother 
dear  "as  ¥rs.  Fairhurst  f  bowed  the  usual  signs  of 
&t  "don't  look  so  distressed  We  may  never 
haTsuch  a  chance  again.     And  Mr.  Chisholm  will 

nhrtSb^W'him  with  a  look^that  -de 
Benbreck   scowl   under    hi'-    "^un    hehnet.    Kenneth 

^"■"^^re "  said  Pamela,  cajolingly.  "  Don't  be 
afraW  None  will  dare  to  meddle  with  the  fnends  of 
ChUhohn  Bey."  She  pronounced  the  words  slowly  as 
if  tastine  their  reUsh.  "  Chishotai  Bey."  she  repeated, 
"^e^ftle  acts  Uke  magic,  I  have  noticed.''^  And 
ag^n  she  smiled  with  that  look  which  was  as  a  dagger 

•"^K^To^aT'Sparent  geniality  «id  the  heat  of  a 
tropic^  sun  he  w*i  freezing  inwardly,  "was  all 
CWshohn  now-Chishohn  Bey,  if  you  please.  H-.s  lord- 
sWptP  seemed  to  be  to  stand  by  and  a^re^ 
That  'was  hard  fare  to  stomach.  My  lord  felt  he  was 
S^edearly  for  the  prospective  dowry.  Did  Jacob 
intotwfc"  Len  years  of  patient  serving  endure  as 

""BOTbreck  was  tempted  to  throw  up  the  game  and 
thus^K  a  trenchLt  .lesson  to  one  who  had  no 
appreciation  of  her  pnvileges.  There  were  otner 
gFr?sta  the  circle  of  his  acquaintance,  as  good  as^e 
^'  As  eood  "  repeated  the  still  small  voice.  PoMibly. 
But  iftSere  Iny  as  rich  ?  What  is  beauty,  what  birth 
wUhout  money  ?  "  "  Confound  this  eternal  lack  of 
Ssh  1 "  hS  tohimself  in  a  spasm  of  disgust.      How 

"S^d^JriXtSS-l^eadedeW 
toXik  seriously  even  o?  the  Britisli  peerage,  had 
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S.^'SKstilSSh'^  "f  .^^y  ^^'^-""n  to 
a  Chisholm  orKinleath  '^"'"■'^d^naChishota, 

ho£7or?he°«enrwhL*^'  '^''"^  Batn-el-GhruI. 
Satan  hims;ifis^oft^;,S'beseeTr  f?°P^^  *^°"<^h 
m  wait  for  prey  on  ?hrourf,  th»  f"^^'"^  ^"^  'V'ng 
Teubuk,  lured  V  a  seri«\*^'i'-^ry  region  abouf 
and  so  to  Darel  >lat,r,  v  "n^gnificent  mirages 
they  halted  dSd™'  ""^''^  °"  the  second  nifht 

oflfcttg  gathered  a^r^/D'^  ""™eri"S 
Then  Abdullah  \^bcalShp;v°'''  ""^^^^^  approach*: 
well  have  graced  aZX     "''•  i"  ''°''**  that  might 

in  a  far  country    broueKfi,^  ^"""'"«  craftsmen 
f-iends  /eigr.    . /occupy  1t?^^'''""y-"PP^^"^t°<l 

content  them^lves  S'  thl  ^f  P''^*^  i**"^*.  ^^ey  would 
for  them.  But  to-moLvv  thl "  ^^'^.''y  P^^^^ 
respects  and  render  tEhlnk^^  '^""^■'l  J^^^  ^^eir 
proffered  hospitahtv  Abdn?l.l  °?  '"'*^''^y  ^°'-  the 
and  stood  aside  Then  fhronih.  '^'^^"'^^  solemnly 
heads,  brown  faces  and  &  "  ^^^""^  °*  t^-'baned 
to  their  lodging  ikTondnn  p^'*?'  ^^e  party  passed 
devotee  of  fishlon  worM  n„?' J^"'l°''  ^^^  York  the 
save  perhaps  in  derisioA     Cut^in'D.r^l'H""'^  glance, 

-eerLir^coXg^ri^l-„S^-tS 
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afterwards  were  sound  asleep.     But   Kenneth  kept 

awake.  ..  j  „ii 

When  his  guests  were  balmily  unconscious  and  all 
was  quiet,  he  stole  out.  The  ni|ht  was  one  of  clear  stars 
but  no  moon.  Lanterns  twinkled  here  and  there 
round  the  station,  and  the  electric  I'ght  shone  with  a 
strangely  foreign  look.  On  the  outskirts  wild  dogs 
howled,  ouarreTling  over  garbage.  Otherwise  all  was 
still.  He  walked  quietly  on  as  if  taking  a  breath  ot 
air,  but  suddenly  halted,  peering  into  the  darkness 

'"••What  seek  ye,  friends?  "  he  inquired  in  Arabic, 
speaking  softly,  as  it  might  appear,  into  blankness. 
Immediately  three  figures  detached  themselves  from 
the  shadow  of  a  house  and  salaamed.  One  of  them 
he  recognised  as  the  son  of  Abdullah ;  the  others  he 
fjuessed  were  comrades  in  adventure.  ^ 

"  "My  father  feared  evil,"  was  the  reply.  And 
lo  !  we  are  come  to  protect  my  lord  and  them  that  are 

^'"  Ye'are  indeed  kind,"  returned  Kenneth,  blandly. 
"  But  wherefore  feared  your  father  evil  i 

••  Nay  "  he  >  'as  answered,  "  who  knows  what  ma> 
come  out  of  the  darkness  ?  Do  not  perils  cor^e  upon 
men  like  Satan  from  before  and  behind  and  from  the 
right  hand  and  the  left  ?  Can  a  man  defend  himsel 
at  all  points  at  once  ?    Dangers  lurk  where  we  wot  not 

°*"VSlv  thou  speakest  truth,"  Kenneth  owned, 
drily.  "But  go  your  way ;  give  thanks  to  your  father 
on  my  behalf^  Say,  mo-reover,  that  Chishotei  Bey 
havSg  business    on   hand,    sleeps   not.      Peace   be 

*°The   men   turned   away,    salaaming   deferentially 
and  cursing  in  their  beards,  but  immediately  the 
Sheik's  son  faced  back  again. 
■•■  Illy  father  sends  a,  message  wbjch.  I  haA.  alniosv 
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Kenneth^  "  Fo^ir  T^"^-  ""«  dumb,"  returned 
*ay  that  I  H^irteftm^'fS  i^^K  '''?'  thanks  ani 
to-morrow."  """  =*"  «  the  time  of  aud'ence 

once  mjS  iSpS^d  Su.  his  S""'''  ^^'^^''=S 
^    ,  Checkmate  for  thp  „r<i:    T .?  '^°">Panions.  " 

*"  hunself.    ..  B^t  t  SV  ^o^o^v^ ''^  ''-tly 
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ABDULLAH  AND  THE  HUNDRED  SPEARS 

Next  morning  he  met  his  friends  as  cheerful  and 
fresh-eyed  as  if  he  had  slept  sweetly  the  whole  round 
of  the  clock.  And  his  guests  were  no  less  cheerful, 
though  they  had  quitted  their  beds  long  before  their 
customary  time.  But  it  seemed  that  in  that  raxe 
atmosphere  they  could  emulate  the  mimortais  by 
dispensing  with  the  mortal  condition  of  sleep.  In  the 
crisp  desert  air  their  spirits  mounted  as  on  wmgs ; 
they  vibrated  with  an  unspeakable  feeling  of  well- 
being,  understood  with  a  new  and  finer  sense  the 
irrtsistible  impulse  of  the  bird  to  sing  and  the  lamb 
to  skip.  .   . 

Immediately  after  breakfast  (Arab  etiquette  bemg 
addicted  to  early  hours)  Kenneth  conducted  them  to 
pay  their  respects  to  Abdullah,  whose  foible  it  was  to 
pose  as  Lord  of  the  Manor.  To  omit  the  ceremonial 
visit  were  to  affront  his  very  sensitive  digmty,  and 
it  wab  no  time  to  incur  unnecessary  risks.  Of  the 
suggestive  incident  of  the  previous  night  Kenneth  said 
nothing,  judging  silence  best  where  speech  might 
alarm.  ,  ,      ^  . 

Surrounded  by  a  retinue  of  slaves  and  retainers, 
Abdullah  received  his  visitors  in  the  Audieme 
Chamber  with  the  air  of  an  Emperor  and  the  appraising 
eye  of  an  auctioneer.  A  multitude  of  interesting 
questions  pressed  i  r  answer  in  his  wily  head.  How 
did  these  strangers  stand  in  their  own  country.' 
How  in  the  world  of  international  politics?    Were 
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Jf  rH^l*?  3^«W  Wty  ?    T^,':'>»'  manner  could  thev 

the  5etoWc\?'«**  official  of  thlc?;    5^'  ">'»* 
OiJv  Mrf  ii,K     Sublime  Potencv  „»  ^*"««1  Railway, 

more   or   less   ,J2f     ?*  Damascus  W  ^fc"    ^'"^'"^ 
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of  th«se  my  friends  have  not  yet  been  made  known 
to  me   O  shining  one.  j^^^^    ug^t 

Abdullah  smiled.  "*\v*  .li,  „femnK  to  the 
hearts."  he  '^^^^^'ttrS^-MoMib^X 
pleasing  waywardness  o^^f"'^.? '    njng  i„to  peril.    I 

"^My'Srif™  not  .ft»d,"  ..imnrf  K..».th, 

making  a  safe  and  ^mo^*^  way  J'^e  ^^^ 

there  was  n^S'?*  ^"^^^l^  do^^and  died.    And 
the  bones  of  them  »"**  Jf' '  °  ^^n  lighting  the  path 
truly,  courage  IS  ^^^f'^Hhf  w""  mTn  tale  thpu^t 
to  great  deeds^     The  time  is  a  time  of  danger."    He 
of  what  may  be.    The  time  is  d  i  o       ^^^^^ 

lowered  his  voice  "P/.^Sl-Ghrul  and  tne  company 

^  K^^ineth  received  the  announcement  with  unim- 
P^^i?c!;sC%  whether  the  -my^of  -n  works 
-l^SdXhna^Srs'''e?^"S'-LwSd  with  an 
expression  of  awe.       __  ^^u  ^^e  tale 

beholding  the  happiness  of  Adam   ,_  ^^^^^^^ 

"  The  Trophet  will  foil '»'™  V*^^„Xan     "  What 
with  all  the  unction  of  a  good  M^suiman. 
shape  takes  he  ?  " 
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■iK-Hneji  or  niSrc.S,t.     J"!'"'''"!  »"">'"!'" 


and  bloodshed  dow^the  deser? 


Kei"  ""^  '"^'^  "-'^  -  t"™  back,  then  ?  •■  asked 

ye  do,  thus  and  thus  Shan  V.  n„J5"'.  ^'"^  '^us  s'hall 
smofpresumptionfromi^Ve  h,^^  ^"J^  ^^e 
your  pleasure.  Only  as  I  wn.X?  ^"  d*' according  to 
«  safety,  take,  I  Kh  vou  inT  J^^l^^nd  cSme 

cunn^4%?erttee°  c*JLTV'''"v-'<='>«=''  ^^e 
proverb  co^cerninAh^Sfts*  thatr  S  Xt^l 

in  "ht^'lX  *man"ne?%rr  •'-)'»  ^^-'^^■ 
small  eyes  twinlSng  '•  Bv%i?"p''  l'"T^''''  ^s 
in  lonehness  and  daLer  tZJ^  Prophefs  beard, 
steel."  ''^"^^'^  ^'x^re  IS  much  comfort  in 

in  wIrMo'dS'JS;!VvrscS^l?^">£^^''  ^^^  «« 
five-score  brave  warrior  a r     -P^*". '"  *•»«  hands  of 

aid  in  time  'rneed  How  mi?^'^  "^"?  P^^^^n* 
Jumself  lurks  for  a  prey  r^       ^  """"^  *^^n  Satan 

spea^^a^e'afthyfr^''^"'^^*^   ^»"^""«h.    "The 

^,i^TS^':C''p^^tok.'^  i?  <i»ty  bound, 
from  genuine  alarm   Mrs   A.Vh  "/°H  ^"'^  Partly 

-dden  Virion  of  aTEuV^^''rnr^5SgtJ 
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over  the  cabled  report  of  a  hideous  massacre  in  the 
wilds  of  Arabia  made  her  perspire  "Idly.  Here 
Turely  was  justification  of  all  her  objections  to  this 

'''^^nrgetTack  r  "he  cried,  sho^np  symptoms  ;^ 
hysterics.  ■'  Let  us  get  away  out  of  this  1  1  ain  sme 
something  dreadful  will  happen  if  we  don  t.  Rube 
please  get  the  engine  headed  for  Damascus.    1  won 

«°  •  Whtmolh^r  ?  ••  Pamela  laughed.  "  You're  losing 
your  lie^rv^"    Her  own  blood  was  coursing  as  if  to 

™"*Im't  it  vou  that's  losing  your  common  sense? " 
was  the  retort  "I  don't  Wow  what's  come  over 
rverybod;'  or  what  brought  us  here,  anyway.  I 
call  it  madness-sheer  downright  madness. 

•'Appears  to  me  we're  having  a  *airly  goodtime^ 
Susannah."  Mr.  Fairhurst  observed.  And  this  air 
iTa  mighty  good  tonic.  Where  does  it  come  from, 
an^Tv  ?  ••    He  drew  a  deep,  exhilarating^  breath. 

^V  uncharted   spaces   of  the   desert."  Kenneth 

"^"u  makes  me  sick."  declared  Mrs.  Fairhurst  her 
face  an^riuersijiai  of  distress.  "  Don't  you  think 
we've  had  enougl?  of  this  horrid  wiWeme^,  Lord 
Kreck?  "  she  asked,  turning  to  her  trusty  adherent 
He  aereed  with  all  his  heart-could,  m  fact,  have 
usidS  stronger  language  than  he-  in  conde«^^ 
nation  of  the  entire  proceeding.  The  debate  was  stm 
goiM  on  when  a  telegram  was  put  into  the  hands 

"^-Fr^om^^he  chief."  he  remarked.,  glancing  at  it. 
Somethtae  needed  official  attention  m  the  neighbour- 
S  Warel   Hamra.    Would   Chisholm   Bey   see 

*°'' Wess  there's  but  one  answer  to  that  "said  Mn 
Fairhiist,  who  understood  such  things.       You  attend 
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to^  business.     V,-.ll  worry  along  (or  ourselves  for  a 

The  sunshine  died  in  Pamela's  eyes. 
And  how  long  must  we  be  by  oursel'-s  ?   •  »h« 
asked   as     ,ough  waiting  were  a  %„Uer  L  exerc  se 
IcauSe.-'^'P'"'''     "^'-''°-       "fcou""; 

"And  of  course  you'll  do  nothing  of  the  kind 
•  you  please,"  put  in  Mr.  Fairhurst  "  We  should 
WhTn  aX  r'  rfl^  •',«? interfered  with  your  duty 
a^^-eUtWSS'::^^  a^vour.  the/equest  h^s 

d^n~^  lady  could  not  do  without  her-knight  ■  was  in 

IT  '°^,  *»•!?•«"«  as  to  a  g?eat  oppoftunify^  Ss 

an  odd°ch.n*^  t^'"^  f!  '•^y-  P«*aP«  longer.  On 
Wt  h.  h,d  ^^I^!,  ""Sj^t  never  retVm.  Jenbreck 
hi  iZ  1  ^^"•^**  ^"^  'Wangled  too  long.  When 
ebuked  tTL'"*"™^^'  ^"  impudence  sLuld  iT 
htm  i.f=f  7  ^"u  announcement  which  would  show 
iTy^T       "'  ^'  ''''°^  ""'^  ''f  ^°^"'  «"'«  consequenc^ 
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CHAPTER    XVII 

BENBRECK'S  STRATEGY  AND  WHAT  CAME  OF  IT. 

Benbreck  saw  Kenneth  off  as  affably  as  if  he  were 
taking  leave  of.  a  friend  on  the  steps  of  his  club  m 

^^"so  t ! "  he  said  gaily.  "  So  long !  Don;t  fall 
out  with  the  Arabs,  f  understand  they  cuS^l^Xa 
^th  a  shocking  disregard  of  ceremony."  He  laughed 
5wiy  witiT a^gUnt  of  white  teeth,  like  a  cat  gnnmng 

"raSet'iding  beside  Carew  watched  Kermeth 
hastening  away,  impatient,  as  she  told  herself,  to 
K  Ln^d  back  again.  At  the  point  of  disappearance 
h^  turned  raisini  his  helmet  in  farewell  salute,  and 
she  wl^ed  her  ha£d  in  response.  Fancying  she  sighed 
&7ck  turned  to  her  quickly,  and  there  was  that 
K  face  which  was  ahnost  too  much  for  hun  even  in 
hat  moment  of  high  hope.  But  thrustmg  do^^^^ 
instincts  of  the  natural  man,  the  diplomat  steppea 

^■^■"^Slf  ?  "  he  asked,  as  if  waiting  her  pleasure. 
Pamda  turned  with  a  Uttle  gasp  Uke   one  startled, 

^%ff'^VrSetd.  -Oh  anything  youjike." 
"  It  is  for  you  to  suggest,"  he  rejomed  gallantly. 
••As  w?re%tuck  herl  for  some  time,  anyway, 
nnt  in  Carew  "  what  do  you  say  to  a  camel  nde 
III  StoX' desert  a  bit"^  It  would  be  real  fun^ 
Haven't  been  on  a  camel  since  I  was  so  high,  and  then 
it  was  in  the  Zoo." 
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"  When  you   have   anything  sensible  to   propose 

;:i5rseX'°" ''""'  '"^^ '''''"  *•• ''"°'"- 

iJ^""  ^^^^^  ^*  &nbreck,  a  world  of  meaning  in  her 

had  c<IhinPfrr'l'?^°*  yr*''  ^^^  ^^^  maUce  o?fa?e 

Larts  we'  It     Th"'*"'  *'''•''''"*  °"  ^'^'^l*  their 
Hearts  were  set.    The  pause  in  a  mad  performanr^ 

afforded  a  chance  that  ought  not  to  brnegkcted 
Look  to  your  interests  while  there  is  timf "  she 
bold  ^°  t"y-  ""  '?y^^  ^hould  be  assidlus  and 
cleariv  a^T  thT''^*  .  ^"*^  ^^  understood  as 
hKr.  momtion  was  spoken  audibly  in 

ex3.^^''''  '^'  *''°"S''*  "  ^^'  ^""^y  t°  be  more 

<=j,rL"J*'''^*i.^  disposition  to  tease  Lord  Benbreck  " 

she  said    when  presently  they  were  by  themselves 

It  s  natural,  perhaps  ;   but  dlon't  overdo  it   P^!l" 

don  t  overdo  it.    Don't  forget  he  has  come  aU  tW™ 

arcAtt'-tiTe?-?'™  ^^^^•'^  '"^^  p-  ^^»-^-'' 

-te^^  h^w 

does  he  feel  hurt  ?    It's  not  jealousy,  is  it  ?    1  would^^ 
have  anything  to  do  with  a  jealous  man."  ^  * 

Where  there  s  no  love  there  will  be  no  iealouw  " 
retumed  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  shrewdly     "He's  the  soiil 

tty  hun  too  much.    Don't  overstrain  a  man's  pati^ce 

what1r,^lr-  .^'L^^i  P^^y-    ^d   don't   forge? 
bT^i.'^  °  *^  *  ^"^'''^  Co^mtess.    Pam  defr, 

"  iiin  fc  ™°*'*«''''"  "ied  Pamela,  with  sudden  emotion 
still  harping  on  that  ?    I  tell  you "    She  stooMd 

hension  '''™^"''^^  ^^^^  ""ther.  staring  in  appre- 
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"  Nothing,"  repUed  Pamela,  her  breast  throbbing 

"^J'Son't  i2u  mSat.  Pam."  rejoined  Mrs  Fdrhurst 
"  Ther  "is  something.    You  like  Lord  Benbreck,  don  t 

^°"  Oh,  yes,  very  much— very  much  indeed." 

"  Then  let  him  know.    Tell  him.' 

"  I  hTve  told  him.  mother.  He  mustn't  expect  too 
much,  or  be  unreasonable.  A^^  "ow.  mother  dea. 
we're  on  holiday,  aren't  we  ?    Don  t  let  us  quarrel 

''"■■"l-^Xi'had  her  safely  back  in  London  "  Mrs 
Fairhurst  remarked  to  her  husband,  a  httle    ater^ 
•■  She  troubles  me.    Rube,  it  would  be  f"  *^*"yii'"^ 
if-if  anything  were  to  go  wrong  m  this  busmess. 
Her  hair  rose  at  the  bare  idea       __  Fairhurst 

"Don't  you  worry,  Susannah,  Mr.  i-airnurs>t 
counselled.    "  Pam's  all  right !"  j.,„n„ 

"Hope  so,"  sighed  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  despondently. 
"  Wish  I  could  feel  sure  of  it."  *t,„„„Kf 

"If  only  Benbreck  would  brace  up,"  she  thought 
in  a  GuiveHng  impatience.    Mrs.  FairWret  who  knew 
her  o^  s"x  to  the  last  subtle  twist  of  feehng,  was 
SrfecTy  well  aware  that  in  the  great  entermise  of 
wooSe  it  is  the  gallant  spirit  that  wins.    Women 
haTan  instinctive  admiration  for  intrepidity  ;   are 
Uken  by  a  bustling  lover,  Uke  to  ^e  earned  off  thei 
ffPt  bv  the  tempest  of  passion.    That  is  why  tne 
uBlv  and  unUkety  so  often  wrest  the  prizes  from 
thel    betters     Lord    Benbreck    was    perhaps    {she 
atoitted  the  idea  with  extreme  diffidence)- P«*Xt 
a  httle  too  much  of  the  dilettante.    She  did  not  doubt 
Ws  S  his  intention,  but  his  ard«ur  had  not  th 
white  heat  that  carries  all  before  it.    But  there  lor 
°Tn  f iiSwShr&her  dawdling  nordU^ttant- 
ism,  he  proceeded  to  take  possession  of  Pamela,  and 
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"TT,^u     w^^^'^ee  confirming  his   dearest  Ws 

million?  Pah  t^L^^'^'n-  *°  Benbreck's  mind.  A 
more  B^nhTii,'^"  '"■'"'°'' '  P^^*»aps  three,  perhaps 
wouM  rfbfr^ Th  '  ™^"'^^'°"  ^°'^^^  riotously.    I?^ 

q^f  tr  X^ni^'T^n^  ^"  ^-^^  «^  ' 

of'^p^Tkr^^V'JreciSes'^Ttrri''  '"  *^"'<^^* 
which  won    for    n^?if  u       *"^   Nubian  sandstone 

appellative  red  In ?h.  hrii^'f '  ^'u-^"^  E''*""'  th« 
as  thmiol.  *h:„        "^  bnlhant  sunshine  these  glowed 

which  slr.fi  ^  "^^'^  J^""*  °*  *h«  splendid  mirages 

tion,  their  aUuring  charm  iavTnth^"^  P^'="''".*^'"'''=- 
blending  of  coloufs     It^itl^l   ^^  T"""^  ''"''  s"P«''b 
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pinnacles  and  the  darkling  chasms,  cleft.  ^^  jt  ^PI^^^«^' 
in  the  solid  mountain  of  rock.  In  there  among 
tho^  barbarous  cra^s  and  defiles  Kenneth  had  provea 
his  talent.  That  huddled,  peaked,  serrated  mass 
heaved  and  rent  by  volcanic  forces  mto  a  thousand 
Mdfd  and  grotesque^shapes,  was  the  hardest  piece  of 
Sneerinf  onlhe  linerand  Kenneth  was  tKe  man 
chfsen  to^last,  bridge,  and. tunnel  a  way  through 
He  had  done  it  to  the  admiration  of  everybody  and  tht 
vast  benefit  of  his  own  reputation.  .         , 

"  Ach !  Cheesholm  Bey  is  a  great  engineer,  tne 
German  chief  told  her  In  D^^™«- „  "^„,7S 
tunnel  the  Alps  seerenely,  seerenelv.  »« J°"*<j,^*5y 
a  mine  unter  Geebraltar  snulmg.  He  ought  to  have 
been  keelled  many  times.  Yet  he  lives.  And  his 
mpn  worshiD  him.    It  is  wonterful. 

As  X  repealled  the  words,  Pamela's  heart  surged 
with  a  wild.  iUogical  jubilancy.  and  her  face  glowed 
^  if  catching  the   radiance   of  the  many-coloured 

^'prom  the  first  this  was  the  spot  she  most  desired 
to  see.  At  Batn-el-Gnihl.  Teubuk.  ajd  elsewhere 
when  Kenneth  pointed  out  and  Praised^he  feats  of 
brother  engineers,  she  would  smile  and  say,  Ana 
yours-when  shall  we  reach  your  P^ticular  section  ? 
It  was  a  stroke  of  irony  that  when  at  last  her  eyes 
were  on  the  precipices  with  which  he  had  fought  and 
won  he  shovSd  not  be  there  to  answer  her  teeming 
qurstions  But  his  absence  certainly  did  not  diminish 
her  interest  in  him  or  his  achievement. 

During  the  fierce  heat  of  the  day  the  party  were 
obSd^to  keep  under  cover;  but  when  the  sun 
dec&ied  into  wWt  looked  Uke  a  sea  of  blood  and  a 
suggestion  of  coohiess  began  to  move  on  the  heights 
of^arel  Hamra,  Benbreck  slyly  proposed  to  Pamela 
a  Uttle  excursion  on  their  own  account. 

"  It's  romantic,"  he  remarked,  with  a  fine  air  oi 
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^?£?'i''*L°"',"?"'*  *'»°*«  ^^^  glow  as  if  thev  were 
going  to  break  into  fire.    The  afr.too  SDarkle!  Kk^ 

pay-  bpiffing!  he  added.  "Makes  one  feel  ;« 
If  created  on  springs,  doesn't  it  ?  "  ^ 

lurine  her  ForTh'^'J!'?  °"/  ^""l  '^"'^  ^^ful  plan  of 
Her  lest  for  thp;HJ'*'*'"''^''^'  *h« ."^eded  no'^luring. 
own  Thrhi^H.  ■'^^"*"/^  '^'^  **  '«**t  as  keen  as  his 
of  intovl.«^^^t!i°y  °'  *"'P"*^  g*v«  Wjn  a  feeling 
ot  intoxication  fie  was  treading  not  on  sorhiK 
but  on  air  supping  on  ambrosia,  dn^nking  nectar-T 

Kd'aU  Tubrih  °'  """^  ^•'^  tIeTumLent' 
Seges  ^'  "^^^  beginning  to  realise  her 

nuill  ",^afe?"  Mrs.  Fairhurst  asked,  in  a  little 
flutter   when  she  found  what  was  afoot. 

her  ••  Thr  Ion.  c^"^^"  highway,"  Benbreck  told 
thai  all  right?^^'  '*''°"^  "^  °^  '^"^  ^''"'^  h^  "-de 

aoDrovaf  "^v"*  "n.^.l'thority,  she  gave  a  beaming 
approval.  Very  well,"  she  said,  looking  meaninelv 
at  Benbreck.  He  understood  her  to  sav  "  vlur 
chance  has  come  ;   take  it."  ^' 

th^/-!?*  '*^*^  moment  Pamela  turned  to  Carew  savine 
that  of  course  he  wou!d  come,  too  ^^ 

take  Abu  Ai, '  MrTv* 'jf  .P'i^^P*  ^^P'^"  "  And  we'll 
£:.;^"he">J^^^?i^^^^^^^^^       trt-  ,£ 

Sid  i?.^   Vr  SinJ^C-^    '-    ^•^^        ^    wSo 

lad  ^'h.^  of  disappointment  passed  over  Benbreck's 
lace.    He  had  planned  a  company  of  two    and  In 

circZSe"/  'Tu'  ""*  ""^  mVmakeThe  be?t  of 
circumstances.    The    presence    of   her    brother    and 

«  obTtaci?'*  ""^"*  ""^^  "°^  »-  allowed  to'be 

They  set  off  in  a  ripple  of  merriment,  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
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waving  her  hand  and  warning  them  Kehtly  to  be 
careful.  By  the  way  they  met  straggling  groups 
of  ragged,  diseased,  degenerate  Arabs,  who  ereeted 
them  obsequiously  and  volubly  invoked  th"  blessmg 
of  Allah. 

"  Frowsy  lot ! "  remarked  Bcnbreck,  contemptuously. 
"  Not  much  to  fear  from  them,  1  fancy." 

Nevertheless,  being  in  high  feather,  he  bestowed 
bucksheesh  with  amazing  liberality.  Thank  goodness, 
he  could  soon  afford  to  be  generous.  Already  he 
gripped  the  skirts  of  Fortune,  and  had  no  mmd  to 
let  go. 

Behind,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fairhurst  watched  the  receding 
figures,  which  were  visible  a  long  way  off  by  reason 
of  their  whiteness  and  the  extraordinary  lucidity 
of  the  atmosphere. 

When  at  last  they  disappeared,  as  if  swallowed  by 
the  mountain  gloom,  Mrs.  Fairhurst  drew  a  deep  breath 
of  mingled  satisfaction  and  anxiety. 

"  Hope  it's  all  right,"  she  said.  "  About  time  some 
announcement  was  made.  Been  expected  for  some 
time  now,  I  guess." 

When  Chishohn  returned  there  would  be  a  tale  to  tell 

that  would  make  his  ears  tingle.    There  would  indeed. 

She  Uttle  guessed  how  literally  her  prophecy  was  to  be 

fulfilled.  .  ^,      , 

They  took  a  turn  indoors  returning  presently   to 

a  rocky  seat  close  by  the  station,  whence  they  inhaled 

the  evening  balm  as  they  watched  the  sun  dip  to  the 

horizon  beyond  the  Red  Sea,  in  draperies  of  flaming 

crimson  and  gold.     It  sank,  a  molten  orb,  till  only  a 

fiery  crescent  remained.    That  too  sank,  and  at  a 

stride  night  was  on  the  land.    Mrs.  Fairhurst  leaped 

to  her  feet  with  a  curious  thrill  of  cold  at  the  spine. 

"  They  ought  to  be  back,"  she  said.    "  They  ought 

to  remember  how  suddenly  darkness  comes  in  the 

tropics." 
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glandng  skLlrf^  The'^'h  J''P°"'*^''   ^er   husband. 

wth  the  gKrom  the  l,t     ••  T'*  '""  '""'"""^ 
be  here."  '*'*  ^*'*-       I  gu^s  they'U  soon 

it.    We  shouldS'K  k     Cj-  S  ••  '""'^  ""^ 

Ali  dalhed  up    bfreheSdcd    wilH  ^'^^  "'"'"?"'  ^^u 

••  wZt  L  io  •  ■' m''  »"■"''?%•    "  Mercy  !" 

breaSessly^^  ""^  gentleman!"   returned 

"What  of  them  ?  "  asked  Mr 
anything  happened  to  them?  ■■ 

the  ^diZited'  iVZr'  '^- ^VT  "'l!!'"^''  -- 
by  guile  and  force  tea  th^vh^  i^''''^    '^^"    t^'ken 
and  are  carried  awav' R,,/;*^''^  '^^"  ^^^^  "P«ve, 
not  my  fault!"  Kead^d   huT  T  "•'"   ^^"'t  lord 
'je  pieaaed,  his  forehead    n  the  dust. 


Abu   Ali, 
Fairhurst.    "  Has 
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For  hall  a  minute  Mrs.  Fairhurst  stood  motionless 
in  a  dazed,  blank  silence.  Then  there  broke  from 
her  a  low  wail  as  of  one  incurably  hurt. 

"  Rube,"  she  said,  "  what  did  1  tell  yov.  ?  .  Why. 
oh  why  did  we  ever  come  here  ?  "  But  Mr.  Fairhurst 
was  busy  with  the  messenger. 

'■  Rise  "  he  ordered.  "  You  needn't  grovel.  Now 
answer  my  questions,  and  be  as  brief  and  plain  as  you 
know  how.  There  were  three  besides  yourself.  Arc 
thev  all  made  captive  ?  "  ....       * 

Abu  Ali  Ufted  himself,  clucking  as  if  trymg  to 
swallow  something  that  would  not  go  down. 

■•  Nay,  only  two,"  he  replied.  The  lady  and  one 
of  my  lords  the  gentlemen.  The  other  remains,  and 
heSnt  me  hither^  saying,  '  Run.  run,  as  •«  death  were 
at  thy  heels.'  And,  my  lord,  I  have  run  tiU  I  am  a^ 
windless  as  spent  beUows,  yea,  and  my  nbs  are  torn 
Munder  "  Impressed  a  hand  to  each  side,  as  though 
to  keep  himself^from  falUng  to  pieces. 

"You  have  done  well  in  running  with  all  your 
misht  "  Mr.  Fairhurst  told  him  encouragingly.  leii 
me  what  happened  in  your  own  way,  only  please  be 

'^"The  Oriental's  way  is  a  long  way— a  way  full  of 
turnings  and  twistings  and  much  verbiage.  Moreover 
Abu  AU  was  in  such  fear  that  he  was  constantly 
interrupting  the  narrative  with  excuses,  explanations 
and  pkas  for  mercy.  But  at  last,  by  dint  of  patience 
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Skrf'S"?  '■'1  "Slly  ;L"S,''?  I»,8«e>^ 

,l»tot  and,  tnStaf  35,T.",Vr '*  «■-«■  f~"SL 

"'.iS^i'"  "  ""  '•■  """  "P  »'"■  " •b'Tpquin, 
■■  »>.  «SA°  Su^"" '  "  "  -^  i.  Arabic. 
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with  whom,  at  their  bidding. ;;  rJobSers"^""*  '^' 
Mr   F^^hurst     ••  Is  what  this  man  »ays  true  ? 

''filtore  Kenneth  could  .speak  anotW  word  M^ 

SSesT  Dirhe''not"cL?Vtwe|.  her  ^J. 

Th™  maleficent    acquamtance    began    '«    «5^«J 
grew  in  disaster,  and  was  endmg  mtneworsi  u»« 

"*.?See  what  comes  of  your  trip !  "she  told  Wm 
bitterly.  "  Are  we  to  lose  our  daughter  m  tlus- 
*'i?hSant.'KSth  reeled  before  the  cruel,  unjust 
^n'ot?I°Sj;  helj It!  M..  Fairhurst."  he  repUed, 

^J^^X'Senl"  cSelXs.  Fairhurst  -Find 
her!    But  for  you  she  would  never  have  been  here. 

^■^.^tainS^'deariiira^nah."     protested    Mr. 

^'^?"c'I^'  understand  Mrs.  Fairhursfs  feelmgs.'^said 
Kenneth.    "  By  and  by  she  may  know  better     Jean 
time,   it  is  sctrcely  necessary  to  sav  that  1  wu  u 
all  ik  my  povrer  to  restore  Miss  -^aijhurst  to  her_ 
If  I  had  not  gone  off  on  that  little  duty,  I  thmk  this 
ago 
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We  must  act  at  once. 


J'°V'1"°V '**^*  happened. 
M  "'**''**  yo"  know."  

to  do,  Mr.  Chisholm  ?  "  •      ^^"^  ^^  y°"   P'^'P^ 
ol  Ihis  .J  righ,.  „„,  ^  ^Mj;;       We  II  com,  .„, 
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let  thy  .^  be  at  th^t  of  a  hungry  Bon  punulng 

••'Xmoon  rose  as  they  went  *orth.  •h'^^"  ^^d 
Rli  ter  far  eastward  over  the  f^^^t^^^l'  Jf" 
fvestwaid  over  the  hUltops  bordenng  the  Red  Sea. 
F^  a  little  they  could  IdUcem  the  horsemen,  tiny 
black  dots  on  a  whitish  ground,  bearing  jwiltly  north- 
^ic»  hv  the  oiled-up  sand-drifts  of  the  foot-hiUs.  In 
r"ntVfuSL»^^  mass  of  Jarel  Hamra  ^^^^^ 

f^iaivrnSa?d"^=  MS. 
£^rlln^'[rSaSufth?o"^^^^^^^^ 

Srcomn>Su,n°  ThT  breath  of  ^^^^^^^^^J^ 
aromatic  and  stimulatmg,  and  "j^y  *7"^„^S' 
Mr.    Fairhurst   keepinR   step    >^'t^,.  *K  '^^^V^ 
ftesentlv  they  reached  a  gorge-mouth,  and  halted  to 
S"    The  men  looked  to  their  arms  while  their 
officer  took  final  cou,«el  with  aisholm  Bey 
,   •■  We  shoot  if  we  sight  the  robbers  ?     he  said  cnsp  y. 
'    "It  mav  be  needful,"  was  the  reply.       But  tor 
the  love  o"f  Allah  take  care  whom  you  shoot. 
•'  Shall  we  shoot  them  whom  we  come  to  save  ? 
snail  we  suuu       _^  Bedouins  are  msolent 

''^^T.l  tful^iv  swore  allegiance  to  the  Great 
lultaJ   and"b  l^r^  thTotth  hid  weU  pa-ed  the. 

sk'^^ye^s^»^^^^^^  -p^-  «r^ 

Pr'^het'r2;arTthey  need  a  lesson.    Let  the  vultures 

^*''l/°?ere'well  done,"  Kemieth  agreed.  "Only, 
shooVnoTat  random.  One  thing  «e  may  accomgsj, 
but  another  is  beyond  our  skill.  We  may  deuyet 
S,m  the  hand  of  L  spoiler ;  we  cannot  brmg  back 
from  the  dead." 
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"Fear  not  I  "  responded  the  other.    "  We  shall  not 
ofd^th  ••  '*'""'  "'""y  *''"*  ^*  "^"^  to  the  reata. 

exjpSiehhelr'  du™'**  *°  •"'  "'"'  ""'^ '"  "^  '"^  ^°''=« 

told ^'pnf '■<*'?"*  °"*  "".'*  **°'"'<*  b,i»ine»s,"  he 
friend?^" th.  To  rescue  and  to  punish;  to  restore  the 
do  wh, f  •  ^    ^"'"if  *  *"*"«*•  Chisholm  Bey,  and  to 

fhl  ?K    l""*?  ''r«'l  that  ye  make  not  the  end  wor^ 

!e\Th'c''uirtrfataJ^>"''^  ''''  «^^--  -'^ 

theJ^^'W^^  tt TeipSsV'"'-  ^"""'"^  ^"'^M  -'  --' 

slit^7th™/t*'  ''■"'"•  .^•''^^l'  •"  ^^««'y  *as  a  mere 
?ivii    .       ^"'^  u^"^^""  °'  '■°<:'«'  scarcely  capable  of 

of  dfrknesrV^'r*'  ""*"  ^^'^  ''«' '"  *''«  ^^"'kness 
fln,.„l,  ^A^"?-    awesome    silence    imparted 

tro^hi       A„5  '  ^J^''}u    ^^"i  *"™<=  impending  catas- 
3  ,.  ^"**  '"  *'^"''  •"  *''''*  ""^f  blackness,  they 
?r?i      'k""}^  y*""!"*  "=°™«  P'umP  upon  the  eiemv 
♦L  1-  ^'?''H*hed  and  cut  up.    Yet  "hey  durst  not  seek 
the  hght,  smce  to  do  that  would  give  the  wily  A?ah« 

Suppose   we   shout,"   Mr.    Fairhurst   suRKcsted 
soSeS!..^''P  "'  *°  '^-'^  C^^«^'  ^d  that  St 
The  darkness,   the  isolation,   the  helpless  eroDiiu? 

KeSnih  i  ^^^'^  •*'?  ^""^  ""^"^^  «"«^?y  a  mockery, 
theh-  n-f''^  convincing  arguments  agafnst  advertising 
their  presence,  and  the>r  kept  on,  fueling  their  wav 

made1S?mt'J.T*^^«  H*  ?T''«  ^<=''°^s  'hat  often 
maae  them  halt,  holding  their  breath. 

Kenneth    himself  led.    the  instinct  and   intuition 
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of  the  born  mountaineer  aiding  him.  Hill-craft 
bom  of  episodes,  generally  forbidden,  among  the 
crags  and  chasms  m  the  far-off  Highlands  served 
him  well  among  those  of  Darel  Hamra.  But  he 
never  explored  in  such  darkness,  nor  under  pressure 
of  such  motives.  It  was  no  new  thing  to  take  his  life 
in  his  hand ;  he  had  done  it  gaily  again  and  again ; 
but  it  was  new  to  risk  it  for  the  purpose  that  now 
spurred  him  on.  For  he  pictured  to  himself  Pamela 
in  distress,  undergoing  hardship,  it  might  be  indignities, 
at  the  hands  of  the  villains  who  held  her.  The  thought 
made  him  shiver  and  bum  simultaneously — shiver 
with  dread,  bum  with  rage.  If  he  found  so  much  as  a 
hair  of  her  head  injured,  by  all  the  powers !  the  guilty 
should  pay  for  their  villainy.  In  this  stress  of  feeling 
he  forgot  his  footing  and  tripped.  The  peril  restored 
his  caution  and  self-possession. 

Presently  they  reached  a  deep,  saucer-like  hollow, 
scooped,  as  it  appeared,  out  of  the  very  heart  of  the 
rock,  and  strewn  with  vast  blocks  of  volcanic  debris. 
By  the  light  of  a  very  bright  moon  they  could  see  several 
openings  in  the  circUng  wall,  leading,  as  they  knew, 
to  labyrinths  beyond.    Which  should  they  take  ? 

They  were  debating  this  question,  keeping  cautiously 
in  the  shadow  of  a  cliff,  when  all  at  once  the  officer 
laid  an  excited  hand  on  Kenneth's  arm  and  pointed 
upward.  In  the  vivid  moonUght  the  shadow  of  a  man 
was  distinctly  visible.  For  half  a  minute  not  a 
breath  was  drawn  nor  an  eye  winked  among  the 
watchers. 

"  It  moves  !  "  said  the  officer  then.  "  See  I  see  ! 
Allah  be  praised  1  our  quest  is  to  be  successful.  There 
shall  be  food  for  the  vultures." 

He  signed  to  his  men  to  be  ready,  and  half  a  dozen 
rifles  swung  forward,  their  muzzles  gleaming  like 
tiny  rings  in  the  edge  of  the  moonUght.  But  Kenneth 
was  beseeching  his  friend  not  to  give  the  order  to  fire. 
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I  JiJ^J""'*^  *^^*  ^^^  *'^™»'"  he  argued.    "  We  mu.t 
learn  of  our  enemies,  and  proceed  W  stealth '^ 

1  will  reconnoitre,"  said  the  officer  cnfti,,     •<  -ri, 
iS^ou'r^anT^  "^  ''-''  ^^^  «t r  th^n? 
whS,rhrd/ed  feefabtrW  °".*  ^^^^-tion. 
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CHAPTER    XIX 

THE     MESSAGE     ON     THE     SPEAR 

Carew  scrambled  down,  he  scarcely  knew  he.;, 
his  clothes  in  ribbons,  his  feet  bare  and  bleeding. 
Mr.  Fairhurst  was  not  emotional,  but  his  eyes  were 
moist  and  his  Voice  unsteady  as  he  greeted  his  son. 

"  What  have  you  been  doing  to  your  feet  ?  "  was 
his  first  question. 

"  Kicked  off  my  boots  because  they  slipped  and 
made  a  noise,"  was  the  answer.  "  Then,  as  my 
socks  were  very  soon  in  shreds  and  catching  on  things, 
thought  I'd  be  better  without  them,  too.  It  didn't 
take  me  long  to  find  out  one  can  climb  and  hang  on 
best  bare-footed,  besides  being  much  quieter.  Oh, 
I've  come  slap  back  to  Nature,  I  tell  you." 

"  Doesn't  seem  to  be  exactly  a  pleasant  process," 
remarked  Mr.  Fairhurst,  recovering  his  self-possession. 

"  Had  it  pretty  hot  for  the  last  hour  or  two," 
Carew  admitted. 

"  Are  things  as  bad  as  your  messenger  reports  ?  " 
Mr.  Fairhurst  asked,  burning  for  information.  "  Any 
news  of  Pam  and  Lord  Benbreck  ?  " 

"  None,  I'm  sorry  to  say,"  was  the  reply.  "  It's 
the  best  case  of  spiriting  away  I  every  heard  of. 
Talk  of  folding  the  tents  like  the  Arabs,  and  as  silently 
stealing  off.  One  moment  all  was  chirpy,  the  next 
Benbreck  and  Pam  had  vanished  as  if  they  were  air." 

"  You  were  stalked,  of  course,"  said  Kenneth,  who 
had  come  forward  with  the  others,  and  stood  listening. 

"  Of  course,"  said  Carew,  "  and  most  efficiently 
stalked,  too.    What  beats  me  is  the  quickness  of  the 
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r^°S?irLy  rt""'>'  "«  •li«k<»t  'bins 

-« '^'tt!  sv^".  i*;js  I  ■■ '"-' "'  "* 

get  Pa^^'nff  h,^T ^'^^°'"S  ;  aU  the  time  trying  to 

was  tfiat  if  «;  tried  tn^^  ^'^  substance  of  the  talk 
have  a  fea^'    xi  of  T.f  "  'I'P  *l!"  '^«'«^  ^""^ 

that  Shly  didlvl™  f  *^.'*  *if--°«.gh  my  interpreted 
would  pa/ forTsmlSlv  '"?'*""'r  '^'^^^S^^^  ^hey 
not  impressed     Th^^  ^Y  i  ""J"^*  °^  they  were 

deflk  t'hTsaS  Railw"'''^5^^'"'  ^  "^«  t°W.  "and 
upon  the  Hofy'cUyS?-    "'^'  ^''^^  '»"*  "^^^'g"^ 
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"They  added  that  but  for  sheer  kindness  they 
would  take  me  also,  and  were  good  enough  to  intimate 
I  might  ransom  my  friends.  It  appears  a  cash  payment 
will  blot  out  all  transgressions,  and  I  was  left  at  Uberty 
in  order  to  procure  the  monev.  I  got  angry,  then, 
said  we  wouldn't  pay  a  cent,  and  demanded  the  imme- 
diate release  of  their  prisoners." 

"  And  the  result?  '^  asked  his  father,  with  a  sharp 
catch  of  the  breath.  ^.  ■.  .    ,  , 

"  A  laugh  that  made  the  rocks  nw,.  If  I  had  been 
armed,  which  they  saw  I  wasn't,  I'd  have  shot  some- 
body then.  'Ha,  ha,  but  thou  wilt  think  again, 
they  told  me, '  for  is  not  the  life  of  a  friend  more  precious 

than  much  gold  ?  '  "  „     .  ^  »,    tt  •  i.      * 

"  It's  money  the  villains  want,  cried  Mr.  Fairhurst. 
"  What  happened  next,  Carew  ?  "        ,      ^     ^ 

"They  began  to  retire,  keeping  the  bead  on  us 
till  they  got  to  a  turning  in  the  gorge.  This  place  is 
like  a  rabbit  warren  for  holes  and  turnings.  A  minute 
afterwards  two  of  them  grinned  at  us  from  the  top 
of  a  rock  as  they  patted  their  weapons.  We  will 
tell  you  the  sum  of  money  that  must  be  brought, 
they  informed  me.  '  Bide  ye  patiently.'  Tnen  the 
pair  sUpped  off,  leaving  us  staring  at  the  rocks. 

"  And  the  whole  are  gone,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst, 
his  face  blenching  more  and  more.  "  It  seems,  he 
added,  turning  quickly  to  Kenneth,  "they  are  m  a 
position  to  make  their  own  terms.  The  methods  ot 
the  Greek  brigands  have  been  imported  into  Arabia. 
We  may  take  it  that  those  with  whom  we  have  to  deal 
will  be  restrained  by  no  scruple  of  pity  or  of  honour. 
That  being  so,  our  obvious.our  only  course,  is  to  comply, 
however  much  we  may  squirm.  My  daughter  must 
be  recovered  at  any  cost.  So  must  Lord  Benbreck. 
I  could  never  face  his  father  if  anything  happened 
to  him.  If  it's  money  they  want,  let  them  have  it. 
Thank  God  I  can  pay." 
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_  It  was  dead  against  aU  Kenneth's  notions  and 
m!!S{'°"%*°*^l^y  '"*°  ^^^  ^""""^  of  the  brigands  so 

was  It  a  time   to  oppose  or  depress  Mr.  Fairhurst. 

Let  us  get  on,  then,"  he  said.    "  Wish  we  had 
even  a  vague  idea  where  the  villains  are." 

PPkin^ft^^^^T,*"^  P'*"y  ""<=•'  "''e  hunting 
eeb  n  a  bed  of   bulrushes  \n  here,"  observed  Carew. 

wl  ?u  '^'^t"'  ^t^  ^"'*'^"*  ^"^^"'t  >"  it  with  Bedouins. 
When  the  thing  happened,  I  at  once  sent  your  man 

tnicn^^KT^"'"^  '"^'^"  *°  ^^^P  '''«  eye  on  them 
till  somebody  came.  jBut  they  did^the  vanishing  trick 
with  a  cleverness  that  baffled  me.  They  manaeed 
]ust  a  little  too  beautifully."  ^  managea 

"  You  haven't  even  heard  anything  ?  "  said  Mr 
i-airhurst,  his  anxiety  manifest  in  the  twitching 
of  his  face  and  a  certain  uncharacteristic  quiver 
of  the  voice.  '  Pam  would  shout  for  help  if  she  could." 
wot  a  sound,  Carew  was  obliged  to  confess.  "It's 
been  hke  a  cemetery." 

And,  indeed,  the  blank,  deathlike  stillness  was  one 
01  the    most   awesome,   dismaying  elements    in  the 

Ji^l^^}  ^f  1^"?'  "  "ied  Mr.  Fairhurst,  shuddering 
as  he  had  not  shuddered  in  all  his  life  before.    "  What 

if   were   too   late?      

avail  ?  " 


1171.       "i  "c'"ic.        wnat 

What   if  even   money    won't 


cokS^    "sued    consolingly    against    any    such 

1,.'  "-j^^*!?!}??*. "*  brigands   they   are   not   fools," 
itT  :       ^t*""   ^ery   villainy   is    in   our   favour 

bv,„V/n  ""T^-  *,°°  ^^'^  *°  'f°"  *•>«•■  own  game 
By  any  folly  of  violence.' 

ml?"vi  *^  *^^^  prisoners  were  troublesome,  as  they 
most   hkely   would    be^"    suggested   Mr.    Fairhurst! 

she',  a^*  ?i*^  ^^t'-    "^1?*  *°"'**  ^e  sure  to  fight  if 
sfies  got  the  chance.    So  would  Lord  Benbreck,  I 
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reckon.  That  would  provoke  the  brigands,  and  any- 
thing might  happen." 

"Our  hope  is  in  Bedouin  cupidity,  and  it  is  well 
founded,"  Kenneth  assured  him.  The  noble  Arab 
can  be  as  Jewish  as  any  Jew.  Do  you  think  you 
can  do  a  little  more  climbing,"  he  asked  Carew,  with  a 
glance  at  his  crimson  feet. 

"  Guess  I  can  try,"  was  the  cheery  and  r-^nfident 
answer.    "  Go  ahead." 

"  And  Mr,  Chisholm,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst,  p.nxi  usly, 
"  will  you  please  tell  these  men  they  are  not  expected 
to  do  all  this  for  nothing  ?  They  shall  be  rewarded ; 
and  he  who  is  foremost  in  rescuing  my  daughter 
shall  have  a  special  award." 

The  prospect  of  gold  made  the  men's  faces  gleam. 
"  Lead  us  on,"  their  officer  was  told,  "  that  we  may 
both  smite  and  succour." 

A  double  motive  impelled  them,  the  strongest 
that  can  move  men— gain  and  revenge.  The  stranger 
who  promised  reward  was  rich  even  beyond  the 
dreams  of  a  Caliph,  and  there  were  scores  to  settle 
with  Bedouins  who  bothered  tired  troops  by  making 
rushes  at  dead  of  night.  It's  an  ill  wind  that  brings 
nobody  good. 

Since  the  defiles  were  to  be  avoided  as  death 
traps,  the  rescue  party  spread  cautiously  along  the 
heights,  taking  prudent  care  to  keep  in  cover.  With 
daylight  and  undivided  attention  for  their  footing, 
the  course  would  have  tried  expert  climbers  and 
scouts.  Night,  natural  perils,  and  the  sense  of  a 
lurking  foe,  added  to  the  hazards  and  multiplied  the 
injuries. 

"  They  have  chosen  their  place  of  refuge  hke— 
like  brigands,"  the  officer  remarked  resentfully  to 
Kenneth,  rubbing  a  torn  knee.  "It  is  worse  than 
pursuing  foxes  among  caves  and  holes." 

To  Kenneth  it  suggested  rabbit-hunting  over  square 
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S'rencf  1?,1  ^v.**  """'*^  "^^  ^^^  ^^^  P^^tinent 
revSh*.  l»™/.,^\*'"*"^  "'^H  ^*  any  moment 
Th?^J  ^^^  by  havmg  a  pot  shot  at  tfie  hunters. 
The  men  cursed  audibly  as  they  sUpped  or  feU  amoS 
or'fractiLr'nT'  ^A„beh(nd  S^Sme^its  o£^o?g 
fh/nl-i    "     u    ?^-      ^y  *•»«  'ove  of  vengeance, 

his  dalr  f  °"''^  P^y  ^.'^'■'y  ^°'  ^"  tWs  sweating 
tins  damage  to  person  and  property.  But  vou  must 
catch  your  thief  before  you  hiig  him  ^ 

Hour  followed  hour  without  bringine  the  searchers 
clue  or  encouragement.  TT,e  moon  wfned  and  went 
down;    the  stars  dotted  over  a  dark  sky,  shone  for 

redoubW  ^h''• '■""'■^.^^'^  *""'!l'""'=y'  ^""l  ti  search  rs 
redoubled  their  activity  and  their  vigilance.  But 
the  mvisible  Bedomns  remained  invisibll.  Had  thev 
gone  westward  among  the  hills  towards  the  Rea 
Sea,  or  were  they  lying  close  at  hand,  crouched  Uke 

^iv^^'n^'^S  '  >e«e  questions  kept  eveifsense 
aiert,  every  nerve  aquiver. 

of^hp^i*  "T^  ^"J"  *e  •'^"^  ^^O"*  the  vast  spaces 
^Lr^%f^^'^  ""^"^  *°.  *•>*  «^t'  and  one  by  one  the 

k  Ec  th  P^'^J'  '^'■^'^   '°8«*''«'"  and   halted, 

m  spirits  the  reverse  of  good.    Of  them  all,  Mr  Fair- 

and  „nf  ''"?'  •'T'"-  ^'  ^^'  ^°^^  fr°™  ihe  vioknt 
and  unaccustomed  exertion.  His  hands  were  raw 
his  jomts  seemed  to  be  torn  asmider    h^  cloth^ 

rorr^But^h'^etT'^  "°*  "^  *°  ^  »^gg^'  '"New 
dread     »   L      *  things  were  forgotten  in  a  haunting 

of  the  .n^f^°-'  i^"''?P'  ^'^''"y  uncharacteristic 
of  affairs.  '    '"""^^fi'^^nt   American   man 

PaS'o'f^h/ilf  *  '\^^  *°,  be  beaten  (that  is  an  essential 
&  of  h  f*^,"'^^*'™  ?^  all  successful  men),  but  the 
norror  of  helplessness  m  a  crisis  crying  above  all  for 

Sb^1^.";!.^f°'"*^'y  ".^".  discovTry^nd  thr^w  W 
wnoie  being  out  of  gear.    "  Act,  act !    Keep  on  acting 
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with  all  your  might,"  had  been  his  motto  for  emerg- 
encies. Here  was  the  biggest  emergency  of  his  life, 
and  behold,  his  strenuous  philosophy  mocked  and 
turned  to  naught.  If  the  Fates  take  delight  in  seeing 
human  power  baffled,  human  pride  humiliated,  they 
must  gloat  over  the  spectacle  of  the  strong  man 
writhing  helplessly  in  the  coil  of  circumstance.  That 
way  lie  despair  and  madness  and  sudden  death. 

Cheerfulness  was  out  of  the  Question,  but  Kenneth 
did  his  best  to  maintain  confiaence,  and  the  strong 
man  had  strength  enough  left  to  shut  his  lips  tight 
on  any  querulous  cry  of  despair  or  impotency.  But 
he  got  a  lesson.  He  laughs  at  scars  who  never 
felt  a  wound."  Never  again  would  he  laugh  at  anyone 
for  being  emotional  or  anxious  or  perturbed  under 
stress  of  trial.  But  would  the  dawn  were  come  to  re- 
lieve the  tension  by  possibility  of  action. 

It  came  presently  with  a  flashing  leap  over  the  sleep- 
ing desert.  First,  there  was  a  sudden  grey  quiver 
as  if  light  and  darkness  grappled  for  mastery  on  the 
edge  of  the  world.  Then  the  victorious  light,  welling 
and  flooding  over  the  rim,  sent  up  an  arrowy  shaft 
that  clove  the  blackness  from  horizon  to  zenith. 
Another  minute,  and  the  black  mass  of  Darel  Hamra 
rose,  as  it  were,  bodily  out  pf  the  night,  its  ragged, 
fluted  pinnacles  and  precipices  burning  with  gold  or 
flushing  with  rose. 

"  Thank  God,"  said  Mr.  Fairhurst,  drawing  the  long, 
deep  breath  of  one  who  has  held  himself  in  almost 
to  bursting.    "  I  was  never  so  glad  to  see  the  light." 

Kenneth's    practised    eye    followed    keenly    from 

goint  to  point  where  the  light  fell.    All  at  once  he 
eld  his  breath. 

"  They're  near,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice.    "  See  !  " 
He  pointed  upward  to  what  seemed  a  small  stake  or 
staff,  on  which  fluttered  something  white. 
"  By  Jove  I  "  cried  Carew  in  thrilling  excitement. 
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"We've  got  -em  at  last.    Come,  boys,  come  alone  " 

"  •?w"^*^P".*  °"*  *  cautioning  hi,d.  ^^ 

«„♦   r  *  •V.'''"'  "  '**«>'•"  Jie  remarked ;   "  at  least  in 

^  .ttl  Llf  ^f°''^'''y.  '^  '"'^^ee  for  ul  Now  weVe 
f™„  1"/"  °y  ^t"  *°  o"'  aid.  and.  above  aU  to 
keep  cool,  for  we're  under  observation  "  ' 

He  was  right.    The  foxes  were  watching 
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They  climbed  in  frantic  haste,  for  most  part 
on  hands  ahd  knees,  the  pulses  of  the  coolest 
drumming  deliriously.  In  a  small  dip  at  the  top, 
they  halted,  crouchmg  low,  and  held  a  whispered 
consultation. 

"  This  is  my  venture,"  Kenneth  said.  Stay  here 
while  I  see  what  is  yonder." 

With  that  he  stood  upright,  putting  aside  protests 
against  his  going  alone,  and  walked  quickly  along  a 
little  ridge,  his  figure  set  in  sharp  rehef  by  the  level 
sun.  TsScing  the  paper  from  the  spear-head  with  a 
perfectly  steady  hand,  he  stood  quietly  and  read  it ; 
then  composedly  walked  back  to  his  companions. 

"  What  we  expected,"  he  told  them.  '  A  message 
written  in  Arabic  and  French  by  one  who  dashes  inso- 
lence with  humour."    He  translated  thus  : 

"  Greeting.  Verily  ye  are  welcome,  my  lambs,  if 
ye  be  wise.  We  know  that  your  anger  is  most  grievously 
kindled  against  us,  and  that  ye  have  sworn  oaths  of 
vengeance.  Are  we  dismayed?  Come  and  see.  Only 
take  heed  to  your  feet  lest  they  stumble,  yea,  and 
beware  meetings  and  hot  disputes  by  the  way.  Such 
things  lead  to  the  shedding  of  blood.  Hark  ye  1  AUah 
and  his  Prophet  have  ordained  that  gold  shall  delight 
the  heart  of  man.  Is  it  for  us  to  gainsay  ?  Now  con- 
sider, we  pray  you,  whether  ye  shall  give  gold  and  be 
made  glad  by  the  return  of  them  ye  seek,  or  whether 
ye  shall  go  mourning  for  them  all  the  days  of  your  life- 
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whither  ye  Sot  tt^  'fef  ffl  '^ "^'  ^'>^"  «" 
out  alone  and  stand  XrV  th^  £  ''?''"  ^^  '^'"»"= 
then  one  of  us  will  Xn^  the  spear  is  set  upright; 

Be  wise,  mv  lamS  V  ^  "",1'"'*'  *^"*  ^'*  W"" 
blood  !fn  5r  h?ads  "         "'°"'*'  ""'  ''"^«  '"""«»* 

comSe^d.'°°'   '^**   *'""*'   unmistakeablc."   Carew 

What  do  you  prop^iTL,  M^CWshdnT"^  '"'"«• 
"Thl^wEoira  P"^"*'"'  *''"he  answer, 
formation    iKfore   J^n^t'^  we  should  have  in- 

"  righ?'*in''*°aivt^hlL'"f?'.''T'  ^'"''^  '^een^es,  to  be 
thoughts  of  S       *      '^*   ''^PP"""^   "^^^^^'"^   all 

thltwSd'l^itei^h'*^'^''^"''^^^™'^-  "But 
of  the  other  ^de'/'J^y;""^^*'"«  the  suspicions 
orders      Lie  down    Ja  7"^*   S*?   ^'°"^  accor(fing  to 

politely  to  the  hfart  -^^H^  '^'^  ^t  ^™-  ««  bowed 
the  sa^ute^^th  a  |5n       '^''-    ^''"'  "^"^^  ^^^umed 

vexefJe'lj;  Jood't^^h'^H  '"  ^°S^  ^^^"^h,  "this 

to  necess  tv  '^G^t  Jw        '^'^f '    I"*  ^''o  shall  say 

sooner  oILv     Se  no?%f°"*^     ^^*^"  himself  wifi 

ooey.    Are  not   your  men-at-arms  somewhat 
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too  close  ?  "  he  added,  with  a  shrewd  look  into  the 
Uttle  hollow  below.  "If  it  please  you,  bid  them 
withdraw  a  space  that  we  may  confer  in  peace." 

"  And  yours,"  returned  Kenneth,  "  are  tney  not  at 
hand  ?  " 

"  Will  my  lord  come  and  see  ?  "  was  the  answer. 

"  Nay,  nay,"  responded  Kenneth,  well  aware  how 
little  his  looking  could  avail.  "  I  came  not  to  spy,  but 
to  confer.  Let  us  rather  withdraw  ourselves,  you  and  I 
together.    That  will  give  us  peace." 

The  man  cast  a  swift  glance  over  his  shoulder  as 
if  making  a  sign  of  intelligence  to  someone  in  hiding 
behind. 

"  Be  it  as  my  lord  wishes,"  he  agreed  then,  with  an 
afiability  that  would  have  done  no  discredit  to  the 
subtlest  diplomat  in  Evrope. 

Stepping  lightly  torv.ard  he  plucked  the  spear 
from  t«tween  the  stones  that  held  it  in  place.  This 
was  not  because  he  needed  weapons,  for  his  gaily- 
coloured  sash  was  heavy  with  them.  He  was  a  man 
of  Kenneth's  own  age,  agile,  graceful,  subtle,  crafty, 
with  handsome  features  and  black,  bead-like  eyes. 
It  was  obvious,  at  a  glance,  that  he  was  no  common 
Bedouin  robber.  He  had,  in  fact,  been  educated  in 
Cairo,  travelled  afterwards,  leaiiiri  many  languages 
and  some  Western  ways,  and  returned  an  accom- 
plished schemer  to  mingle  the  vices  of  East  and 
West.  Hence,  to  mark  his  familiarity  with  the  Great 
World,  he  used  French. 

"  One  small  thing  before  we  go,"  he  said,  with  a  Uttle 
smile,  which  somehow  reminded  Kenneth  of  Ben- 
breck's.  "  I  have  the  honour,  have  I  not,  of  speaking 
with  Chisholm  Bey,  whose  glorious  fame  fills  even  the 
great  void  of  the  desert  ? 

Kenneth  bowed. 

"  And  I ;  whom  have  I  the  honour  of  addressing  ?  " 
he  asked,  with  equal  politeness. 
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blo«?  Wtffr*^r,'S?,4r  t  jn  sand  that  .he  wi„d 

sudden  affectaUonoSe8s"A^7"S«':?  **">  "^ 
owes  me  amends  for  much  "vil     vt  T^  '°'f  ''"""y 

at  a  venture.  ^'     "  P'"*"*  y°"-    said  Kenneth, 

re^overittsSt?  '''•'5?if-;;e^^--''«<l  'he  other, 

at.  n?t'hin|."™^^^'^'    '^P^^'^^'i  Ken^e^h,  "  I  wonder 
"yofhLielJth^dS'summi.''^  unspeakable  grin. 

an'd  elsewhere,  S"  l  Sher'' W.^f  '""•^** '"  Europe 
your  learning  to  bett^er  us^"  ?  -^"*=  '*  ""*  ^'^'l  '»  Put 
Jhe^Arab  shrugged  his  shoulders  in  ■ ..  best  French 

hereSned^^'Mv'"''"'  '!.  «""'*  ^"^^  ^^^at  is  eviP  •• 

%  'oKkes^a^lw'Ss't^Travel^^^^^^     ^°^'--- 
they  bring  us  tostranX  A,^f         .    ''^  ^^^'^'  and  lo  ! 
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"  Are  the  prisoners  safe  ?  "  Kenneth  demanded, 
abruptly. 

"  Safe  as  mice  m  cages. 

"  Do  they  suffer  indigmty  or  distress  ? 

"  We  are  not  in  Cairo,"  repUed  the  Arab,  with  a 
sienificant  gesture ;  "  neither  are  we  m  Paris.  Darel 
Ca  is  not  a  city  full  of  pleasantness.  But  we  take 
care  of  them ;  yes,  we  take  care  of  them 

"  How  came  they  to  be  in  your  hands  i 

"^n  t/uth.^hly^did  not  come  to  us  by  beckoning." 
"That  is,  you  cajptured  them  by  craft,  and  bore 

*%°?  a\!?e  ?rlft,  my  lord,  and  a  very  little  fore. 
As  they  did  not  come  to  us  by  beckoning,  neither  did 
fhev  go  with  us  in  gladness  of  heart.  To  say  the  truth, 
mv  lord  the  lady  was  troublesome,  clung  to  her  com- 
nanion.  and  would  have  made  an  outcry.  . 

P"  So  you  prevented  her."  said  Kenneth  grimly. 
He  was  Wing  very  straight  and  hard  at  the  Arab 
fn  incipient  fire  in  his  eyes,  though  he  had  made  a 
solemn  compact  with  himself  to  avoid  all  show  of  i^A- 
ing  mstapulse  was  to  draw  and  shoot  the  insolen 
knave  But  that  would  only  expose  Pamela  to  further 
and  graver  perils,   even  were  he  quick  enough  to 

"""if  was  needful  to  keep  silence,  my  lord,"  tiie 
Arab  replied.  "  We  silenced  her  by  gentle  prevention. 
The  lady  has  suffered  no  wrong.  Vet  is  my  lord  angrj , 
2d  would  tell  me  that  the  soldiers  of  the  great  SuTta 
are  waiting  yonder  to  take  vengeance.  Venly,  I  have 
slen  them  Nevertheless,  my  lord  wil  remembe 
thl"  he  who  pursues  is  one,  and  he  who  is  pursued  is 

^""Thln"  said  Kenneth  seizing  the  chance  "you 
defy  even  the  great  Sultan.  Forget  not  I  am  here  his 
servant  and  friend." 
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TUe  A.  4b  was  silent  a  moment.  "  Listen,"  he  said 
then,  "1  was  afar  in  the  Sultan's  dominions.  I  was 
^izeu,  2nd  beaten,  and  robbed.  I  complained  to  the 
Sultan's  servants  and  friends,  bidding  them  tell  their 
master.  They  laughed  at  me.  Then  I  learned  some- 
thing which  is  a  great  thing,  even  this  :  that  riches  are 
tc  him  who  can  take  them.  Touching  this  matter  my 
comrades  and  I  are  not  afraid.  We  have  done  what  we 
have  done." 

"  And  your  price  for  doing  it  ?  "  inquired  Kenneth, 
dropping  back  into  the  soft  manner. 

The  Arab  grew  thoughtful,  as  if  considering  what 
reward  were  meet  for  such  an  achievement.  At  last, 
with  the  gravity  of  an  Egyptian  priest,  he  named  his 
figure. 

Kenneth  pretended  amazement,  though,  in  fact, 
he  felt  none.  "  You  would  be  rich  at  a  bound,"  he 
returned.  "That  were  money  enough  to  buy  half 
the  camels  in  Arabia." 

"And  are  not  my  lord's  friends  worth  all  the  camels 
m  Arabia  many  times  over— yea,  and  much  more  ?  " 
was  the  grinning  reply. 

It  was  not  Kenneth's  cue  to  chaffer  over  figures. 
Fight  a  rogue  with  his  own  weapons  is  a  shrewd 
principle  in  such  negotiations,  and  Kenneth  was  fol- 
lowmg  it.  The  Arab  was  watching  him  with  an  intent 
gaze,  as  if  to  read  his  thoughts  and  intentions  in  his 
face.  And  the  reading  seemed  to  be  easy,  for  Kenneth 
was  making  his  face  a  mirror,  not  a  mask. 

"  Surely  you  are  right,"  he  agreed.  "  What  were 
It  to  us  if  we  had  all  the  cameb  in  Arabia  multiplied 
an  hundredfold  and  lost  our  friends  ?  Take  us  to 
them  that  we  may  redeem  them." 

"Gladly  would  I  obey  my  lord,"  returned  the 
Arab  with  the  utmost  urbanity.  "  But  as  my  lord 
IS  not  alone  in  this  matter,  so  neither  am  I.  My 
comrades  have  made  conditions.    Ere  they  liberate 
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their  captives  they  must  have  gold.    Think  not  r 
^^^LP^T^**"  u*''^™  t°  '^^  <=<»>tW-    They  would 
kenneth"nT  '^'"^'^  ^^^^  ''^P^^  froJtheir  pL^" 
..  S  V  ,?"*  °"  ^^  aggrieved  look.  i'    i~  «=■ 

Behold  my  disadvantage,"   he  said.    "I   come 
rSsom  ^"dn'^n '''"«'  l^^""''  "°*  concerning  yo^r 

v^ih^lT^  me  not,   my  lord,"  returned  the  Arab 

^  ww"'  ^'  °^  '"^r^*-    "  '^•'^t  ^™  I  against  so  many 
or  what  argument  is  strong  enough  to  turn  aside  the 

kTnnefh  °*  '''i  ^'>^"  "  '^  '=^'^  *»  onJ^s  throat  ?" 
Kenneth  seemed  to  consider.     "  But  how  shall  I 
know  that  when  the  gold  is  delivered  into  your  hands 
my  fnends  shall  be  deUvered  into  mine  ?  "he  asked 

great  Sfv"  .f4"'^T^'"  ""^P^^d  the  Arab,  with 
great  aiacnty.       Trust  me,  my  lord." 

He  was  gloating  over  a  victory  so  easily  won.    He 
had   expected   protests,    delays,    haggUngs-was    in 
Ss^T;  1  'r  .*hem-prepi?ed  ev?„  tf'^Xe  h^ 
h!.T.H„1      i°'    immediate   agreement.    It   seemed 
His  S^'n^H^™'"'^  •"■*"°^*^  '^'"^^  than  he  guessed 
W  n£f  V  ^".^  impatience  overcoming  his  discretion 
bhnded  hun  to  any  suspicion  that  perhaps  the  othei; 
side  was  too  ready,  too  compUant.    He  who  does  not 
mean  to  pay  may  well  be  liberal  in  making  Tems 
would  c,;  °°f/l;ance  disagreement  your  comrades 
would  cut  your  throat,  my  trust  might  avail  mp 
nothing  "  sa/d  Kemieth,  as  ifponderiSIhe  mat  er 

"  th^^iJ"'^^*  fS*  t?''  S"'"^'"  responded  the  Arab; 

the  magician  gold,  the  true  genie,  the  wonder-worked 

that  persuades  when  eloquent  tongues  fail,  yelMid 

^yJ'r^A"'"^^^^-.-  ,^*'^°  I  SO  to  them.^sa^g: 
Ye  children  of  Behal.  behold  the  gold,'  then  wilfthfv 
rejoice  and  release  your  friends,  whom  I  wilTmS 
dehver  safe  y  into  your  hands.  Not  so  much  Is  a 
hair  of  their  head  shall  be  injured.  Ha^my  lord 
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brought  the  gold  ?  "  he  asked,  making  as  if  to  reach 
for  it. 

"  I  am  not  a  wizard,"  returned  Kenneth.  "  How 
could  I  know  what  was  wanted  ?  " 

The  Arab's  face  fell  at  that ;  but  next  moment 
lighted  up  again.  "  My  lord  will  bring  the  gold  ?  " 
he  said,  with  an  avaricious  gleam.  Again  Kenneth 
was  all  agreement. 

"  Assuredly,"  he  answered.  "  But  where  shall  I 
bring  it,  and  to  whom  ?  " 

"  To  whom  but  to  me,  and  what  better  place  than 
here  ?  "  replied  the  Arab,  feeling  almost  as  if  his 
fingers  were  already  on  the  coveted  wealth. 

"  Nay  ;  but  let  it  be  dehvered  in  presence  of  the 
captives,  that  they  may  see  their  deUverance  and 
rejoice,"  rejoined  Kenneth. 

The  crafty  look  that  for  an  instant  had  left  the 
Arab's  face,  came  back.  There  must  be  no  ruses,  no 
stealthy  flank  surprise. 

"  Why  does  my  lord  still  doubt  ?  "  he  asked,  in- 
sinuatingly. "  He  would  win  the  lady  back  speedily. 
I  show  him  the  way.  Ah  !  my  lord,  she  is  indeed 
exceeding  fair,  and  above  all  price.  To  be  her  lover 
were  to  be  admitted  to  the  bliss  of  Paradise  before 
one's  time.  Go,  my  lord ;  go  and  bring  the  gold, 
that  her  heart  and  thine  may  be  made  glad." 

The  rogue  grinned  broadly  as  he  spoke.  Kenneth 
could  have  taken  and  flung  him  to  the  gorge  below  ; 
but  in  spite  of  a  surging  resentment,  he  smiled  back. 

"  She  is  indeed  fair,"  he  owned,  "  and  worth  many 
ransoms.  To-night,  when  the  sun  sets,  meet  me 
here." 

"  Nay,  let  it  be  when  the  moon  rises,  that  we  may 
behold  each  other's  gladness,"  returned  the  Arab. 
And  once  more  Kenneth  agreed. 

With  that  both  men  rose,  and  bowing  elaborately 
to  each  other,  went  their  separate  ways. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 

A   DIPLOMATIC   ENCOUNTER 

ran'^oufto  ^^e'E"  *'^'""'""'  K^""^*^'^  W-ds 

beiS"he  ASric?;\!n±^'S'''^*^"^«'  -^te  face 
"^Aeain  «^T*  reputation  for  imperturbabilitv 

she"r  rsSbiem"™  '^'"^"'^^^-    ^"^  -'^-"ed  in 

gotholdofa''S5goIShy,.^"PP-'  they  hav^ 

do  tSJS  orth?grLd%'cale"^^"''  ""1"?^^  ^^  *-" 
"Their  shrewdness^  t^lctK'  I^'narked  Kenneth, 
lucky  catch  and  thilr  ^''T-  ^^^^  ^^''^  "^ade  a 
luck/'  '    "*^  ^^'^y  ^^«  ""aJ^'ng  the  most  of  their 

Fal£:^t^rwhr^l!.Vwis  the"? ^  st''  ^^^  /"  ^- 
considerations  just  then  ^**  important  of 

agreed  norSed     One  tno?^""'"  °*/?^*-  ^  ''"^h^r 

gfeaned-thouS  held  fastThe  '.3°*  intelligence  I 

"  Thant  r«j  • "       1  .    •  ^"^  captives  are  safe  " 

breaSfStSook  hiSZ'''  ""'■   ^"'^'^^^t,  '^^tii  a 
you  been  Ible  to  ge^^^  ?^/T"  *°u*'"«^-    "  Have 

"  Unfortunat^ynora^rLr/dS  'think 
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Kve/and  deft'  ^Z  "^"^  ^T'  ^^^  P'«<^«  ^^o^ds 
in  caves  and  clefts  and  secluded  nooks.   They're  kent 

our  vdces/'*'^'''-""^  '^'^y  ^^°^*  withinlound'^l 

we"cook^w''K"'^''!,^*'"^'  t™«lently.  "  Suppose 
nttleTf\£ro,STa2'.^."'^  '^"^  '-  "P  -*^  ^ 

wh?k"more""J"K'"/  vengeance;  but  Kenneth, 
wno  knew  more  of  Eastern  ways,  shook  his  head. 
almoT?  fho     P*  .reprisals  ]ust  at  present  would  be 

••  We  mus?  tCr'/  *.^'°«  '"'  '°'^''*  do."  he  said 
"TrT^if    ^''"^^  °'  Other  means  of  rescue." 

obse^ed'Mr'FairS;  '^"S  ~^  ^''^  •"k""^^'" 
likeliest  way  to  w£  we  wanl'^Of  To^ursr  w^  hten't 
got  anything  like  enough  with  us.  I  ^'.v  1  e  to 
cable  to  London  for  a  remittance,  throuS,  ^Damascus 
^"  w'.f"'^  have  It  sent  down  here  by  tr^n/' 

Will  you  let  that  stand  over  for  a  litt  e    sir  ?  " 

prSv'Sw  "An^^^^^  -gge'stron  to  make 
presently.     Now,  I  think  our  first  duty  is  to  Mrs 

abSe'^anS^'  r^^^^^.f  "l|}g  «ervous  o^ver  our  C. 

^?h  th;  result '^  ""'^  ^■'"  ^'  '°''^y  disappointel 

h,^^tr^^-\  '^u^y  ^°""d  her  on  the  ver^e  of  hysterics  • 

huSafCd^o^n"  £„^h^-,Srt£"it 

anTshS  SSt^r"^^'-  That'^done^'he  slipXff! 
*r  *i!-  ,  "™self  in  an  empty  room  at  the  station 
to^think  out  some  new  ide^  that  had  occur  ed  to 
i^Act  ^"engineer  he  had  worked  out  some 
intricate  problems ;  but  this  was  the  ha-lest  bitTf 
engineennghehadever  done  in  his  life  ""*  °* 

a  staring  official'''"  n"'"'''!^"  ^"^  ^'='^°""t'"  ^e  told 
"laring  oflicial.       If  anybody  tnes  it,  shoot  him." 
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f,i^*  **?*  ®"^  "^  ""  '"'"'■  •>«  walked  out  again,  his 
lace  grim  and  purposeful,  and  went  straight  to  call 

s^path '  ''^"^'^^'y  '=°^<l'al'  and  overflowing  with 
"  A  rug  and  cushion  for  my  lord,  thou  base  slave  " 
seated  "f  r^'='"P*°"iy-  ,  And  when  Kenneth  wis 
f»,  1"  .,  ^J"^"^  ^^^""^  ^^^  '^'■^ad  news,  my  lord  ; 
yea  my  heart  is  rent  with  grief  and  concern.  Has  ray 
lord  any  tidings  of  his  missing  friends  ?  "  ^ 

rantnr^H  .^^n^^'h  answered,  quietly.  "  Robbers  have 
heads  "  '  ^°^  ^^  ^  ^reat  price  on  their 

jy^uA^  u'"^?y  °*  '"=*°'  ^''^  v'Uainy  of  man  I  " 
cried  Abdullah  aghast  at  such  an  outrage.   "  My  lord 

walk? lbr"Id  • '  "°  'P'"'^  ^"^  ^^^  wickedness  that 

Abdlllars^'fac'e"'*^  ^''^'*^'  ^''^'"^  ^'  ^^^  ^^^*  °» 
.  "Yea,  truly  mayest  thou  say  so,"  agreed  the  Sheik 
in  horror-stricken  tones.  "  tL  evil  fne  Is  never  at 
rest,  never  ceases  m  working  wickedness.   But  as  thou 

tlfnT'*'  {^yM- 1  ^"^'""**  •■  y«^'  I  wa™ed  thee,  though 
thou  would  St  not  hearken,  being  great  in  thy  courale 

.W«f  ^  .w'^u^"^"       W**"  ^^«  the  men  so  fulPof 

ChTshota  &y /'.^^  ""^  ^"'^  ^"^  °«  *»»«  friends  of 

ev'JJvn^?.  t^'k*'"  replied  Kenneth,  in  a  curiously 
^^f  V,  .1'  •  5^^^  somewhat  to  say  that  I  would 
to  pnVatS'^  '^"^  *^-  ^^  "^^  'P^^^  *°eether 
"  wltK  /"''ely-"  answered  AbduUah,  with  alpcrity. 
if  ^n  WK  f'  ^^^  *°  ^eart,  if  thou  would'st  have 
iLli;-  ^*  IS  sweeter  than  the  voice  of  a  friend 

?rtf*^P"y^4'^yl  N^"eht,  naught  save  perchance 
St  t?.?^°*  Paradise,  whereof  the  Prophet  has  not 
yet  granted  me  knowledge.    Forth  from  my  sight," 
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the  ir^t"s,?if.?;  ■"''"  '"*  ^i'^'^g^  °*  this  thing  reach 
wrw  V^%'*''''''  y^^'  •>«  ^o"W  water  the  desert 

he  i"*^  '""'^  ^°""^  °"*  ^^°  *•>«  '°bbers  are  ?  " 

in  aS»t"tnT''  '^  ^'''''"''  °'  ""'"^  his  eyebrows 
to'je^t^^''"  **'  """''*  •  "  ^"*  ^  *'^'"'^  "y  'ord  has  come 

Ki2h*''""lslLVe   /"'    '''""    ^^*'"«'"    ^^ioi^^d 
"DoQt    tt,«  .  ,'  ^  ''">  "^o^e  to  find  out." 

AbdSll  ^'?' LrSlTeU  t  ^P  ■■^^-^'^  '  "    -''^ 

313 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

.  "  f  •■«,  n°t  a"  at  Darel  Hamra  thy  servants  ?  " 

{S2Ji'^^    ^"""t'^'    ^*"""{:-    "  Their  ^comtaS   and 
their  goings  are  known  to  thee.    For  behold,  art  thou 

?he  SultS?'"*"*^  '^'*'  ^"*^  ^''''^  °*  °"'  S^^'^t  l°"d" 
.^nl'rH  *^,*'^'?.'  """^^fP'i'  ''''''  Abdullah,  thrown  off  his 
fauL  to^reje'nr  "'"''^-  """*  •"""'^"^  •>«  "^"^ 
"  Wherefore,"  pursued  Kenneth,  blandly,  "  having 
given  thee  power  he  will  send,  requiring  my  aH 
and  injured  fnends  at  thy  hand.'"^  ^ 

retrieve"?  '^"^^  ^'  ™''     *''  ^""^  ^""""gly  tried  to 

"  Nay    but  I  have  no  power  over  robbers  "  Hp 

protested;    "neither  do  they  come  to  me    saying  • 

Such   and  such  are  our  names,  and  such  and  such 

are  our  evil  purposes.    Take  thou  note  of  them' 

SuUan'kSow -''"^  "'''''"''  "^  ""^  '''^  ^"'^  ^^e  great 
ha'.;d'!"7n':a\eS"'^""  "^  '"*  '"^"^^  ^*  '"^y 

"  o?,r  wS  T"^  u"  ?P"Tnf  "P  within  him. 
K.nSih  •   ^i"'**"?.  '^  '""  of  wisdom,"  remarked 

Kenneth    meaningly.    "Perchance  he  will  ask  thee 

Is  tSfT-  •  J^^^'  al  thy  fellows  as  little  knowled|e 
as  thyself  ?      He  may  mquire  that  of  thee." 

Do  I  hold  the  minds  and  thoughts  of  my  fellows 

morrunX'-  ^''""'''  ^""'"^  '"'^^  ^"'^ 

"  WhJ^  *!!fl"°^  ',"*''"'*  *°  ^''l*  •  "  ^^^  the  rejoinder. 
When   men   under   my   authority   on   the   Sacred 

^Shid.*^""""    '""^"'^^'  ^  ^^''^  ^^^"^  '°"eht  out  and 

J'a  ^A^J^n  *^  ^'  "  *¥  '■"•'^^'^  we""*  in  my  service," 
sTsJl4'n 'StiH"^''  *°  '^^'^"^  -y  -P«--  - 
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returned'  KeZJh   "•'"^''  *V  '"^"  ^^is  minute," 

lord°"th/f  r.  ""  T'^i^P-^*  of  that  fro?^  ou  "  drS 
lord,  the  Sultan.    I  am  thy  friend.    Therefore  am 

!ogXr.'?  *"™  '^'^^  ^'•'^  ^W^-    Let  uTSsidTr 

wit'hlTsnhHi^^'f'f  ""^■?"*  •  ""spondedAbduUah, 
some  i^Si  ''"'"""""g  a  mistaken  and  trouble- 

K-»^L+^"'^^  ''''"^^"  '"*°  Oriental  passivity     But 

SSlet'Sve'l?. '"  ■»■"•'  °'  "-"^"S  £ 

Av^ir^*,  '^^"'y    manner    and     matter     chaneert 

^cScefabirfo  ^-"-*1-  holding  hU  breatWd 
scarcely  able  to  credit  his  ears.  Ah '  Chisholm 
Bey  was  cunning  and  not  to  be  deceived.    What  a 

Slllh^ouTdTo^  ^'•^"^^"  ^5-e  for  crookedness! 
ADQuiiah  could  not  guess  how  he  discovered  certain 

iS  t\Z''V'^''^\'°  "^  well  hidden^'^B^? 
^n  fto       }^^   Prophet,   he   was   not   unreasonable 

of  reSmpe!^'  '^  '^'  *'^  "°^*  ^^P"-""^  -"-e 
his^Zn' fh  "  J^-*'-  P^h^e  at  a  venture,  had  found 

t^  Zv' traitor  fT"'  ^'^""5'  ^"'?  °f  euile  and  readj 
lo  piay  traitor— for  a  consideration.    Uron  thit  hi 

Sst  hl'v^^  n«^t'''*^  ^"'"^^^"^  '"^l^  by  inch,  till  It 
last  he  was  of!  his  gorgeous  cushion.    His  breath 
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came  short  and  quick,  his  {ace  shone.  He  was  as  a 
man  charmed,  under  a  spell. 

"My  lord,"  he  cried  at  last,  in  a  burst  of  pure 
admiration,  "  thou  art  great ;  thou  should'st  have 
been  one  of  us." 

Kenneth  smiled  appreciatively.  "  To-nieht  "  he 
remarked  simply.  ' 

"  To-night,  when  the  sun  seeks  his  bed  in  the  West." 
rjstumed  the  beaming  Abdullah.  "Now  may  the 
slaves  return.  After  this  great  thing  my  lord  must 
have  refreshment." 
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MrI"lSurTalmoS  ^rSft/r^  "^  ^-P«"-- 
upbraided,  accused  sleDtXm  I  '^"6^'?  "«■  ^^Pt. 
a  darkened  room  to  tKnnTn^nf''''  ^^''^'"stion  in 
invigorated  to  resume  LrKt  m*' \"'*/*°''« 
come  here?  Why  had  thev  nn^K  ^^"^^  ^^^  they 
They  might  have  known  t1fat°„  ,''^''*-  ^"  '"  t"ne> 
in  ifi-lucl,  and  continued  fn  worte^'S'^'l  '^S"" 
m  tragedy.  Appreciating^  n  ™!,*k  !  ?"^^  culmmate 
a  crisif,  ifennetHowed  his  he^d  as''l^f^''H  '"  ^""^h 
of  pelting  hail,  and  his  very  mlek^es^f"';  fK""'*=^"'' 
exasperated  her  ^  meejcness  and  forbearance 

by  wh^^rmedSSai  'd^t '^^'"-nded,  frenzied 

her.    And  when    he  need  „f  i^*"?}'^"*  *"  t°^t"re 

suggested,  she  cried  oSt:    '"kue"    r^^'^"'^«  *" 

have  had  too  much  pat  ence     Rub;  '^^*'^"'^ '    *« 

you  go  and  find  Pam  aSd  Lord  Be^breck  ?^''tT 't  '^"'^ 
oaW  a  man "  "cnorecic  /    if  i  yf^^^ 

she  were' atan.'"  *°  ^*^*^  ^^^^^  -"«  happen  if 

emttTredhtoto^Xraetr  '""^  ™i-*. 
composed.  At  times  he  p'rf^ffn*'^  "^^^  wondrously 
happy.     To    Mrs     F^;,u^    actually    appeared    to    be 

thrHoI?v^S^of'^hl^\XLsr  «  ^' W 

her   fate   he   could   smile     S         i    }^^  "^^sis  of 

flashed   across    he'r  Sd".    Se^^d  t  J^  s^hS 
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What  if  he  were  taking  his  revenge,  if  the  whole 
trouble  were  of  his  planning  ?  She  remembered  having 
heard  that  Highlander!)  were  vindictive,  quick  to 
take  offence,  slow  to  forgive,  ruthless  in  retaliation. 
Yes,  it  might  all  be  a  diabolically  contrived  revenge, 
to  lure  them  into  the  wilderness,  and  gratify  him- 
self thus.  Could  malevolence  go  further  ?  In  this 
fierce  conviction  she  might  have  accused  him  openly 
but  for  the  timely  intervention  of  her  husband? 

"  Chishobn's  all  right,  Susannah,"  he  assured  her, 
"  and  as  straight  as  sunlight.  Don't  you  go  worrying 
about  dark  designs  that  were  never  thought  of  and 
don't  exist." 

"  He's  all  wrong,"  was  the  bitter  retort.  "  And 
what's  more,  we'll  be  all  wrong  till  we  get  rid  of  him, 
if  ever  we  can  be  right  now.  I  am  surprised.  Rube, 
that  a  cute  American  like  you  allows  him  to  take 
you  in.  it  was  a  bad  day  for  us  when  we  first  .set  eyes 
on  him.  What  made  Pam  go  and  get  lost  in  that 
mist  and  meet  him,  anyway  ?  " 

"  Some  people  might  say  it  was  destiny,"  was  the 
response  ;  "  but  that's  talking  high.  Let's  call  it 
chance.  And  now,  Susannah,  you  must  pf^m'se 
me  not  to  break  out  on  him  till  this  thing  i-  .  •  -A 
After  that  perhaps  you  won't  want  to." 

"  I'll  try,  Rube,  I'll  try,"  answered  Mrs.  Fairhurst. 
"  But  it's  not  easy  ;  for  I  am  just  bursting  to  have 
it  out."  In  moments  of  high  feeling  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
unwittingly  returned  to  the  language  of  her  youth, 
which  was  not  of  the  pohshed  order  she  affected 
in  the  days  of  her  wealth,  the  blaze  of  her  glory. 

"  You'll  be  glad  afterwards  if  you  don't,"  remarked 
Mr.  Fairhurst,  soothingly.  "  It's  a  mighty  bad 
plan  to  let  out  everything  that's  in,  a  mighty  bad 
plan.  If  I'd  done  that,  Susannah,  I'd  have  been 
mined  twenty  times  over." 

Carew  was   as  impatient   as  his  mother,   though 
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in  a  differont  wav     Ri.f     k      •. 
™»  great  ramctnc,  to  M,  V.^"'' """■  """ins 

Kenneth  was  tacihim  >«j 
regarding  his  plan     He  s\^d  n'^iv""'"^''.'  •"V^terious, 

meant  to  proofed  But  Ihe^  er*^" !."  ^^ich  he 
he  had  a  private  interv!e7^?h  Mr  f^  ^'^^  "^^'•' 
,      Our  excursion  is  not  7,.«?  '  F^'rhurst. 

t  *='«^-  "  It  is  nerdleL  f?'"^  ""*  "^  ^  planned," 
M«.  Fairhurst  blames  r^e  I '  af^^""  ""y  regret, 
have  a  mother  myself  '  ''^"  ""^^rstand.  ^r  I 

^.J^;:''  «^"«°-  "'  you.-  Mr.  Fairhu^t  returned 

weaute^e'/usSiJ^hr'  ^l^  ^--^h.  ••  „ 
d'spense  with  what  is  called  ipn  '^°-!^  '"°^'  ^^  "«  could 
-detracted  by  fear  SlE^^'^yg./-.  FairhursT 
that  I  meant  to  speak  To  nilhf  r  '  "  "'^^  "<>*  of 
agam,  and,  please  &d  r  ^^.""^fii'  ^  «"  goi%  out 
to  you  safe  and  well  "'         "  '^**°^^  Miss  Fairhurst 

yoV  of'^u?^"'*  ""^y*^  ^-    %  son  and  I  go  with 

N°=    «  you  don't  mind,   I  should  prefer  not. 
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Mrs.  Fairhurst  will  need  your  attention  in  the  «deal 
of  Upense,  and  there  are  other  reasons  I  have 
mv  own  plans  for  seeing  this  through.  All  I  ask  you 
rto7.Ss?me  to  do  myW,  and  not  to  wor^.rf  I  am 
a  Uttle  longer  in  returning  than  you  e^Pfct- 

••  Do  vou  eo  out  on  a  forlorn  hope  ?  Mr.  ^aurnursi 
asked,  Sing  his  breath  a  little.  The  affair  was 
telling  even  on  his  steel  nerves.  v„„„otVi 

•T  decline  to  call  it  that, "returned  Kenneth 
'•  though  of  course  there  are  nsks ;  but  I  may  say 
OIK  thing,  Mr.  Fairhurst.  For  once  in  my  Ufe  I  am 
gofng  to  take  the  Spartan  mother's  advice  o  her  son^ 
!  will  come  back  with  my  shield  or  on  it  If  the 
latter,  you'll  not  blame  me  too  much,  nor  thmk  un- 

"M^piiSst  gripped  his  hand  and  wrung  it  with 

"°.^"CTe  Itave  man.  Mr.  Chisholm."  he  said,  in 

'•'^■ISf  ^""trS^Tel  mvself  considerably  more 
foolSn  he^Tresponded  Kenneth.  "  but  I  will  do 

"'^'  S  that  involves  everything.''  said  Mr.  Fairhi^t, 
"your  reputation,  your  prospects,  even  yo«  "^; 
The  biggest  hero  cannot  do  more  than  that  I  reckon. 
"I  SL  to  do  my  duty,  f  I  ^an,'  said  Kenneth 
ouietlv  "  I  have  commumcated  with  my  chief  in 
?)S«s.  He  has  some  little  regard  ^^„  ^' ^ 
think  and— and  if  anything  happens,  he  will  see  to 
mv  affSrs  But  I  hope  and  believe  a  1  wiU  be  well. 
wW  r^ic  now  is  thafyou  let  me  vanish  for  a  while, 

and'  not  worrv  over  my  absence.  

When  nigM  fell  suddenly  as  a  paU  dropped 
from  the  sky  a  company  of  silent  men  slipped  out 
Sawly  to'the  roc^y  buttresses  of  Daref  Hamra. 
M^  Surst  saw  them  off  ^<=rf  ly.^and  furtw^^, 
then  rejoined  his  wife  and  son  to  fortify  them  m  the 
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S  hln^^.f  kT,*!?J«-.  ^*"»"^*^  headed  the  out- 
fffih.^  •  *  '?''*'  ''i.l»\fig«re,  so  ardent  in  his  haste 
could  ^L?"}'  '•"'^'J  ^y  •'i™*^"  ^°^  F°v«d  hardihood! 
hfa  eofnrfhL"''""*^^?"  P^^«-  ^»  the  manner  o 
«^„^  u!  i  ^  "*?*  "?'*her  uncertainty  nor  hesita- 
}IZ    ^^^}1T  '^hat  he  wanted-knew,  too,  where 

^irwin^*^  *°""*^'  *ha?''^  *"  his  o>.'n  daring  and  the 
^'V-hhnding  avarice  of  Abdullah. 

and  »l^^«f  company  advanced,  noiselessly  as  leopards 
and  ahnost  as  swift,  the  after-flush  of  sunset  cast 
fh^"^  ^"'^'T^^  "'J.the  crags  in  front.  For  a  Uttle 
tt  Lfc*^  ^  ^i^  ^  fi^'^^  '"t^™^  heat,  so  tha? 
2e  the^i^d'^rTl'*  "".^'"^^y  have  been  surprised  " 
see  the  solid  rock  burstinc  into  flame.  It  was  a  gor- 
geous sight;  a  flood  of  living  colour  poured  acfoL 
cauZZf.r'"'"^ J°P^^  ^hich  hefe  andTherl 
suddenl!  th!  JJ  ^"**  blazed  Uke  beacon-fires.  Then 
out  !nJl^  '"*  "^^  extinguished,  the  red  died 
hLte?i?nVhiL^  "m"°*!1?  ?^  hlack  loomed  before  the 

e^S'to^'thTg^ou'^d^^^^^'  '''''^'  «^*  -^  P  "thS? 

of  \n,°}^%T''^^-"  *hey  announced,  after  a  minute 
of  intense  listening ;    and  certainly  it  seemed  the 

StSeT  tlTei'^^T'  ^i^  "  "^^^y^^^'  stifled  wol^J 
foSs.  ^^''^  '^"^'  •=*""""  *°  his 

a  iow'vdce""'  ^°"'  ^''*  "'  ^"  '"""*  ^  "  h«  ^^^ed  in 
w«  iV™*,?^'^  °i  ^  "^"^  "^hen  it  treads  on  fine  sand," 
^ l^nZuT'^^  ^"^fr'-  "  We  have  seen  to  it  th^ 
our  sandds  have  neither  wood  nor  iron  to  strike  the 

^?«^*l-^*'^^"'-  Jh«y  ^^«  '«^ther,  soft  to  the 
t*^,*  ^  *  ^^  s  skin,  and  bound  with  thongs." 

verv  fn,?i,  '^  ''^^-  °'  '"^"'=^'"  ^^•'i  Kennlth.  "  In 
very  truth  our  gomg  must  be  as  the  wolf's  when  it 
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treads  on  fine  sand.  For  we  go  to  take  foxes  unawares 
— ^yea,  to  deliver  their  prey  out  of  the  mouths  of  wolves, 
and  to  climb  like  panthers." 

"  Fear  not,  my  lord,  it  shall  be  done,"  one  replied, 
confidently,  speaking  for  his  fellows.  Kenneth  smiled 
in  approval.  He  knew  his  men ;  they  had  served 
him  well  before  to-night. 

They  went  on  again,  less  swiftly,  more  cautiously, 
guided  by  instinct  rather  than  vision  ;  for  the  black- 
ness seemed  to  thicken,  and  the  heat  was  as  the  breath 
of  an  oven.  Nevertheless,  they  went  straight  in  the 
appointed  direction.  Inside  a  gorge  they  halted  once 
more,  and  again  the  desert-bom  twain  put  their  ears 
to  the  ground.  There  was  no  movement  of  beast  or 
bird  or  man ;   even  the  wind  was  asleep. 

"  Thus  far  our  secrecy  has  brought  us  in  safety," 
Kenneth  observed,  with  a  gusty  breath  that  betrayed 
his  tension.  "  But  we  have  been  as  pleasure-takers 
walking  in  a  garden  of  lilies.  Now  our  task  begins 
to  grow  hard."  . 

"  Are  we  women,  my  lord,  to  turn  aside  or  fiy  in 
fear  ?  "  one  asked,  his  courage  mounting  at  thought 
of  the  reward  to  be  won. 

"  Let  the  event  speak  for  us,"  Kenneth  returned. 
"  Better  a  deed  done  than  a  hundred  eloquent  words. 
Is  the  world  become  an  oven  ?  "  he  added,  mopping 
his  streaming  face.    "  Surely  I  smell  thimder." 

Abnost  as  he  spoke  the  lightning  flashed  and  the 
crash  of  the  thunder  came,  so  near  that  it  seemed  to 
be  shattering  the  crags  over  their  heads. 

"  This  is  unlucky,"  Kenneth  commented,  as  though 
to  himself.  "The  lightning  will  reveal  us  to  our 
enemies." 

"  And  also  reveal  our  enemies  to  us,"  he  was  told. 

"  True,  true,"  he  owned,  quickly.  "  Only  now  we 
must  be  doubly  wary.  Keep  your  weapons  ready, 
but  use  them  not  witnout  my  order." 
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leader  of  the  second  party,  one  of  Abdullah's  cWef 

"  See  thou  fail  not  in  this  thine  "  he  wiH      "  ti, 
knowest  the  penalty."  ^'         ^^-       ^^°^ 

forI&.^^  ^°'^'-  ^  '^'"^  t«  the  birds  of  the  air 
••  Only  7oreS  Tt'th^'^^^''"/^'i  ^^""^t'''  grimly. 

yo^y         •     ^"^y  lelt  their  way  throuch  cleft  an^ 
chasm,   now    crouching,   now  makW   f   t^u   / 

from  eSi^dSlmSr  ThfX/'^'^*°u"^^Jf 
haU-drowned  ants  across  the  face  of  the  ro!k  %^t  Uke 

f;£?hen^Sby-te?[1-L-^^^^^^^^^ 
lay^down  a  moment  for  a  last  whispered  c'o^sfe 

;;  Ye  see  the  place  ?  "  Kenneth  asked. 
^  Yea,  we  see  it. 
And  ye  know  what  ye  are  to  do  ?  " 
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"  Yea,  yea,  we  know." 

"  And  ye  will  not  forget  the  signal  ?  " 

"Nay;  be  assured,  my  lord,  we  will  not  forget." 
The  occasion  was  one  for  brevity  of  speech  and 
quickness  of  action. 

"  Be  of  good  cheer,  then,  and  Heaven  reward  us  all 
as  we  deserve,"  said  Kenneth,  breathing  deeply. 

With  that  he  left  them,  slipping  back  as  he  came, 
and  leaving  many  tokens  of  himself  in  the  form  of 
rags  and  tags  of  clothing.  But  he  was  not  at  all 
concerned  with  that.  Neither  did  he  give  a  thought 
to  his  bleeding  hands  and  feet,  which  suffered  even 
more  cruelly  than  his  clothes.  Through  the  glare  of 
the  lightning  a  familiar  face  rose  before  him  ;  through 
the  crashing  of  the  thunder  he  heard  a  familiar  voice. 
The  face  was  white  with  terror ;  the  voice  called 
for  aid,  urging  him  to  haste.  "  I  am  coming ;  I  am 
coming,"  his  heart  thiunped  madly  in  response. 

He  thought  if  he  failed  to  what  terrible  fate  the 
owner  of  the  face  and  voice  might  come,  and  he 
made  desperate  speed  over  boulders  and  round  rocks. 
The  thunder  became  as  a  menace  of  doom  in  his  ears, 
the  lightning  a  lurid  torch,  giving  him  one  chance 
against  a  million.  "  I  am  coming,  I  am  coming,"  his 
heart  repeated  with  a  choking  vehemence.  Then  he 
stopped  panting,  at  the  discovery  that  he  had  reached 
the  path  to  his  trysting-place  above. 
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HOW  THE  TRYST  WAS  KEPT 
front  by  the  wav  he  wn  ,M  l^''    ^"<*  ""^^  ^om  the 

com4l?^the  Toon  -'  ""^'"'^  ''"^  "°*  awaited^h^ 
^^'^What  need  ?  "  returned  Kenneth,  feeling  a  trifle 

moif  "iSS;  "£'  t^ ''o'on^^PS?'?-  "  «^-  >-«  n°t 
might  a  ri^  *^^  "^"""t  '•""'"«  '^•*''  ^"  their 
so  beset  by  thunder  A,  LT'  "^^^  "^^^-P""^  ^ead 
heavens  were  o^n  knH  ,  ^''^  '*?'  **  '^  ^  »  t^e 
out  on  the  eaXSath°0?«    K^**"  TP*'^'* 

n^?o^S"£VdtH     ^?f  Pe"ot"t\hS 
"  Wherefor/i     u'^f  brought  the  money  ?  " 
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the  need  of  action.  The  lightning  showed  him  fingering 
gold. 

"  I  will  come  for  it,"  said  the  Arab,  in  a  gulping 
passion  of  greed  to  clutch  the  chinking  coin. 

"  Nay ;  but  having  come  so  far,  I  will  complete 
my  journey,"  returned  Kenneth,  poUtely.  "  I  will 
bring  it  to  thee  in  fulfihnent  of  my  word." 

Only  a  few  yards  separated  them.  As  Kenneth 
stepped  forward  there  was  a  momentary  blackness. 
The  next  flash  showed  the  Arab  leaning  forward,  the 
gleam  of  a  ravenous  beast  in  his  eyes.  Then  another 
momentary  blackness  hid  him.  When  the  Ught  came 
again  he  was  lying  face  down  across  a  boulder.  Rolling 
off,  he  turned  as  he  fell,  and  lay  stark,  the  rain  beating 
on  his  upturned  face.  He  had  not  come  alone,  however, 
and  as  he  went  down  half-a-dozen  desperate  men 
sprang  to  avenge  him.  But  this  was  precisely  what 
Kenneth  had  provided  for,  and,  quick  as  the  flashes 
that  lighted  them  on,  his  men  were  upon  the  robbers. 
About  the  unconscious  figure  a  fierce,  swirling  fight 
ensued.  A  gun  was  fired  to  give  the  alarm,  but  a 
thimder-peal  drowned  its  report,  and  there  was  no 
opportimity  to  fire  a  second.  The  man  who  had  fired 
went  headlong  into  a  chasm  below ;  then  one  of  his 
comrades  followed  him.  A  third  and  a  fourth  were  laid 
out  beside  their  leader,  and  the  others,  finding  the 
game  up,  vanished  as  quickly  as  they  had  appeared. 
The  surprise  was  well-planned  and  gallantly  accom- 
plished. 

"  Bravely,  bravely,"  panted  Kenneth.  "  Any 
wounds  ?  ' 

One  man  scooped  up  a  handful  of^  r?' "-water  to 
wash  blood  from  his  face ;  another  ripi-evi  his  sash 
to  bind  an  arm  ;  Kenneth  himself  bled  freely  at  the 
shoulder.  But  who  thinks  of  such  trifles  in  such  a 
moment  ? 

"  Take  tliis  man  away,"  Kenneth  ordered,  pointing 
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to  the  leader,  who  was  beginning  to  show  signs  of 
returning  consciousness.    Thereupon  two  men,  seizing 
him  by  the  legs,  began  to  drag  him  off,  bumping  his 
head  without  compunction. 
..TiP^^uy'.    '"'°tl>ers,    gently,"    Kenneth    pleaded. 

though  he  deserve  not  Paradise,  leave  not  his 
brains  spattered  on  the  rocks.  We  have  other  uses 
tor  him.  Only  take  care  that  he  revive  not  suddenly 
and  regam  the  use  of  his  legs.  And  now,"  he  went  on, 
addressing  one  who  stood  close  beside  him,  "  it  is 
time  for  thee  to  do  thy  part." 

"  Behold,  I  am  ready,  my  lord,"  was  the  bHthe 
answer. 

"  Lead  on,  then,"  said  Kenneth ;  "  and  as  thou 
valuest  thy  life,  see  to  it  thou  lead  not  falsely." 

And  are  we  to  be  left  behind  ?  "  cried  the  two 
who  held  the  brigand  leader.  "We  wiU  kiU  this 
fellow,  and  come  also."  What  was  a  casual  human 
hfe  to  stand  between  them  and  prize-money  ? 
Kenneth  thought  a  moment. 
^_  •'  Nay,  we  must  not  kill  him,"   he  replied    then. 

Carry  him  down  to  a  secret  place,  and  there  leave 
hun  securely  bound  till  we  have  time  to  return  and 
deal  with  him." 

"His  craft  is  exceeding  great,  my  lord,"  one 
rejomed.  "He  may  revive,  break  his  bonds,  and 
es^pe.    Let  us  take  him  aside  and  slay  him." 

But  though  that  would  be  an  effectual  provision 
agamst  the  chance  of  escape,  Kenneth  could  by  no 
means  consent.  So  the  man  was  taken  to  a  recess 
in  a  gorge  below,  disarmed  and  bound.  He  woke 
up  dunng  the  process,  asking  dazedly  where  he  was. 
and  what  they  were  doing  with  him. 

"  Making  thee  snug  here  lest  thou  wander  and  harm 
thyself,  he  was  answered,  with  a  rough  laugh.  "  Some 
day  perchance  thou  wilt  reach  Paradise.  Meanwhile 
be  still. 
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He  pulled  himself  together  with  a  start  of  fear. 

"  Ye  are  binding  me,"  he  said.  "  Tell  me  wherefore, 
brothers  ?  " 

"  For  thy  safe  keeping,  lest  thou  return  to  the  ways 
of  iniquity,  O  saintly  one,"  he  was  told  in  the  same 
rough  manner.  "  Content  thyself,  for  now  art  thou 
permitted  to  meditate  on  things  to  come.  Thou  art 
to  have  what  thou  deservdst — a  blessing  for  which 
thou  shouldst  be  thankful.    Be  at  peace." 

Taking  his  weapons  they  hastened  after  their  com- 
panions, speculatmg  as  they  went,  for  ^eat  things 
were  afoot.  Otherwise  would  Chisholm  Bey  be  out 
on  such  a  night  ? 

It  was  indeed  a  night  to  making  ordinary  mortals 
cower  in  bed.  Within  those  gorges  the  din  seemed  less 
the  rolling  of  thunder  than  the  crashing  of  splintered 
rocks,  exploded  and  torn  from  their  foundations, 
while  the  fitful  glare  was  as  the  flames  of  a  million 
furnaces  belching  in  awful  splendour  out  of  the  black 
bosom  of  the  night.  The  rain  was  a  deluge.  What 
an  hour  before  had  been  dry,  dusty  gullies,  were  now 
sweeping  torrents  or  eddying  pools. 

"  If  this  continues  we  shall  have  to  swim  for  it," 
thought  Kenneth,  wading  knee  deep.  He  was  soused, 
but  that  mattered  nothing ;  and  his  companions 
minded  a  sousing  as  little  as  he.  They  were  grim 
men  bent  on  gnm  business,  fired  by  the  spirit  of 
adventure,  and  yet  more  by  the  lust  of  gain. 

They  pushed  on,  now  almost  carried  off  their  feet 
by  the  foaming  torrent,  now  tripping  and  clutching 
at  one  another,  deafened,  blinded,  but  resolute  and 
wary  as  invaders  in  an  enemy's  country.  At  any 
moment  a  bullet  might  sing  through  the  crash  of 
the  thunder  or  a  spear  glint  in  the  flash  of 
lightning. 

Process  was  rapid,  though  to  Kenneth  in  his  frantic 
impatience  it  seemed  the  pace  of  snails.    Those  who 
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making  him  sweat  inlLS    vlf^^  '"  h.s  ears, 

angle  where  two  defiles  cros^d  TnLTJ     -^^  *  ^•'^T 

aleljri^-HS^^^^^^ 

forward  p  l^e  rstfrrnTSir'^'  ''''' 

stlii^Jstill/""^''"''"   ^^''^^   Kenneth,  his  heart 

thri«o^^rnd°^L:5r''  ^^'"^^'^  — '^. 

said  ttlV^°"  ..Twk"^"'"  ^^y  friends  are  held  " 
th/^^f-pealsirw^rh^^^^^^  "-- 

Ken?etl'^X7^chowl;^*^''°^?^^^''y  ^"T'ri^e  ?  " 
chest.  "Sf'wllltefu^s^Sg""  "  *'"^*  ^"'^ 
pa2geTt£",SoS'ck  ^ '  f  I'  ^^  P°-ted  to  a 

it  winds  through  almost  to  the  mSuth  of  the  cave," 
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he  intimated.  "  My  lord  thinks  it  is  guarded.  So  it 
would  be  did  greed  and  certainty  not  make  the  robbers 
careless.  Some,  as  thou  knowest,  went  to  get  the 
money  from  thee,  The  others  who  remained  are  taking 
shelter  from  the  storm  and  counting  their  share  of 
the  spoil  ere  it  comes  to  them.  I  have  been  through 
the  passage  from  end  to  end." 

Kenneth's  heart  was  beating  a  triple  stroke ;  but 
his  brain  was  as  if  packed  in  ice. 

"  We  had  a  little  tussle  with  the  enemy  on  the  top," 
he  said  ;  "  somt  we  secured,  but  one  or  two  escaped  us, 
and  I  feared  they  might  be  here  first  to  give  warning  ; 
but  they  may  come  even  while  we  talk.  Back  to  thy 
comrades  with  thy  best  speed ;  and  when  ye  see  me 
leap  out  into  the  open,  then  leap  ye  also,  ana  quit  you 
like  men." 

The  man  slipped  off  like  a  lizard  amongst  the  rocks, 
and  Kenneth  led  his  companions  by  the  path  cleft 
as  by  the  stroke  of  a  giar  ^lean  through  the  heart 
of  the  rock.  Reaching  tl  ■  end,  he  peered  out  and 
saw  a  sight  that  for  on  moment  froze  his  blood. 
Down  the  ^orge  but  a  short  distance  off  came  a  man 
running  swiftly  in  spite  of  lameness,  and  behind  hm 
followed  another.  A  minute  more  and  the  alarm  would 
be  given. 

"They  come;  be  ready,"  Kenneth  told  his  men, 
glancing  behind.  Then  he  drew  in  his  breath  to 
steady  nimself,  half  crouching  with  an  expression  of 
extraordinary  Utheness  and  energy.  Thus  he  held 
himself  poised  for  half  a  minute.  Then,  quick  as  the 
flash  that  revealed  his  mark,  he  leaped  forth,  and  the 
runner  went  down  with  a  sharp  cry. 

Instantly  there  was  a  shouting  and  a  crackling  of 
musketry  in  front.  In  another  minute  blades  were 
clashing  in  a  hand-to-hand  fight.  The  surprised 
brigands  fought  like  wild  beasts  at  bay,  beasts  that 
had  at  once  to  defend  themselves  and  hold  their  prey, 
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leaped  al^ng  ne%elUtiT"Lto7e"Z  T""'"'' 
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"  I  will."  she  answered.  "  I  will  keep  close  to  you, 
or — or  die  I  "  . 

A  surging  roar  and  clatter  rose  at  the  cave  moutn, 
lor  the  robbers,  seeing  what  had  happened,  were 
pressing  furiously  in.  Kenneth  turned  quickly  hall 
round,  his  arm  still  about  Pamela,  and  thus  standmg 
together  they  faced  their  enemies. 
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him  as  bravelv  as  man  Ar.,,w  •°'' .™"<»s  that  beset 
beside  him'  ^S'nol  iSs  Vave1h^";e'' Vt'allVr'' 
valour  would  have  availed  th«n  mtle  but  for  thl  ^'" 
like  courage  of  those  who  fought^^th  tV^*'''  ''°''- 

bel^al^-h&yr^SC^S?^ 

possession    of    Pkmela     ^h!;,    j    *''*^°" '■*<=°v«"n«. 

In  the  joy  and  ardour  of  battl^   n„T?»,        .    **'^**- 

joy  and  al^dour  of  devouL  to  thefr  feadeVKeS'^H^"^ 
men  were,  indeed    forir»iH„„  „ii      "*°er,  Kenneth  s 

It  was  CUshotaVrfh  y"^ere  sTvtor'th^'"?*'^^- 
th«r  protector  on  many^ar^Z^Vh*^^""  '"'I'*' 

{ightning'sSefetic^U?  'seizlSrhislfh  '^  '^' 
the  gory  confusion.  KennJth  !aed'"l>aSeran'3 
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tried  to  cut  his  way  out.  Certain  of  the  brigands, 
detecting  his  intention,  flung  themselves  upon  him, 
but  before  they  could  strike  others  were  upon  them 
in  turn. 

Remembering  his  injunction,  Pamela  kept  close 
to  him,  careful,  however,  in  no  wise  to  hamper  lus 
movements,  and  ever  watching  to  give  what  aid 
she  could.  Now  that  he  was  beside  her  she  was 
miraculously  cool  and  brave,  quick  to  see,  and  prompt 
to  take  advantage  of  every  opportimity.  None 
could,  in  truth,  be  more  unlike  the  rose-water  maiden, 
ever  ready  to  faint  at  the  sight  of  hostile  weapons 
and  runmng  blood. 

Suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  the  fray,  Kenneth 
plucked  at  her  as  if  he  would  lift  and  carry  her  off. 

Come,"  he  said;  "  come." 

Between  two  flashes  of  lightning  they  managed 
to  get  out,  slip  round  a  comer,  and  into  another 
and  narrower  chasm.  Pamela  was  palpitating  like 
a  newly-caught  bird  ;  yet  she  was  thinking  very  little 
of  herself. 

"  What  of  your  men  ?  "she  asked,  as  though  loth 

*"  eo-  „         ,. 

"  The  present  busmess  is  to  save  you,  was  the 
answer.  "  My  men  will  take  care  of  themselves, 
and,  what's  more,  try  to  keep  the  enemy  engaged. 
Come,  come  quickly." 

They  ran  on,  splashing  and  stumbling,  Kenneth 
doing  his  best  to  assist  his  companion.  But,  in  truth, 
she  needed  little  assistance.  Presently  they  paused  to 
take  breath  and  harken,  if  barkening  were  possible 
in  the  ceaseless  crashing  of  thunder.  As  they  listened 
Kenneth  remembered  Benbreck,  and  asked  where  he 
was. 

"  I  have  not  seen  him  for  twelve  hours,"  Pamela 
replied.  "  There  are  two  caves,  one  on  each  side  of 
the  ravine.    He  was  kept  in  one  ;  I  was  in  the  other. 
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theytreryorbldl^PfTfted."  said  Kenneth.   "Did 
We   hadn't    all    t,«~ 

fiswered,withah?tlesmae''T/'?'*\  «*«=%."   she 
ifTl^lI^^S^en't^  a^l^S  JstancJl 

l^t^een  set  teeth    "a=  I f'  r.i^'^   Kenneth    from 

JPji  Sr  ^S"  'Vtr  Hn°f-  ^'^^  te„or  Of 
ba?k  ?^««^h°w  they  trlafed  ™f '     ^''^   P'^^^ed 
oack   now.    What's    that  ?  •'    c^    '  ^f"  ™"stn't  go 

Without  a  TOiiSe  m?  S„ri?  ?"'™ '  ■■  tasS' 

The  shouting  cZ!L^:^^'^^y°f^rne  two  minutes 
twe  quite  closT  "then  tT^'*''  *=^«  ag^  "S 
their  ey^,  advanced  at  a  nm'T  r"'  ^^eir  ha  r  in 

'snoth^^^"/.°^^'h«  shoulder    ^.*'^fPf«'-ed  out,  then 
Never^?  %  for  me  but  to  kill  U'^^^ '^"  "^  there 

cioset^,S^^"^^^^"^he  asked,  her  mouth  very 
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"  Then  of  course  they  will  kill  me,"  he  answered. 

"  In  that  case  I  will  die  with  you,"  she  said.  The 
terrible  words  were  spoken  without  any  symptom 
of  shrinking  or  fear ;  nay,  as  it  seemed  to  the  sole 
hearer,  with  a  certain  note  of  exultation.  Fear  had 
indeed  departed.  There  aro.  moments  when  it  seems 
a  supremely  good  thine  to  die.  Such  a  moment 
had  come  to  Pamela.  If  ne  were  to  die,  why  shouldn't 
she?  The  great  thing  was  that  they  should  die 
together,  and  she  resolved  that  in  case  of  the  worst 
it  should  be  so. 

"Before  anything  happens,"  he  said,  breaking 
in  on  her  thoughts,  "  I  ask  your  forgiveness." 

"  For  what  ?  "  she  demanded,  almost  brusquely. 

"  First,  for  bringing  you  into  this  horrible  plight  ; 
and  next,  for — for  everything  ebe." 

"  If  there's  to  be  penitence,  I'm  the  one  that 
should  be  on  my  knees,"  was  the  response.  "_But 
don't  make  me  sorry  now.    I  want  to  be  glad." 

She  leaned  forward  till  her  chin  was  on  his  shoulder 
and  her  cheek  almost  touching  his. 

"  You  have  done  it  all  for  me,"  she  went  on.  "  Why 
should  we  talk  of  forgiveness  ?  You  are  very  brave  ; 
all  I  want  is  the  chance  to  be  brave  with  you." 

He  could  feel  the  throb  of  her  bosom  quicken 
as  she  spoke.  And  as  if  fearing  he  did  not  understand, 
she  leaned  yet  a  little  further  forward.  He  turned 
his  head  half  round;  her  eye-lashes  brushed  his 
cheek,  he  felt  her  breath  warm  upon  him,  and  there 
went  through  him  the  mystic  tmill  which  a  man's 
heart  never  mistakes.  But  there  was  no  time  to  heed 
the  sensation  nor  think  what  it  signified. 

The  storm  was  abating  somewhat,  making  the 
intervals  of  da  kness  perceptibly  longer,  giving  the 
refugees  more  time  to  breathe.  A  few  feet  off  the 
crevice  where  they  hid  the  pursuers  stoppd. 

"  The  Prophet's  curse  be  upon  them!  '  said  one. 
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fai^'^'-e  is  against  „s.    Even  the  r  k 

One  VSe^ri'^S  ttln^'^'^atS 
suddenly  steD^i^"??««  and  nosLt  l.i?*  retaken." 
quany/fK^  ?f'de  as  if  he  0  ^t  ^  ^^'^e'". 

so  much  as  S  %*  "'e  touch  of  Defth     w  ^_,preist 
danced  iS^Jrehfc  ^^^'^  hummed  •f*^?/?'*  quivered 

She  was  TM,!    r  "-an  you 

climb?    rf^^y^"'"  any  hazard-  h  .    . 
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along  the  gorge.  Going  cautiously  out,  and  questing 
as  a  man  quests  for  very  life,  or  perhaps  something 
dearer,  Kenneth  discovered  a  path  that  a  goat  might 
attempt  if  direly  pressed. 

"  We  may  manage,"  he  told  her,  summoning  all 
his  cheerfulness.  "  Will  you  catch  my  belt,  please, 
firmly,  and  hold  on  with  all  your  might  if  you 
slip  ?  " 

To  make  sure  of  bringing  you  down  with  me," 
she  returned,  with  sometning  of  her  old  maimer. 
"  That  were  appreciation  and  gratitude,  indeed. 
Suppose  I  wear  uie  belt  instead  of  you  ?  " 

Excellent,"  returned  Kenneth,  in  a  flush  of 
admiration.    "  A  woman's  wit  for  ever." 

In  a  trice  his  belt  was  ofi  and  buckled  about  her. 

"  Rather  loose,"  he  remarked.  "  But  that  Will 
give  all  the  better  purchase." 

Then,  as  if  to  prove  he  had  ideas  of  his  own,  he  took 
bis  handkerchief!  which  was  big  and  of  the  best  linen, 
twisted  it  tightly  into  the  semblance  of  a  rope,  tied 
one  end  to  the  belt  and  the  other  about  his  own  wrist, 
she  helping  to  make  the  knots  secure. 

"  Boimd  together  now,"  he  laughed. 

"  For  better  or  worse,"  she  returned,  with  a  little 
thriU. 

But  there  was  no  time  to  jest.  They  began  to 
clamber,  his  right  hand  foiled  ahead  to  feel  the 
zigzagging  of  the  path,  and  grip  where  gripping  was 
possible.  Often  his  clenched  fingers  had  to  bear 
the  sudden  weight  of  two,  and  were  cut  and  ripped 
as  by  jagged  iron,  but  ever  his  cheery  word  was, 
' '  Well  done ;  you're  doing  splendidly  I "  and  she  strove 
to  be  worthy  of  that  praise. 

But  in  spite  of  her  best  efforts  the  scraping  toes 
slipped,  and  more  than  once  she  had  to  shut  her 
mouth  hard  on  a  scream.  Not  the  least  of  their 
p^ils  was  that  of    being   discovered   clinging  ^H^ 
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^^r:?--'-'^-^'-'^ 


At  last,  as  with  a  fi     ,  "  '""'^  "' 

tS  ?h?h1C^4  "^"'^^  ^^-'^Sth 

re  panting.        °P  °^  ^  ^ock  fifty  f^^ 


ft,"—  ""'.  as  w, 

tney  scrambled  to  th«  k"i' 

"P.  and  fell  there  X^. 
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It  seemed  to  Pamela  she  could  never  move  again. 
Breath  and  strength  were  gone  together.  Her  ribs 
felt  as  if  cracked,  her  nerves  and  muscles  as  if  torn 
up  by  the  roots,  her  limbs  as  if  paralysed.  Kenneth, 
making  light  of  wounds  and  fatigue,  was  steadfastly 
cheerful. 

"  I  congratulate  you,"  he  told  her  when  he  was 
able  to  speak  and  she  to  hear.  "  You've  done 
magnificently;  and  in  such  a  storm,  too.  Jupiter 
Pluvius,  how  it  pours  I  It's  like  a  waterspout,  and 
we  haven't  so  much  as  a  mackintosh  to  turn  it  aside." 

"  We  seem  fated  to  have  bad  weather,  you  and  I," 
she  said,  gathering  her  energies  in  a  smile.  "  The 
first  time  you  gave  me  your  mackintosh.  It  would 
be  even  more  useful  now  than  it  was  then.  But 
what  matters  a  ducking  ?  I'm  too  glad  to  worry  over 
that.  Since  we  have  a  moment's  respite,  tell  me, 
are  father  and  mother  and  Carew  safe  ?  " 

"  Quite  safe,"  he  assured  her.  "  Only,  of  course, 
deeply  concerned  and  troubled  about  you.  And  that 
reminds  me,  we  must  not  delay  in  trying  to  get  back  to 
them.  I  must  find  a  way  out.  Please  stay  here  a 
minute  while  I  look  round." 

Slipping  the  handkerchief  from  his  wrist  he  rose 
as  if  meaniiig  to  leave  her,  but  immediately  she  was 
up  beside  him,  with  a  hand  imploringly  on  his  arm. 

"  No,  no,"  she  cried,  her  heart  very  near  her  throat. 
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Don  t  be  angry  with  me  but  l!^"J?t"?n"  I ''°  "  ^ 
»nl  u  '^•"■^  «'ere  banteriM  b,^S?  *™**  y°"  =^'one-" 
-d^he  couid  feel  t^^'i^ciV^^rV In^t'A 

"^tZ\T}y^^  r  ?l  *•!»'"  he  argued 
e«t  the  da42^  *5„d  ofVt'-  J^^  ^i-Tand  held 
he  submitt^  wf  ^"st     t.h?.  handkerchief.    I„  return 

S--re.-.    SheXghed^SSTel.'^.TeSKl 

teSr  itegt^'lf  ^^irr.  "°"-  -Th*  sudden 
at  such  a  time  overcl^e^,X?'°'«'  J"  '""^h  a  pkce 
wearmess.  She  wal  S  for  l^H  °^  soreness  and 
so  W  as  she  was  ,^tniS  ^  ''^°'^'  ^^  hazard" 
AT/SeSle^tS^^r-J-  perilous,  so 
hands  do  the  work  of^^n ',•  '*?*''°"*  "^king  thek 
the  office  of  snik^    Ml  ^^i'^iK  """^  and  their  t^ 

«M4Sh?^--^^^^^^^^ 

Jeft  J.,  place  but  ^or^Ket'eSs^irihave 

Ishit^l^'^^^Shen  -.Besid  it'snecessazy 
*«>  tired,  and  perhaw  vo^  /^".  *^  if  you'rTndt 
ho^v  you  came  tfKt  Ce  '^T  '  "^*^  ^^^hng  me 
I  found  you  had  venZed Z^'       *"  '"'P^sed  when 
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"  It  was  Lord  Benbreck's  fault,"  she  answered, 
in  some  confusion ;  "  that  is.  partly,  and  partly  mine ; 
but  I  will  tell  you  another  tune.  Let  us  talk  about 
other  things." 

She  tried  bravely  to  make  conversation,  but  out- 
wearied  Nature  was  not  to  be  denied.  In  spite  of  noise 
and  glare  and  discomfort,  plus  an  ardent  desire  to 
be  companionable,  an  irresistible  drowsiness  crept 
upon  her;  her  eyelids  grew  heavy,  and  presently  her 
head  dropped  sideways,  leaning  on  the  cold,  wet 
rock.  Kenneth  waited  till  she  was  fast  asleep; 
then,  slipping  off  his  coat,  he  put  it  about  her,  and 
as  he  did  so  she  moved,  nestling  like  a  child  to  its 
mother.  The  coat  drawn  snugly,  he  retired  a  few 
paces,  and  leaned  against  a  rock  to  keep  watch — 
and  wait. 

The  storm  fell  and  died  away,  and  the  moon  came 
out,  shining  fitfully  among  black,  drifting  clouds. 
She  went,  leaving  the  stars  as  sentinels,  and  still 
Pamela  slept.  After  a  little  the  darkness  paled 
suddenly,  and  westward  across  the  desert  the  light 
flooded  like  an  overflowing  ocean.  Then  the  sun 
himself,  lifting  a  burning  crest,  Uke  a  king  following 
hard  on  his  heralds,  peered  over  the  rim  and  sent  a 
beam,  as  in  salutation,  straight  upon  the  pair  at 
Darel  Hamra.  Roused  by  that  magic  touch,  Pamela 
started  into  wakefulness  and  animation. 

"Oh  I  I  have  been  asleep,"  she  cried,  blushing 
rosily  in  self-reproach,  as  she  got  to  her  feet.  "  What 
a  shame  1  And  you — why  you  have  actually  given 
me  your  jacket  as  a  coverlet.  Is  it  that  you  might 
catch  your  death  of  cold  and  have  an  eternal  grudge 
against  me  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  you  will  tell  me  how  many  wet  jackets 
it  would  tsuce  to  make  one  valid  grudge,"  he  laughed  in 
response.    "  I  hope  you  are  refreshed." 

Very  much,  and  at  the  same  time  very  angry 
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gUl 

nai 


of  S"  ' '""'  "■*■    "«  "PIM.  1"  8.itat  dafl.™, 

™jj±'g ,"?"  '^"^  "■"  ••  """"'t  both  b.  ought 
*J  felt  no  need  of  sleep." 
i>he  regarded  him  doubtfully     "  AnH  ,.,„-•*  * 

Hi.r'^^"?^"^'^  T  K"^'''^-    How  good  of  vou  !  " 
"er  eyes  shone  o;;  him  gratefuUv    ^'  Yn^J^,^^  l 

Y^'a^d"^  "^'^l''"*^  your  vi^"Ld  aSVTcoW 

^•^And  the  way  out  ?  "    She  held  her  breath  for  tt 
of  my°eSed°;x'&J  ^"''^Pf^^  '"™*^^  "^^  months 

paS/SS  'dTvS.Sd'^'''^^^  ^"  ^°"^"^  ^  «^-- 
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i*!I'i"*'i-  ^*'"  ^^^  Benbreck  suggested  a  ramble 
whl*  t**"''"r-  ^  *•""'*  ♦»>'"''  he  quite  underS 
r^t^J^f  was  doing  or  why  I  agreed  so  willingly,  and 
I  didn  t  enhghtenTiim.  Perhaps  that  was  wi^  and 
wcked  of  me,  but  anyway  that's  how  it  was?  and 
that  s  why  vou  have  had  the  trouble  of  rescuing  me. 
YOU  see  what  your  reputation  is  responsible  for," 
she  went  on,  with  a  touch  of  her  old  manner.  "  It 
very  nearly  cost  me  my  Ufe,  to  say  nothing  of  all 

"af  sut'reftadfuU?."  "  """  "^^  "^'^  ^""^'^^ 

Jrh  t?"^t  ^°"  ^  ^  exceedingly  sorry  my  reputaUon. 
such  as  It  IS,  has  involved  you  in  all  this,"  he 
retumed. 

J.J^  ^  though,"  she  rejoined,  with  an  enchanting 
mixture  of  banter  and  diffidence.  •<  And  you  ouRht 
1,^  ''i!'^!  XUy  penitent.  If  I  hadn't  heard^o 
much  about  the  engineering  feats  of  Chishohn  Bev 
1  wouldn  t  have  come  out  here  with  anybody— not 
even  with  Lord  Benbreck.  But  there,  don't  woZ 
about  apolo^es  After  aU,  you  couldn't  help  it. 
When  a  man  s  famous  he  never  knows  what  mischief 
ne  may  do  unconsciously." 

'.'.  ?.?,  y.?."  /"""P^*  ">«  '  "  •»«  asked,  laughing. 
Ill   think   of   it.    There's   a   tremendous   debit 
balance  against  you." 
"  As,  for  example  ?  " 

J'a  ^^^u  '<"■  «*amP'*'  ^^^  ***"'  fr'Kht  to  my  father 
and  mother;  the  danger  and  disappointment  to  Carew, 

7j^L"^r\^^^^  }^^  V^^  *°  ««t  at  my  captors;  the 
Kopardy  to  Lord  Benbreck,  and  through  film  to  the 
British  peerage.  If  anything  has  happened  to  him 
I  don  t  know  what'U  come  to  pass.  The  British 
House  of  I^rds  will  cave  in,  I  expect.  Lastly,  there's 
myseil.  The  damage  can  only  be  reckoned  by  my 
maid,  who  will  certamly  have  a  fit  of  the  horrors  when 
she  sets  eyes  on  me.    AU  that's  part  of  the  bill.    For 
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l>^t  us  Me  the  railway  and  find 


the  present,  howcv 
•afety." 

scarcel/  re.&  t^' .  „'c'":;ij;;-  fc'^,  Thi  hid 
to  look  at  his  watr;h,  rnarked  (,*♦!,""**''■  F^ancing 
from  Damascus  was  a  W  due         "^ '"°™'"«  *^*'" 

ma/tey'^f  J-  «^4o  appear  on  a  train  th:,, 
returned.  "  I  feel  as  «HM  1.  ^  P'*  °"  board,"  sto 
"  You  are  loVeTy  "  hSd^'JS''"™?.'  '''  "  """  "'^i'^/' 
at  his  own  temeritv  Thp^'^""*=*.'°"''«d  ''""red 
Kffhting  with  "Slia?  riow°"'^i  *°°-  '^r  '^J- 
direct  compliment  he  harf«Sl°  j V"*  ^^^  ''"  •'"', 
leaped  to  irBut  that  it  shl^M  ••"'•  ^'"^ '"»  ^^'^^ 
she  was  dishevelled  and  in  ra«,  "TM^''^'  ^^*"-" 
more  aptlv  orovo   fi,-  -*      "** '    ^^u'd  anythin./ 

ofmanrM^ohSehu'^™*"'  *»>*  ineptitud^ 
hers.  Kemieth  d^op-d  Arab^,r '"''*'"  ^»^'P"e 
ear  to  a  rail.  At  fiSTh;  heard  n^fh°"'  v""^  ^^«*  his 
there  came,  vibratw  from  afar  thi^^^k""*  Presently 
.  "  It>  coming,"  hi  aTomied  ir  *"""  °'  *'>«''«• 
beyond  doubt  it's  comi^TreLf^.'^  -"P;    "  ^es, 

^h!^\V'''^^'-    "^-^-"^«i!?'oSe^?^£e!S 

TA£^pJSlTey\t  e"n°?  l'i!,"S?  ^^^^  ^^-arply. 
his  eyesVith  his  Lnd  rnt^:,  •"'^.  ^^"""^^h.  shachng 
white  streak  kS  a  film '„*?'*^  J"'*  '"^ke  out  a  twS 
blue.    A  m$,ute  mo?5"and  tt  t  ^'^"^^  the  speckl^ 

too  ^^^Cljeff '^A-er^KiS^^i^^^^^ 
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Kenneth  stood  between  the  raib  with  outstretched 
anns,  Pamela  quivering  and  trembling  beside  him. 
The  driver,  not  recognising  who  signalled,  whistled 
angrily ;  but  next  minute  the  steam  was  ofE  and  the 
wheels  were  screeching  to  the  sudden  clutch  of  the 
brakes.  Before  the  train  stopped,  Kenneth's  chief 
was  off. 

"  Cheesholm  und  Mees  Fairhoorst,"  he  cried  in 
joyous  greeting.  "  Ach,  Himmel,  I  am  glatt  to  see 
you  alife.  It  was  reborted  to  me  you  were  keeled, 
assassinated  by  Bedouin  robbers,  und  I  came  to 
see — on  the  engine.  Und  it  made  goot  time,  for  I 
kept  saying,  '  A  leetle  more  steam,  und  a  leetle  more." 
Now  I  am  glatt,  g!att.  Haf  the  veelains  been 
caught  ?  " 

"  Some  of  them.  '  answered  Kenneth.  "  I  think 
we  have  got  the  ring-leaders." 

"  Then  Gott  peety  them,  for  I  will  not,"  said  the 
chief.  "  The  tnbes  shall  haf  to  bay  for  this.  Yea, 
verily,  they  shall  bay  to  the  uttermost  mark.  Mees 
Fairhoorst,"  he  broke  off  in  sudden  concern,  "  you 
haf  been  in  the  storm." 

"  All  night,"  said  Kenneth,  answering  for  her. 

"All  night,"  repeated  the  Pasha,  aghast,  "und 
sooch  thunder,  una  sooch  lightning,  und  sooch  rain  I 
The  tribes  shall  bay  double.  Yea,  und  tree  times. 
Come,  my  child,  come." 

He  gallantly  gave  her  his  arm,  led  her  to  the  train, 
and  handed  her  up  as  if  she  were  a  princess. 
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mmsm 

wither  ^^-  "^^^^.yof  lovely,"  her  heart  whisoered 

tattered  and  ragged  WmseS     Perhanc^i,  T*  ^^  ^■'^ 

eight    h^^L'^'^iV^"  ^^^1*^  °f  theTa^st  forty- 

«^  oread  of  the  fight,  the  ecstasy,  the  leaping  excite- 
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ment  of  the  escape,  and  then  the  desperate  clamberinK 
among  rocks,  aided,  always  aided,  often  bodily  liftecf 
by  hm.  She  forgot  her  dishevelled,  forlorn  condition 
m  telling  herself  how  brave  he  was,  how  chivalrous 
how  considerate,  how  delicate.  It  is  significant  that 
in  that  moment  of  intense,  absorbing  emotion  she  did 
not  once  think  of  Benbreck. 

But  Benbreck  was  lying  in  wait  like  Fate  for  the 
ODportumty  of  restoring  himself  to  her  attention. 
He  had  returned  m  the  dawn,  abnost  throwing  Mrs. 
taifhurst  into  convulsions  because  he  came  wthout 
i^amela,  or  mdeed,  as  speedily  appeared,  any  authentic 
tidings  of  her.  Twice  she  had  been  caught  away 
out  of  his  sight,  the  second  time  as  unexpectedly  as  the 
first,  and  all  he  could  tell  on  his  return  was  that  to 
the  best  of  his  knowledge  and  beUef  she  was  with 
Chisholm.  But  if  he  fecked  intelligence  he  was 
singularly  nch  m  consolation.  For  this  outrage 
he  confidently  assured  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  the  TurkwoiSid 
take  vengeance  by  wiping  out  the  evil  tribes  that 
throve  on  general  iniquity  around  Darel  Hamra : 
or  if  not,  then  the  British  Government  would  infallibly 
*^H%,y,^"*'®^'=*  °°  "'"th  Turk  and  Bedouin. 

1 11  see  to  It  myself ,"  he  told  her,  to  make  assurance 
doubly  sure.  '■  1 11  go  to  the  Foreign  Office,  and  there 
shall  be  satisfaction— or  war."  But  for  once  he 
failed  to  charm. 

"  What's  the  use  of  war  if  Pan:  is  lost  ?  "  wailed 
Mrs.  Fairhurst,  faihng  to  appreciate  the  honour  of  an 
international  affair  which  might  mean  swathes  of 
dead  men.  A  thousand  wars  would  not  brine 
her  back.  * 

"  She'll  come  back  all  right,"  observed  Mr.  Fair- 
hm^t,  putting  a  brave  front  on  his  own  anxieties. 

bhe  s  with  Chisholm.  Having  secured  her  escape 
he  U  manage  the  rest  all  right,  never  you  fear."  He 
made  the  statement  as  if  it  were  a  warrant  of  safety. 
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"  Yes,"  agre( 
mouth,  "  he's  . 
gaJlmg  idea  th: 
then  he  would 
"  by  so  doing 
He  was  still  at 
prudently  despa 
warning,  arrived 
and  Chisholm  B 
in  by  train. 

"What  did  I 
^enbreck,  and  b 
his  zeal  even  tl 
due  welcome,  h 
indubitable  right 
I  thank  you 
back,  as  well  on 
my  own,''  he  told 

"ght  and  easy  fasl 

Father  and  m 

gratitude    for    th« 

meaning  look  at  j 

ri,,  ^°"  ^*'"  chin 
chance.    Hullo!  h 

Mr    Fairhurst  c 

aaughter  returned 

^vhite-faced  and  sh 
fool,  confident  self 
joy.  and  threw  fen 
Coughing  lightly 
?n  which  he  if  no^' 
dehcatelv  drew  att 
and  coofness  of  the 

with  fi"  ?**"■■«  is  c 
*'th  the  fine  air  of 


Benbreck's  Welcome 


,.  y    „  — -  -  F»  citome 

mouth!*'"  h^rsl??'""^"^'''  ^ith  a  wry  twi,t  of  th 

falling' idea  th^h^r^ffh  *?^;"'       '^  -^^ 
then   he  ^o„y    cheeriuHyXve 'iJ'^^  '    ''"*  Jus? 
iK  ^  '^°.'."e  lie  could  comfoTf  m'""^  ^vormwood 
nr.^  ^,^*  stiU  at  his  beneficed  f.«V"u'  ^^rhurst. 

dismissal.    But  he  wS,w '*'"*''  ^"  air  of  g"acefS 
l.ght  and  easy  fashio^  "°*  *"  ^^'-^  the  day  Kat 

^atit^^for treSfv^ll'  t'r^'  «P«ss  their 

Jughte^'rfe,-,^  l't^J£oT-'>'  *°  --e  a 
grave;    and  behind  him  ^°*'  seemed,  from  thp 

■^ThiT.^'''«™°™ing°  ''''  "^^^^'Ji"*  purity 

-ith  the  fin1"Ilr'of\^^J;?''='^.T'T''''---ked 
^-       Last  night  she  was 
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all  sound  and  fury,  with  mooch  fire  und  rain,  anpry 
und  roaring.  See  her  now :  gentle  as  a  dofe,  und 
smiling,  smiling.  So  she  refreshes  herself  with  a 
storm,  then  sbreads  abroad  her  azure  und  bearl,  und 
breathes  frankincense  und  myrrh."  He  sniffeid  as 
one  enjoying  the  fragrance  of  Eden.  "  Ach,  it  is  goot 
to  be  alife  !    Joost  ahfe,  goot,  goot !  " 

"  Good,  certainly,"  agreed  Mr.  Fairhurst,  filling  his 
lungs  with  bahn. 

"  Und  thereby  we  may  read  a  symbol,"  pursued  the 
German  chief,  watching  his  chance  to  put  in  a  word 
with  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "  Everything  is  symbolic  of 
everything  else  all  through  Nature,  man  und  beast 
und  elements.  What  is  a  storm?  An  outbreak, 
you  say.  Vairv  well,  und  what  is  its  effect  ?  To 
clear  und  stir  the  atmosphere,  to  brevent  stagnation, 
you  say.  Vairy  well  again.  Life  is  movement,  und 
movement  is  life.  Und  after  storms  comes  happiness. 
I  congratulate  you,  Mrs.  Fairhoorst.  What  says  the 
beautiful  boet,  William  Shakespeare  ?  ■  All's  well  that 
ends  well."  I  came  in  tremlriing  und  tribulation,  und 
what  is  it  I  behold  ?  Rejoicing,  rejoicing.  Everybody 
glatter  than  everybody  ehe."  He  beamed  expansively 
upon  the  entire  compaay. 

"  It's  been  a  dreadful  time.  Pasha,"  returned  Mrs. 
Fairhurst,  wiping  her  eyes. 

"  True,  true,  there  has  been  a  storm,"  owned  the 
Pasha,  blithely,  "  several  kinds  of  a  storm.  My 
friend,  Cheeskolm  Bey,  has  told  me.  But  is  it  not  all 
over  und  gone  ?  What  is  sweeter  than  sorrow  turned 
to  joy  ?  Mees  Fairhoorst  will  look  back  and  smile. 
saying,  '  It  was  a  grand  adventure  in  Darel  Harara 
with  the  Bedouins,  und  the  thunder  bootiing,  und 
the  lightning  blazing  away  like  mad.  Ha,  ha !  As 
for  Cheeshotan  Bey,  he  loafes  danger.  He  ought  to 
haf  been  keeled  many  times  ;  but  lo  und  behold, 
there  he  is,  vairy  mooch  alife."    He  ma<fe  as  thcugli 
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that  end  we  will  inquire  into  the  whole  matter,  that 
we  may  know  the  truth." 

"  The  truth."  repeated  Abdullah,  smiling  wiiely. 
"  Ah !  my  lord  would  have  a  miracle  when  the  time 
of  miracles  is  past.  Who  can  find  out  the  truth  about 
anything— even  about  himself  ?  As  for  me,  have  I  not 
aided  thy  friend  and  mine,  Chisholm  Bey  ?  " 

"  Yea,  to  be  sure,"  returned  the  Pasha,  "  and  we 
have  much  to  say  concerning  the  aid  thou  gavest — 
thanks  to  give,  and  much  else." 

AbduUalvs  eyes  gleamed  expectantly  a  moment,  but 
clouded  again  as  the  Pasha  proceeded :  "All  along 
the  Sacred  Railway  chiefs  and  vassals  have  sworn 
allegiance  to  the  great  Sultan.  Thou  knowest  how 
the  oath  has  been  kept.  We  must  see  to  it,  and  thou, 
Abdullah,  as  the  Sultan's  friend  and  liege,  wilt  help. 
Presently  we  will  have  a  conference  in  private,  that 
these  matters  may  be  judged.  Meanwhile,  these 
my  friends  are  weary  and  in  need  of  rest,  hungry  and 
in  need  of  food,  thirsty  and  in  need  of  drink ;  yea, 
and  as  thou  seest,  some  of  them  are  ragged  and  in 
need  of  raiment.  Till  they  be  refreshed  and  re- 
clothed,  grant  us  thy  permission  to  attend  to  them." 

He  bowed  again  with  the  same  elaborate  ceremony, 
and  then,  turning  to  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  resumed  his 
English.  "  It  is  time  for  breagfast,"  he  said.  "  Af'- 
ventures  give  abbetites.  Let  us  eat.  After  that  we 
shall  see  what  we  shall  see." 

He  led  the  way,  still  smiling  urbanely,  and  Abdullah 
retired,  a  scowl  of  hate  and  disappointment  on  his  lean, 
brown  face.  He  did  not  like  the  Pasha's  word? ; 
still  less  did  he  like  the  Pasha's  oily  manner.  He 
knew  the  perils  of  oiliness. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII 

VET    ANOTHER    FLIGHT 

'  There  wiU  be  mooc^Mn  '■  t  **  '^'turned  chuckliiut 

and  see     Der  goo'^'^S^  ^^..^^^c^- .  "W^Si 

.    And  expects  a  rewanlfo,  li^P^  >«  crime." 

y'ces.  •  remarked  Mr^K  ".L.  ^^f  «l«"«nce  of  his 

had^ven  a  hasty  sket^^ m^^.rfcaSr^^S 

|ri«r  ^••U^;  »/i;r'?L^ri  the  Pasha. 

crafty,  too  moS.  ^Sd  bv?r'''  ^"Z  ^^iil^  SS 
w  now  ?  Thieves  cSg  Lcnfh"*  that  what  haf 
"anies  :  even  so     Th»  ™  *     u     °ther  by  their  rieht 

but  didn't^ears  Srio'S^y  tMS"^^*  '"^V^^'^y 
und  so  he  is  now  busy  bedrai^a  iL^n ""^y^^  him; 
drooth  comes  out,  und  foost&^f  .^"^""ah.  So  der 
Naittjs  is  on  der  drack     Ha  S^  f  "''  ""^ '"  ^«'  «"<». 

askefel^^Stt"*-*  \'  '^'-^  out.  Pasha?  " 
.    "  Ba^^'^vairy IX ''^^  ^™"i  Nemesis  ?  "       ' 
IS  blanniM  to^ar  o„t  u '"^^^^^d  the  Pasha.    •'  He 

oh.  yes,  we  onderstknd  •■  **'    ^"*  ^^  ^ow; 

Hecastaglanceof  intelUgenceatKenneth.    "  When 
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der  rat  is  in  der  cage  he  finds  it  not  easy  to  clear  out. 
We  loafe  der  goot  Abdullah  like  a  broder  und  cannot 
le  bersuaded  to  let  him  out  of  our  sight." 

"  Think  it  wouldn't  be  good  for  his  health  if  he 
went  away  just  at  present  r'  laughed  Carew. 

"  Joost  so,  joost  so.  We  must  give  him  all  der  atten- 
tion ourselves.  Ach  Himmel,  but  he  is  well  attended. 
We  shall  haf  a  gonference,  und  Abdullah  will  be  invited 
to  answer  many  questions  gonceming  many  things. 
Then  I  will  make  my  rebort  to  der  Governor-General, 
und  der  Governor-General  will  make  his  rebort,  und 
so  on.  Und  after  that  Abdullah  will  find  out  what  a 
bleasant  thing  it  is  to  go  into  bartnership  with  his 
master  der  devil.  There  will  be  mooch  short,  Mrs. 
Fairhoorst ;  wait  und  see." 

But  Mrs.  Fajrhurst  had  reached  the  limit  of  endur- 
ance. Even  the  prospect  of  seeing  evil-doers  hoist  on 
their  own  petard  could  not  reconcile  her  to  the  thought 
of  prolonging  her  stay.  She  must  get  off  at  once  or 
die.  She  had  had  enough,  and  more  than  enough 
of  picturesque  adventures,  of  d»serti  and  savage, 
designing  men. 

But  there  was  yet  another  and  more  cogwit 
reason  for  hastening  her  departure.  Since  the 
rescue  she  had  caught  Pamela  many  times  looking  at 
Kenneth  in  a  way  that  made  her  heart  stand 
still. 

The  look  might,  of  course,  signify  mere  gratitude ; 
but  it  might  also  signify  somethmg  else,  something 
that  curdled  the  blood  to  think  of.  In  tMs  awfi3 
thought  she  forgot  her  own  glaring  and  manifold 
grievances.  Why,  why  in  the  name  of  all  that  was 
dear  to  ambition  could  not  Pamela  be  wise  ?  She 
never  looked  in  the  same  fashion  at  Benbreck,  though 
Benbreck  was  so  much  better  worth  regarding  with 
fond  appreciation.  Yes,  Pamela  must  be  got  away 
at    once.    "  It's    really    too    bad,"    Mrs.    Fairhurst 
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">  "lis  manner."  "  '  y^'  dehberately  thwarted 

trapplnj^'lhntlri^^^^^^  '"'^'^  *"  '-  much 
threatened  all  manne?'^?  J**"  *"  excursion  that 
heaven,  her  eyes  w^o^^n^H  •  "^?**"-  ^ut,  thank 
Mve  herself  a^,d  o^hers^evenTn'"^!"  "'^^  '^'^  ^^^ 
And  as  she  thought  of 'a fi»k-  "\.*P|**  °'  themselves 
must  Pamela  do?ut  come  L*"*  '"'"y-  fiercely  what 
the  journey  shodd*l^°Ton&  ''"^  "'^'^^dlfng  tha't 

gone   to^lSr*  last'^ir  ^'"r  ^'^'"''-  >>-  Patience 
world  should  welomSe  for?.'?*'""^-''^'   '«  X' 

P-nS'^deru^r-  J7h^,!!n  '1  part."  replied 

a^^i^^fts^i'?--^^^ 

ae;TteV^fe--^^^^^^^^^       c 

5Ss5S.-I^^af3lli'-^^^^^^ 
«m,*,  astoundedrffl-s'VCl ^aT"'  '''"''^^^' 
:^yo^^^  tS  A^V'»-  'ater. 

h.?;  '1^*1?'  ««t  oureefves  Wul/,"**  «*  Medina,  anS 
has  lost  all  the  sense  she  eveS  t^*'"''  *°  ««  she 
to^expess  how  I  feel  aboTit  ^1"  ^  ''"^'"'  *  'a"K«age 

returned  s^ftr^^i*^*-  Susannah."  Mr.  Fairhurst 

"  Then  if  ever  in  =»  "  ""derstand."  ™""* 

anything  in  p^icSar  fof^  ^^  y°"  ^«"  ""e  doing 
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teoldiM;  things  unutterable,  the  whi»pered  her  awful 
•utricToM  concerning  Pamela  in  hi.  Sr 
uAt  ex^T  "h  *'"!**  «>  electric  nor  so  horrifying 
h?.ml.!k'^***V.".*  **"«<*  *  moment,  then  purs^ 
!S  ^  '^J^^  "  o"«  -ho  is  surprised  f^ 

"  I^*?„'***p\!'yr  J**.':**"™**^'  "  y»"  don't  ^y  ?  " 
.««i    •  •  /*"*?*•  ^  d" '     »•>«  rejomed,  with  trade 

woSd^:!:^^'"*'*^^    "AnijusttldSkwK 
would    mean— aH    our    plana    wrecked,    everything 


_w.. ..  naui  lu  nave  lo  take 
Susannah,"  he  owned  tenderly. 
«et  auf*„f%l!^"*  what  you'll  have  to  do,  if  we  don't 

heliiS  *^  ^^  eyebrows.    "  What  reavm  ?  " 

R.Ii?Ji'*'"  '^"«d,Mrs.  Fairhurst,  "  I  have  told  vou 
Sii^th^us.'™*'**  •"  """  y°""««-  You  taow  JTy 
.n!i  Xf'  ^?"***  *o ;  to  unload  his  debts  on  to  me 
"'be'lhrwaro'rd^  '7.'^  'Z  '^'  future."  Ap^* 
after  t£^  ZZ  Settt  thi^re'^pS^ut*^  '^' 
pretty  cute.  Without  doing  a  sto)ke  of  w^  o^,; 
irfi  al^'i?.r'"'  th^ugho«Mhe°lhS^^°L^ 
theSlht^U  ♦K^"""^?  *°  ''»^«  the  best  share  of 
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bunt-out  thii  old  eJ^h  hll  ^•™"  ^  t^e  biggest 

I  reckon,  and  certain  fin.  .1"*°  **•*  "neltmg-pot, 
t  is  to  work  for  a  S  Vd?n^*"  taught  *wVa 
to  go  on  takinjf  the  bSt  nlTi.^'^?"**  *"»"  *  be  allowed 
Mrs.  Faiffi  w^  mJ^H°"*Y''"  ^^e  time." 
«entiinents,andyetmo?eb^fh^„*'*»"*'V'?*  ^y  these 
uttered.  But  shrwas  not  ?o  ^%'"*il*'i?*>y^™ 
purpose.  "°'  *°  be  diverted  from  her 

she  ;5;i!L&s^l[i"lst°Xt  """*•  ""  -  '  " 
"  Don't  forget  that  if  ?L     ^^  mnocence  of  a  child. 

•natch  at  c*™Us  and  foro°^?„  n?'«  '^S'^  *» 
very  soon  be  snafrhi.!^  "^."™"«ts  and  things,  thev'd 
thejwrjld^'t  lSS?^fhft  %,">oney.    I'm^otMe 

considerableVl  "  iroSbil  "  '     *'  ^"""^'^  P«"y 

t«uS:Vg-;h?otL'^^M«:  ft^^^^^  "Is  all  our 
because  Pamela  f^s  ^?'«„i°/°r'i°^hmg,  just 
and  again,  when  I  nr^  i»l  v  ^  '  ^-^ten  I  Again 
to  herflSd^how  Ws  a^"**^'?''  *''"*«<1  *»  be  Sice 
has  behaved  «Tf  She  S'?**""  '"^  u^'  *'»''*•  »he 
or  resented  his  attentionrt^LT*"  "J  '^^  presence, 
and  smile,  for  ffiCm  '  7  «n't  Jn  i  '^^  ^'^  **" 
I  m  upset."  '^^t*  t  tell  you  how  much 

so"f5T\tariSUr^'!i-^'"^"^''- B«"des. 
a  mighty  good  feU^  *5  !,  *°  ^«over,  Chisholm's 

No,  I  gues,  not.    But  b^liuse  she's  grateful  to 
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she    needn't    deliberately    neglect    Lord 
Her  conduct  makes  me  squirm,  and  that's 


Chisholm, 
Benbreck. 
a  fact." 

"  But  what  can  I  do,  Susannah  ?  I  can't  very  well 
regulate  Pam's  smiles,  or  say, '  Though  you.  probably 
owe  your  hfe  to  Chishohn,  you  must  treat  hun  coldly 
when  Lord  Benbreck  is  by.'  I  can't  very  well  say  that. 
Moreover,  we're  Chishohn's  guests." 

"I  wish  we  weren't,"  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  on  a  note 
of  imtation.  And  what  I  want  is  to  stop  being 
his  guests  ]ust  as  quick  as  we  know  how.  Let  us  get 
away  out  of  this,  and  things  will  regulate  themselvel." 
Exphcitly  she  might  have  said,  "  Let  us  get  away 
Irom  the  presence  and  influence  of  Chisholm.  Till  that 
IS  done  nothing  can  be  right  or  well." 

Hot-foot  to  London  was  therefore  the  order,  and 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  gave  it  peremptorily.  Once  in  England 
she  could  breathe  with  some  feeling  of  safety  and  be 
once  more  what  she  was  meant  to  be,  what  she  crossed 
the  Atlantic  to  be,  a  feminine  Alexander  going  from 
conquest  to  conquest.  In  London,  too.  Lord  Ben- 
breck would  recover  the  glories  of  his  rank,  which  had 
been  dimmed  and  contemned  among  barbaric  scenes 
and  hostile,  plottmg  men.  Moreover,  Pamela  would 
get  over  her  mfatuation  (if  such  it  were),  and  appre- 
ciate his  attention,  when  she  beheld  him  once  more 
shining  among  his  peers.  The  glamour  of  absurd 
and  fantastic  adventures  would  pass,  as  would  also 
another  glamour  ten  times  more  absurd,  and  a  thousand 
tunes  more  perilous.  In  a  word,  the  scales  would 
faU  from  her  eyes,  and.  Uke  a  sensible  girl,  she  would 
Clutch  at  her  glonous  opportunity,  instead  of  fiingine 
It  away  as  if  she  were  bewitched. 

With  a  wild  upUfting  of  the  heart,  and  a  fierce 

r«xewal   of   energy,    Mrs.    Fairhurst   hustled   to   be 

off  from  scenes  and  people  that  were  become  abhorrent. 

Benbreck  was  with  her  heart  and  soul.    For  if  she 
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was  impatient,  he  was  sick  ■  n  =t, 
fumed.  BafBed  Mid  ?as  he  fern  ^f.*',''!!'"?"'*'  ^e 
in  dignity,  wounded  iA  ««!;  1  ^  behttled,  insulted 
hot  fits  oiT7°Xit^^Zl..t''^%^'  \''^  ™^ny 
to  give   counsel-to   ^v    ..  tv^^'^^'I.^'"'  ^'^  ^=ither 

steJng  would  do  for^^s"^Heha*d'''t\"  !?"""" 
he  sweated;    till  his  he^d  cwfm  •    ^^ ^''"I'eht   till 

veiy  stomach  turned  Onlv ^h? 'H.f '^"^''^  **"  ^^ 
cas6  enabled  him  to  go  on  honW  ttT'"^^  ""***  "^ 
But  it  seemed  that  at  ev"rv  mof e  hp  ""^'i '*'^^"&- 
mto  the  hands,  he  wouKt  say  of  h?/ri'^P'tr'* 
e^'y^ed'S-^  the  fellow  To^omtt^Jt^S 

resolved  tLt  the  ^L?  l^t-""'  u  *  P"^'  "^"1". 
between  them  MoS'^etS^  ".'hh"'''.  ^.'  ^'''^'^ 

to  i^-J^^rs'^^F^^SMrti.tT'  ^•'» 
could  not  be  too  speedil7accomDU,hlH  t  *^f  Perjure 
m  the  Highlands,  with  a  free  fi?irh»  ,?  ^"""^on- 
and  win.    "  For  I've  eot  tn  h,,f  T  '*!,^o"Jd  go  ahead 

ieave  Ws  "  goot  friend  AbdSlar-  "But  fh^'tT* 
Bey  will  go  with  you."  he  saiH  '•  „„^  ^l\  ^^?«.*l>olm 


■hesaid,"undirhenorbS 


Bey  will  go  with  you,' 
than  ten  of  me  ?  '' 

aiiir  PaSha  ?°" '  Mrs  Fai:;" "*".'*  ■^°'  ^^'  Abdullah 
'•WemustnotthiSoftawilv  '"''^'^'f'  ^^««"y- 
n^je  could  be  n^lSg.^ -^^^- Jt^; 

Gott  m  Hmunel,  would  h^  bringtoS t  TaJr^r/a 
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und  leaf  you  in  der  wilderness  ?  He  will  see  you  off. 
Then  he  will  return  und  we  will  see  to  Abdullah ; 
und  when  all  is  over  und  done,  und  der  mess  fixed  up, 
he  will  rebort  to  you." 

"  We  will  look  for  the  report  with  interest,  Pasha," 
returned  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  putting  the  best  face  on 
her  disappointment. 

"  Und  you  will  not  be  disabointed,"  the  Pasha 
told  her  cheerfully.  "  Abdullah  is  an  interesting 
veelain.  He  was  bom  in  sin  und  brought  up  in  ini- 
quity, und  bractised  wickedness  all  the  days  of  his 
fife.  But  he  was  too  clever.  It  does  not  bay  to  be 
too  clever.  Der  brisons  are  full  of  men  that  were 
too  clever.  What  I  say  is,  look  out  for  Cheesholm 
Bey." 

He  glanced  at  Kenneth,  rubbing  his  hands  and 
chuckling. 

"  Once  ubon  a  time,"  he  pursued,  "  Abdullah  took 
me  in.  He  sboke  undroothfully  und  I  believed  him. 
Then  I  cursed  und  said, '  Wait."  I  haf  waited.  Behold, 
his  sins  have  found  him  out  I  Der  day  of  reckoning 
has  come  through  Cheesholm  Bey." 

Again  Mrs.  Fairhurst  smiled  benignly.  They  who 
are  putting  ill-fortune  and  undesirable  people  behind 
them  can  afford,  after  all,  to  be  pleasant. 

To  be  sure,  there  was  still  the  leave-taking  at 
Damascus.  Nor  did  it  pass  without  lurtive  frowns 
and  smothered  snorts  of  disapproval.  Benbreck, 
indeed,  was  superb.  Mrs.  Fairhurst  found  in  him  all 
the  old  lordly  bearing,  the  haughty  indifference,  tiie 
splendid  air  of  disdain  for  the  man  he  contemned. 
*  We  are  parting,"  his  manner  seemed  to  say.  "  Go 
your  way,  you  presumptuous  interloper  !  Your  little 
game  is  at  an  end." 

The  conduct  of  the  others,  alas,  was  less  pleasing. 
Forgetting  all  that  had  been  said  and  done,  Mr. 
Fairhurst  gave  Kenneth  a  cordial  invitation  to  Bruan 
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you/'^he  declared!  '' the  whoTe  thill  T^*^'^*.^'^  *° 
corking."  "**  ^^^'^  thing  has  been  simply 

prayed  BenS  mU^  r.nf  ''''  T^'.  ^''-  Fa^^hurst 

impatiently  on  the  r^-,  ^°''  'J^'i^"  ^'^^  drummed 
train  never  start  neveren^tf.  '""'^°*/,  ^''^''^  *»>« 
and  vexation?'  When  h  ^nvS'"^,,"^]'^'"-  '"^P«««e 
into  the  comer  of  her  Lt  T,  fh»  f '  "l^opped  back 
standing  bare-headed  ^nthfnlatfn^''  ofkenneth, 
sight,  she  sighed  in  rehef  Thfit  ;?""■  P^''^**  ^o™ 
last !  ^  ''^'-    ^"^^k  heaven,  at  last,  at 


t  IJ 
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CHAPTER   I 

WHAT  PAMELA   OVERHEARS 

of't'h^  S^laJ^ran*^-- Of  the  tardiness 
concerned  that  justice  ha^  k  ^j'  ™^°nnwg  aU 
lied,  smiled  and  prosi^rid  th?^''\  *'°"^-  Abdullah 
that  knavery  cjunfKk-   ''^?"9'^  *°  ""any  years 

thearmsosTowTsi^te  sotem-KP°V  ''■"*  '^^^^"^y 
out  and  struck  '      ^^"^^^^  ^^^^  '^  does,  shot 

io<;it^l%Sre-Ud"w^^*  •*''"*  Ab^l^ll^h  der 
"Say  a  Sessed ?rSilli^v  1^'* '•f*™<=*f'^ Kenneth, 
as  habby  as  sucS^^^nS  ^  brevails,  und  we  are  all 

N^nesis^starts  out  In  der  drit'^'"""  ^?>'^'  ^•'^n 
bad  time.    Say  that  TarelH^T^t-  ''",  ^^.'^^^^"^  has  a 
mooch  safer  for  I  w=.c^„     ^""^^  '^  ^^^^^  than  London 
there."         '   °'  ^  "^^  °"«  "^arly  keeled  in  der  street 

Kenneth  told  the  tak  „™tj.     i     ■ 

way.    For  London  he  Durtt^'"*^-^  ^'  °^ 

ringed  roads  around  Br?^  "^  P»>f. screened,  fern 

m  no  wise  connected  vri^^v.    c    ^"i  U?  ""^y  t^ngs 

fate  of  AbduUah     Th^  rennrt  ^""'^  ^^'*^y  °^  the 

and  accompanj^g  it  wer^  ?2L*  ^'^  *«"*  *»  Pamela, 

ments  me^rKr  done    "^^  remarks  and  senti- 

he  was  beginning  toi^a.^:,    ^"*  *>  ^"t^r  hinted 

the  moorllT fhe  scelt  ^?%r'«^°'  *^*  ''^«^th  of 
"-   me  scent  of  the  flowering  heather. 
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"°^JP',*'^.  ""nd  of  the  buraiM 
That  wimple  to  the  «., 

On^h."S?Ti  °J  ""  '•r°'°^  '»•«*««' 
l«  the  hilbide*  waving  free! 

0  for  the  blue  looha  cradled 

In  the  anna  of  the  mountains  grey, 

"■a- tZtr'irrsiyfs  "^'^  "'-^ 

"I  would  give  all  their  Southern  glory 
ft  one  taate  of  a  good  .alt  wind. 

An5  1°!^  r^  !''•  ^'«'»  "»  Wore, 
And  a  track  o"  foam  behind." 

Jf^'Um*  l!?^"i^•^*  .*''*  ^'^^^^  thrill  wildly.    A  track 

k  £X^\1?'  ^  *^^?^  °^  f"^™  behind  I  S 
u  DC,  then,  he  was  coming  ?  ^-^uiu 

S  foam  ihind  It  'P*t'^J'«  ^"*^'  *"»>  the  track 
nn^^tr).  "f™"'*'  tne  arched  snow  at  its  cutwater 

SyThead  Hertt?''«"l'  «"'^8  expectantty*:^!  : 
a  mi^t  ?f^i»  ^^t  "^^  humming ;  she  was  diizy  and 
a  mist  stole  upon  her  eyes,  shutting  off  the  ^sion 
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sharpened  bv  .v      •*'"""<'  '^'astes      Wi  h  ^  '"^^*'  *'"» 


confines  of  ZZn  711'''""^-  -- ,ng . 
™n  so  calJed.wJik^„'J?.™.«"-^f  pleasure.  i!ler"s~"s;;;;:! 

l«ng  grouse,    c-:^      - 
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others.  She  could  never  at  any  time  get  up  enthusiasm 
ior  sponges,  however  long  their  pedigree,  however 
adorned  by  jeweller  and  tailor.  Now  she  loathed 
them.  Her  blood  surged  fiercely  as  she  thought  of 
one  far  away  who  did  not  sponge  or  seek  to  mend 
his  fortune  in  the  guise  of  a  lover.  He  was  worldng, 
working  bravely,  acting  bravely,  making  a  name 
for  himself,  carving  out  his  own  fortune,  as  a  man 
should.  Benbreck  little  guessed  the  ill  effect  of  his 
unlucky  laugh  and  airy  words  of  derision. 

The  company  below  passed  on,  gaily  jesting  and 
laughing,  Benbreck's  voice  being  high  over  afi.  As 
the  laughter  and  the  jeering  died  away,  Pamela's 
pulses  slackened,  and  presently  she  fell  once  more 
into  a  dreaming  reverie,  in  which  a  track  of  foam 
behmd  a  speeding  ship  flashed  and  rippled.  Then  as 
the  ship  drew  alongside  the  quay,  a  figure,  extra- 
ordmarily  Kthe  and  eager,  leaped  off,  and  hastened 
forward  as  if  to  greet  someone  he  had  spied  from 
afar.  So  vivid  was  the  vision,  that  she  rose  as  though 
to  meet  the  hastening  figure,  with  a  half-suppressed 
cry  of  gladness. 

In  the  same  moment  the  door  opened  and  her 
mother  entered,  smiling  radiantly.  Pamela  started 
and  drew  back,  flushing -guiltily,  like  one  caught  in  the 
commission  of  a  flagrant  crime.  Mrs.  Fairhurst, 
observing  with  shrewd,  keen  eyes,  read  the  omen  in 
her  own  way.  So  we  interpret  signs  according  to 
our  interests,  our  des'res,  or  our  fears.  She  beamed 
apjprovingly  on  the  confused  Pamela. 

'  Lord  Benbreck  has  just  passed  your  window, 
hasn  t  he  ?  "  she  said  knowingly. 

"  Yes,  mother,  he  has  just  passed." 

"  Thought  so.    Did  he  see  you  ?  " 

"  No,  he  didn't  see  me." 

"  But  you  saw  him  all  right.    Sly  puss  !  watching 
unseen.    Well,    well !    You   needn't   blush   quite  su 
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much  over  it    d  »-«"Crtrs 

whe?eyo7we,e*  t^  '°oWn/   o^'  you    ^'"'S''''?'''- 
father  in!i  r  L      ^  ''ave  I.    The  f       ■'   *°nder  ng 

askej°"'>'°"'hink  withus.  Pan,?..  , 

••  Yea  "  =(.  '"''■  ""Other 

too."     ■    ''•«''"*«'««=d.  after  a  pause     "  i  ,k    ., 


••Tho„.,h»  *^       •       'think  SO 

the  ways 
°thods  of 


..^«.  tfiat's  plain." 
^'  course.     '    - 


A-'^  we've  got  to  consider  this.  Pan, 
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that  if  they  didn't  want  money  we  who  have  it  could 
never  have  a  proper  look  in— couldn't  climb,  you 
understand.  Just  think  for  a  moment  what  people 
from  our  side  have  done.  Most  of  them  were  no 
better  than  ourselves  at  the  start,  and  aren't  half  as 
rich  to-day.  Why,  your  father  could  buy  many  of 
their  fine  estates  over  here  out  of  his  loose  change. 
Not  that  I'd  boast  of  that ;  but  as  I  told  him,  he  can 
very  well  afford  to  set  Lord  Benbreck  and  you  on  your 
feet,  and  then  think  what  follows ;  all  that  society 
has  to  give,  from  kings  and  princes  down."  She 
paused  to  mark  *he  full  effect  of  her  words. 

"  Yes,  mother,  that's  so." 

"  Think  of  it,  Pam,  think  of  it.  Glorious  I  Well, 
your  father  wants  just  a  word  with  you  for  the  final 
decision.  Remember  that  everything  is  in  your 
hands.  Everything.  Why,  what  are  you  trembling 
for  ?    And  I  declare,  you're  as  white  as  a  ghost." 

"  I  think  I'm  a  little  bit  frightened,  mother,  by— 
by  the  responsibility,"  Pamela  answered,  feeling  as 
if  she  must  swoon. 

"  It's  a  big,  big  honour  all  at  once,  dear,"  Mrs. 
Fairhurst  owned,  soothingly.  "  But  you  mustn't 
be  frightened.  There,  there,  you'll  get  used  to  it, 
like  other  fortunate  girls.  Listen  !  is  that  the  toot 
of  Carew's  auto  ?  Been  away  somewhere  by  himself — 
at  Kinleath,  I  guess.  Wish  he'd  let  those  people 
alone." 

"  Why,  mother  ? "  asked  Pamela,  glad  of  any 
diversion,  any  relief. 

"  Why  ?  What's  the  use  of  keeping  up  an  acquain- 
tance we  don't  want  ?  We  really  can  t  go  on  knowing 
the  Chisholms.  They're  all  right  in  their  way,  I 
reckon — but " 

"^  I  want  to  see  them  again,  mother." 

"  What  in  the  name  of  wonder  do  you  want  to 
see  them  again  for,  Pam  ?  " 
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^d  I  prom  sed  to  <iPP  tL  minute  since  our  return 

"^liWnt  you.  mother?  '•  '^**  >"«"  cowld  get 

«»y  lent!'  fi'^gv.B"'  «  yo.  „„„  ,o    ,„. 

^^E?5.'»'-»>.?X^'o?i'w 
'"•vi^^s?iF-*"r?o£'-"'- 

^d  embraced  Pamela        ^°'''-  *'"*  t"™ed  abruptly 

l-^tZ^Zr^^y^^.i  fe  said,  overweening 
Countess  of  DundallH":       ^'  »»«  kiss  the  futirf 

her  Ser-sTeTrndT  ?-*''^''-  "er  arms  about 
neck  and  burst  mto  a  flood  oHeare 
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PAMELA'S   DECISION 

Pamela  went  forth  from  her  mother's  presence 
as  in  the  mazes  of  a  horrid  nightmare.  She  panted 
for  freedom,  prayed  for  power,  and  yet  more  for 
courage  to  burst  the  hideous  coils  that  were  tightening 
about  her  to  the  destruction  of  all  she  held  dearest 
in  life.  By  instinct — for  she  was  incapable  of  clear 
purpose — she  looked  for  Carew  from  a  dim  feeling 
that  in  her  distress  she  could  count  on  his  sympathy 
and  aid.  In  her  search  she  met  Galium,  and  stopped. 
Since  her  return  the  two  had  held  frequent  converse 
together,  Pamela  telling  how  Kenneth  fared  in  the 
strange  lands  beyond  sea,  and  Galium  listening 
like  a  devotee,  his  mouth  generally  open,  as  if  ears 
alone  were  insufficient  to  take  in  the  delectable  tale. 
As  he  now  returned  her  greeting,  he  had  the  look 
of  one  bursting  with  news  too  big  to  be  contained. 

"  Ye'U   have   heard,   Miss    Pamela "   he   said, 

jubilantly  coming  at  once  to  the  subject  nearest  his 
heart. 

"  Heard  what  ?  "  Pamela  asked,  her  pulses  giving 
a  start  of  expectation. 

"  That  he's  cominjj,  mem,"  replied  Gallvun.  "  That 
Mr.  Kenneth  is  coming.    I  thought  ye'd  have  heard." 

"  No,"  she  retumed,  her  pulses  beginning  to  race ; 
"  that  is,  not  definitely.  I  understood  ne  might 
come — that  was  all." 

Her  voice  sounded  strange  in  her  own  ears,  and  the 
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fc  e^  Callum   slapped   and 

•^/ore  her  swimming  &.  ^"'' 

WeU.  mem    it'e  »«  I 


jigged    grotesquely 


"  W»I1      '"•""•.""6  vision.  "  ■• — J 

™y^t  5-  "iff  te'  »"•■  «!■" "  "» 

then,  rather  forThr^ke"fc '"?'"'•*•"  ^he  asked 
because  the  question  w^SX^^  ''""**'^'"^  *''^" 

the  response.''''' Daft^Va?^  Miss  Pamela  ?  "  was 
Ay,  and  I'm  just  iL  daf^as  tV^*''^^.*  ^^^y^^e. 

thmg    this    himan    naU    Vis    pILl^''  ^  'i"^^' 
queer  thine     Herp'«  ml  .j  ^^awela— a    queer 

body,  just^fit  to  doit^r'~"'  ''T'  ^^"^hlckle 
and  bushes  and  thiuK  T?/r  "^  *"*!  "'  «°*«rs 
Kenneth  is  comi^e  hn£"  ^^'?  *  ^"""d  that  Mr. 
I'm  young  agaZ^'Sn;.^*''  i°  ^"'^  '^bold    you 

heto^meo^rm^elohim  ?"ySr"N„?*  'Y'  .^^^''^ 
But  for  all  that  I'm  just  Mke  a  ?«c?"^ '^''"P  ' '''°°''- 
sweetheart,  and  by  al  lacconntf  tw^  expecting  her 
Miss  Pamela.    Mayte    l  o°Z  /''k*^  1^^  ^^  fain. 

'"^^T^^^^y^rS^^^'}^'  o/the  thougfts^ 

whS"J  iTt^tlXrtr  *'^«.  t^^-ting 
his  privilege  of  confessin!^*hic  V  r  ^  *"^«^  CaUuiS 
or  hesitation.  And  Sshf  ston^'f  "^1  ^*''°"t  ^^ame 
at  once  there  came  the  sof.nrf  iV  ^^"^  *"""''*'  all 
and.  turning  quS^l^st  Scl'^^^^  ^°«'*^*'=I«. 

whatd7youS^C^?1;  i^^'"  ^«  '^^d-    "Say. 
"So   eaUum    hi  &'?'™  ^  "^om^g  home  I  "    ^ 
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I  suppose  ?  "  said 


humouredly.     "  Thought    I'd  get  in  first  with  the 
news." 

"  You  know  the  news  is  true, 
Pamela,  dizzily. 

"  Saw   his   own   letter  not   an  hour  ago.     Fact 
he's  on  the  ocean  now,  pretty  near  this  side,  too, 
I  reckon,  and  I  tell  you  they're  jumping  out  of  their 
boots  at  Kinleath.     I'm  glad  he's  coming. 
"  Have  you  told  Lord  Benbreck  ?  " 
"Haven  t  had  the  qhance  yet.  But  I  guess  you'd  better 
do  that.    Say !  Benbreck  will  have  cold  feet  over  this." 
He  laughed  lightly.    Pamela  shrank  as  at  the  touch 
of  fire,  and  Galium  went  his  way,  his  face  suddenly  dark 
and  fierce,  as  it  always  was  at  the  mention  of  Benbreck. 
"  He'll  come  along  here    first  thing,"  Carew  went 
°"'.    "  ^*'**  **'  °^  course,  after  seeing  his  own  folk." 

"  Oh,  don't  you  know  ?  "  returned  Pamela,  her 
voice  quivering.  "  Haven't  you  heard  ?  Mother  has 
forbidden  us  to  have  anyone  from  Kinleath.  It's 
tabooed,  cut  off,  so  to  speak." 

"  Then  I'll  up  with  the  red  flag,"  said  Carew,  cheer- 
fully. "  I'm  a  rebel,  you  bet.  I  know  she's  not 
exactly  gone  on  the  Chishobns.  What's  her  objection 
tt   hem,  an3way  ?  " 

"Oh,  her  objections  are  various,"  answered  Pamela, 
flushing  hotly.  "  You  may  guess  some  of  them. 
Hush !  she  added,  at  the  sound  of  an  approaching 
footstep.  "  I  believe  it's  Lord  Benbreck  looking  for 
me.  Please  don't  say  anything  about  Mr.  Chishohn 
comii^  home,  or  about  seeing  me  now.  I  can't 
meet  him  at  present." 

She  slipped  noiselessly  aside,  and  next  moment 
had  disappeared. 

Half  an  hoi  •  later  she  was  holding  the  fateful 
talk  with  her  father.  She  went  to  him  with  her  heart 
very  near  her  mouth,  but  her  very  dread  was  an 
incentive  to  get  the  ordeal  over. 
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l!.t»J^        J  u  ^^^'"ela  trembled  and  paled  as  sh*. 

you  ar2^rae*C'T'^'  telling  you  how  precYous 
mnrW  tV?-  ?  '  /^'    ''^  remarked  fondly,    "or  how 

Tre  ever  •Ifl"'  y°^'  ^"*"*-     ^  ^on't  know  that  you 
were  ever  more  precious  to  me  than  you  are  now    ^e 

1^  ^a  t^r^  ""f  *■  '*  '^  ^=''«1-  ^h«n  we're  hi  d^ger  of 
S"  *  ^'""'^  P^'^'P'*  that's  t™e    I 

ailtat/riiir  **  ''™  *>th  a  heroic  effort  to  control  her 

iT£^'"€'P^^^^^^^ 
SnFI-"^-  StSisTeThiS'^ 

to  hav^  settled,  and  one  of  them-l^one"  o^he  chS 
of  them-is  to  see  you  made  happy." 

snugSg'^'cS^  "d'**:,"^  happy,"  she  murmured. 

"  Tfc^."  •  "  ,  "  *  have  to  begin  now." 
nof  ir^L^  *"•"  °'  y*?"'  P™-  Well,  if  you  promise 
w^U  '^jain  over  it,  I'll  confess  you  were  aWs 
hTfenTeS?*'  happy-more  or  less.^  He  sLTled  L 
badly'To'Se  theT^k  Vr\^'d^"  CU^ 
tE'VaWht^V^T  '-r'lSar  Sl^^Zi 
1  reckon  ?"^         ^"^'^^  '^^  ^P*'''^"  *«  y»«  again, 

Pamela's  face  was  bloodless,  and  a  mist  was  m  her 
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sfc'?o  tl  S'^  'J'^*"  '"^'y  •■  "  Y<».  he  ha, 

Noi^  wa!ft  Jn*h**^"«  «°*!,'  •»  "<"  without  hope, 
chv^s  P»m  *° '""^..r"'"  *,"**•  We've  always  b^n 
♦h^^*'*  .     •  ?°  y°""  speak  quite  frankly     FoUow 

?s  £  tLl^T  1"="!;!:  ^"  "  '^  oftto  sort 
^stak^'  vof  ^L,^"^  "^  ^"^'f  y«"'«  right-    Other 

Inlww  '  ^*'  *''°'^  '^"'6  '"  suspense  for  the 

pe;h;j  iViTM^To;  eXertots:^;!^? 
Iil«s.  y t  -ttf zi?s  dr.^?B 

Id  hke  you  to  marry  the  man  of  your  own  fr^choke' 
the  man  who  is  worthy  of  you.''  ' 

Is  Lord  Benbreck  ?  "  She  was  abnost  chokine 
with  excitement,  and  the  tumult  in  her  e^  w^ 
deafening ;  yet  she  spoke  with  an  appearlSice^f  Z^ 
possession,  even  of  hghtness.         ^PP^^^nce  of  self- 

answ^** 'inH*  Wh*     K.*'?d?S  t°  l«d  out,"  was  the 
for  taform^on     tJP^Sht  I'd  come  to  headquarters 
ic  i,!f  ?     •^*'°°-    P'^  professions  seem  all  ridit     So 
K  h^  family,  as  things  are  reckoned  over  hire     H^ 
has  a  very  fcig  social  position  to  offer." 
offer  that  hf„  ""  <=.°™Ph«»ent,   an  honour,   he  should 
Offer  that  big  position  to  me.    But  you  haven't  told 
me  what  you  think  of  him  yourse/" 
^^  Jfou  haven't  asked  me." 
..  li?^J^  ?°"  °°^-    P'«ase  tell  me." 
amn^  *.;  ^  ^***  he'd  be  reckoned  by  most  neoole 
s^d  in/  r^*  Pri«?-big  social  position.^;  Thav 
said,  long  Eneage,  anstocratic  tastes,  and  all  that. 
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round,  and  ~  w^'lT  m?^^^^^         Dundalloch  ^oing 

PersoiaJly,  f calTsav  I'm  ^J^  .^.^  ''**'*  over  liere* 

Been  too  much  in  thlXe^^^n'T!;*  °"  antiquity. 

I  guess,  to  appreciate  thHkfnH^^  ^^^^t^, 

of  thiiis.    iC  heard  L^nu"   ""^  sentimental  side 

I  coulS't  do  that  C^/^''^  "y^"^  *  "»"«"'«y- 
much."  *•     ""^mies   don't    impress   me 

quarters^houg^  ofcouf^trr-  "^^^t'^y  ^^  '^^'^'^ 
mighty  good  dow-handfe '  I?  n^'"  ^''^^  ^  *'*'«  '^  ^ 
doors/  there's  no  gSying  tha'f  "'w.^^ •;-"''"**^" 
there's  a  title  waitiVfof  yf u  Pam  ^f  L'.*  ''^^"I^ 
have  it."  °         ^     '  ^a™-  "  you  care  to 

!.'A  title  isn;t  everything,  papa." 

of  luuf  L^iJnr?tirr  h'  °^  f  -"^«*  «- 

too,  of  what  goes  aonr^thThVt-.f*  *?,  ^Wnk. 

the  wo«e  the  ft^Mf  bv  «^^\*''**  t***  higher  we  go 
come   down     A   tit  e  ^all^nH^,'\*'  '*'^"«  ^^ 

o^theStij  s?iSrij>"^^^^ 

mus'te^udSin  and  forT""',/*"*'^'^^'  ^  "^an 

nofStrvya£°"ev-'»*'^-Sh.    Were 

had  secretly  Sp^ea^wTg  theZr^^^^T'  '^t 
cogency  and  conviction  ?  *'*''  '°  ™"^h 
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Arent  you  goin^  to  tell  me,^^  ?  •'  he  said 

doubt  in  your  ISlld?"''   *"y*'""S   wrong-any 

know  how  to'SVu  Ppapa"i'„,^--<J  '  d-' 
emotion  "^K^S!  tWh  unable  to  find  words  for  her 
and  beaming.  »""uii,i  peerea  m,  cunous 

one?o"ihe*oiU;'  "^'  ''"'''^"^  S^'^'  '°««n8  ^om 
She  noticed  that  her  husband  appeared  unusually 
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there  ;hoT,ld*beTa!l*fapL.e'l.rf5,?!!""''  'r'  '^''^ 
ness,  as  she  instantly  me^rt     s  eyes-tears  of  happi- 

confessed  her  joy  Jnd  mu^l^,^'""''^  ^"'^  evidenfiy 
was  a  girls  way  of  tawii  ^^  "^t^^  °^*^  '*•    That 
„  "Come  in,  Susannah^faid  wf '"p"''?'  '"«<=">'• 
"Perhaps  you  can  help  us  oJt  with  ^huT.*'  *"?  *"y- 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  <iifnrlA  u  ■,,    /  "  *'"*  thing." 
'bathed  in\"^onfiffi^„^'y  ^°'''''^'^'  ^'^  features 


w«ath«,Yaco„Tffire!' 

gent^'""  Vs  sKf  t.S^i^Sn't'^^'''"^*'   '"«'"'- 

even  when  they're  exL^l^  ^^f,  f^^"*^  f^"  upsettS? 
added  Mrs.  Falrhum'1^*thoir/h'°"^**'  'S^-  In  fact/' 
point  of  law  "The  mr^  !^^^  expounding  a  crucikl 
thev  upse?.' What's  Pam^tV"  ^^'^^  ^"^ '^^  ""ore 

"^About  takimr  VL    *     "^y  ^^"t  now  ?  " 
•eplied  Mr.  F^Z^    '''^  y°"  """^  o^'  I  reckon," 

afreaWld  hSM^s  LtS'  "1^  ."^'  ^ave 
frightened  by  the  res,^^"?K^.*^  ^''f^*'*  herself  to  get 
ani  aU  that.^  wSl  I'm  not  dfn^  "^  t^'"''^*  P°«i«°n, 
honour-a  treme^^dous  hZoif^Sf,f'V.ir'"^"*'°"^ 

fe^i;fiLesj-j„rS'4l^3iibS 

fc  ^^  Se^:?t?^,    bSuTyirP^'! 
ask  me  to  rewat^thL   f  ^'"i"''-    ?*  ^  ^  ^^^t.    Don^t 

Mke  flattery  TnS«  saw /„r"*-,  "  ^""''*  «««« 
Just  moonmir  arm?n^  I  !^  ^"'^h  ^  ^^ve""  ">  my  life 
funy  if  h^l47  wStiS  m^,.1?1  "''"^i  ««  "  £ 
sure.  And  here  you  are^^S  '""S^-he  will,  f^r 
you  are,  hesitatmg  over  a  chance  that 
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Miy  other  girl  alive  tcHlav  would  iumn  at     ci.™ 
Pan,   shame  I    Pluck  up  J^»«7S!.C?   Makfwd 
Benbreck  and  yourself  fiappy,  and  fal  done  with  it  " 

m^ctijir  *" ""  '^^  •  "•*•  ^'^  "«^^  ^- 

'  Why,"  cried  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  alarm  and  rebuVe  in 

i3ESP-^^ad« 
seiStas's^hi:;,^^'"'''''  ''^^^"'^  ^"-"'^  -<> 

"for?K'e''m;i'V  '""'''•*  8'*»'  «"*>  •«  her  voice, 

ouW?'  '^?'*K!  'i  ■  !>•"*'  *«  hVuS  St  lie 
put  her  lace  close  to  her  mother's     "  nw.  iL         ' 

With  me,  mother,"  sheXded     ••  You" e  a^,^^ 

andean  understand,    /other  dear,  donVIr?  t*ZTe 

''•'(^".^you.arenodaulhtVormLT""  ''''^  ""^"^ 

haSs  she  held  »„'X  f  '"5"'**''  P»"*'»  d^^PPed  tha 
But  for  h!.r  f  1^.^  *"™^'*  *^*y>  her  hea<f  reeling, 
fluen  '  P"""P'  *"PP°^*'  she  would  have 

382 


CHAPTER    in 

ANOTHER  THUNDERBOLT 

deed  of  violence  bSnev"XX"^V"'"^''  ™^"y  » 
M  raged  within  ite  S  &^'u^  ^''^^  "  *«""?«» 
watS:  frenzied  w^UiSiriLM^i^^-u^^'^^'^  **«» 
even  the  ir.emben  of  herl^'f^i?^',?""*  ''PP^*^ 
outburst  of  fury.  In  the^H  p  ^'7^°  expected  an 
sick  and  stupeS^d.  to  take  wh  J*^*'*  ^^  ^""^  ^er, 

aJ  J°eve'*  v^uL^f^^L^!^^-^^  <^<&  patience, 
have  none  of  them  P^fir'""*'-  "'*  ^^^  would 
and  must  be  dea^W^ith  Sj^  *  ''^''  »  *^»it°^ 
hurst  declined  to  b?ook  thi  ''^  f^  ^"''^-  Mre.  Fair- 
disobedience  the  wanton  l*"""?.-^*  '^^  deliberate 
hojfes  and  schemes         "  "PPo^tion  to  her  fondest 

andyous^wLth'«h^      ^^  '*'""'  ^  '^^''*«<1  y°"  *» 

P^nse.       Pam  has  not  condescended  to  take 
383 


Faces  in  the  Mist 

Wt".!!!"",  "  w'"'=f.:    °\''°-    her  o*n  mother 

tim,  «?  h  ^  "  .^'•"'*  *"  ••"  »•'«'»  *^«"?-    I  WW  some 
Ynn  rT     7  ^''i^'"  Were  going,  anl  warned  you. 

than  i.  „  It  l^^i  ^'^  •»  '""<'«'  »'  ChUholm 
than  is  go.J  for  her  health-or  mine.    They  were  a 

!^Ak?'  ^^ZVi^  *'*«*♦'>"  »"  Arabia  and  Dimascus! 
and  while  Chisholm  was  round  Lord  Benbreckwas 

devotea  to  her  he  wouldn't.  If  you  had  heeded  "v 
wanung  and  sent  Chisholm  about  his  busiJi^rthiS 
mess  wouldn't  have  happened  just,  just  when  I  thouSt 
evetything  was  nicely  fiied  up.  'Vou  were  reWo 
see  the  thing  through,  weren't  you  ?  "  ^ 

h.J-  ^^  ''^^P  *°  r'P  f  ^  '"  *•»«  general  scheme  oi 
hajppmess  m  far  aa  I  could,"  was  the  answer. 

♦t.,„  ^K  *''**  f^i*"'**  "*?•'*  *ny  8irl  of  sense  happier 
than  the  magmficent  chance  that  Pam  is  evidStly 
bent  on  throwug  away  ?    I  think  I  see  other  Americah 

EnatfcT*  ^'''  •*'"^"«  ^'^^^^^  MilSute 

ni«^f  •  r^i;**""'*  »»  harsh  with  her,"  Mr.  Fairhurst 
Pleaded.  She  may  come  round  all  right.  It's  easy 
for  a  g.r  to  get  her  feeUngs  tangled  up  in  an  affair  oi 

sSLSS"  "  °"-  ^°"  '"''*  °""*  y^'^n  y°^"' 

h.l?*^"''ur*^T"*fy',  ^  «"**«'"  retorted  Mrs.  Fair- 
hurst        Was  I  a  fool  in  marrying  you  ?  " 

Hope  not,  Susannah;    hope  not.    Sized  me  ud 
and  reckoned  I'd  do."  ^ 

Tf  D^**!?'*i?  to^work  to  ruin  my  own  life,  anyway. 

cJ^Z*"a  ^"It'^^  ^i  *P°"  her  own  chknceVsh. 

couldn  t  do  worse  than  she^  doing.    Oh,  she  makes 

Tw'^f '  }^^  K^"^.  *?."  '  And  Clrew.  too  a^^^ 
to  be  infected  with  this  Chisholm  madness.  NeveVout 
ot  Kinleath  if  he  can  invent  an  excuse  for  beine  there 
Insisted  on  bringing  Mrs.  Chisholm  and  her  diughtcr 
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trap  for  him     Kan  toT^'^'V"  ''P*"'^  «>"*"«  » 

thing  1    lfbelT.e  '  FaJlule  '  1^^  "»""«^  'or  any- 

yet.  BuTi  allow  thrcomS«^"r*^'>'-  "^ot  just 
cult.  There-s  sTiibrMk  Z  inH°"'  "*  *  "^ttfe  *«- 
going  to  do  aCtlS'?  "'  ""**""*'   ^'^'t  "«  *« 

hursrhitK"  ^BJttS^te'lTS:  ^-^  Mn,.  Fair- 
no  good  and  Un't  wmt«l  InHT*'  '^  «"?**'  t^^at  he's 
hislitle  and  wj  S?' ^.^  i^j: «°  ^^f  where  with 
maice  him  feel  pret^wS^'  1^1.  ^^  ,^^^i  °*  "•  I*'" 
we  are  ;  but  it's  Sit  t^'niiy^**'  ^^  ^^  ^irn  see  what 
be  freetoKotos^m^LebT^S?  ***«"•  Then  he'll 
dation.  Oh,  I  teU  vou  wJv-Tl  •"'*''^*  **"*«  ^n**  appre- 
draught  to  swaK?"  XSd  th^^^  *  P'^i^^  "*"^'«' 
was  rekindled    anH  .t,«  t    ,     °'  *  "«Jden  her  fury 

Benbr«kSg»SJgt'b?tSteS''hJf"^-.  "  ^"'^ 
am  here,"  she  med%ehementlv  '^p^^^  w  long  as  I 
do  as  she's  told  and  stop  fS^ot^r  ^^■'^"^  *.° 
and  must  be  kept  straiihJ  anH*^?  -  r'  ^^e's  mad, 
to  see  to  it  rX  aS  r  j'S'"-  I' »  your  duty 
told  of  her  inadt  ^t  t'^  *"^^«k  mustn't  bJ 
deal  with  he7  pSelJ  '•       ""^  '''™"»*-    We  must 

SusaSS  r '""^  *°  '"''  '«=^-    What  am  I  to  sav 

"Say.  if  you  Mke.  that  Pam  is  a  little  bit  flusters' 
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and  all  that ;  say — oh,  say  anything  you  like,  so  long 
as  you  don't  upset  him.  Mind,  he's  not  to  be  upset. 
Remember  what  we're  here  for;  think  of  all  that's 
at  stake,  and  play  your  cards  accordingly.  We're  not 
going  to  be  turned  aside  or  baffled  by  Pam's  freaks— 
not  if  you  and  I  have  any  authority  left." 

On  that  judgment  Mr.  Fairhurst  went  off  to  think 
quietly  by  himself.  He  understood  his  wife's  point 
of  view,  confessed  there  was  much  to  be  said  for  it, 
and  had,  in  fact,  been  gradually  bringing  himself  to 
accept  it  as  his  own.  The  exalted  destmy  planned  for 
Pamela  seemed  in  the  abstract  absolutely  right  and 

S roper.  Nothing  could  be  too  high  or  good  for  her. 
ut  he  had  always  reasoned  on  the  assumption  of  her 
own  hearty  concurrence.  If  she  shrank  or  decUned 
the  particular  glory  meant  for  her,  then  all  was 
changed. 

She  nestled  too  closely  in  his  affections  to  be  coerced 
or  sacrificed  on  any  glittering  altar  of  social  ambition. 
Where  her  heart  was  not  freely  bestowed  he  certainly 
would  not    sk  her  to  bestow  her  hand — and  fortune. 

He  thought  of  Benbreck  and  Chishohn,  and  found 
himself  contrasting  the  two — not  entirely  to  the 
advantage  of  him  who  bore  a  title.  There  is  a  nobility, 
he  told  himself,  not  included  in  the  peerage,  nor 
distinguished  by  titles.  Besides,  he  had  all  Napoleon's 
admiration  for  the  fighter,  the  doer,  while  in  his  heart 
of  hearts  he  found  it  hard  to  admire  the  idler,  the 
mere  spender,  however  exalted  in  station.  But  these 
comparisons  and  reflections  he  prudently  kept  to 
himself,  at  any  rate  for  the  present.  His  business 
meanwhile  was  to  be  forbearing,  tactful,  diplomatic ; 
to  appear  at  ease  and  unconscious  of  the  elements 
that  seethed  beneath  a  deceptively  smooth  surface. 

And  when  the  first  spasm  of  her  chagrin  and  passion 
was  spent,  his  wife  aided  him  brilUantly. 

"  Jfustn't  let  anger  run  away  with  us.  Rube,"  she 
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«.d  .houMk,  .?S;  ^fifi'  "l«»  ">■  «l"  »ter  gate, 
and  saw  him  "  ^  ^*  *''^  '"°''<'  '"^^"ng  Posty, 

else?    Not  h^if^u       responded   Galium.    "Who 

™  '*""'y  •"  Damascus,  and  took  them 
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over  part  of  our  new  railway.'  '  Oh,  ves  I  know 
says  I.  •  Didn't  Miss  Pamela  tell  me  ?  YeT  b^ 
commg  to  see  for  yourself  how  they  are,  Mr.  Kenneth  ?  ' 
I  couldn  t  well  do  less  than  that,  could  I,  CaUum  ?  ' 
says  he ;  and  there  was  a  look  on  his  face  it  would 
have  done  your  heart  good  to  see,  mem.  Anyway 
It  did  mine  good.  I  never  saw  him  looking  finer. 
He  s  bonmer  than  ever.  Miss  Pamela— bcnmer  than 

thfs'''night^''     ^''°"*^'  '"'""*'  ^°^  *^^y'"  ^  ^*  Kinleath 

«n"*k  T^**  *°  ^^™pfe  ^^^  ^^^  n^ver  known  excitement 
till  that  moment.  >  To  hide  her  commotion,  to  find 
rehef  Md  commune  with  herself  over  this  piece  of 
new,  she  turned  away,  pretending  to  smile  at  CaUum's 
enthusiasm.  What  she  dreaded  above  all  elM  lust 
then  was  a  meeting  with  Lord  Benbreck,  who  con- 
sidered It  his  duty  to  be  for  ever  attending  her.  But 
luctaly  she  escaped  to  her  own  room.  There,  having 
tf^f}'^^^^  ^^^  ?°°'''  ^^^  ^^  «nto  a  chair,  pantinl 

her.  What  would  the  next  few  days  briM  forth  ? 
How  would  Benbreck  behave  ?  Why  didn^t  he  go 
™TX-  Was  lie  bUnd,  or  had  he  io  pride? Me 
might  spare  her  this  agony.  And  her  mother  ?  She 
shut  her  eyes  as  if  to  ward  off  the  vision  of  her  mother 
m  this  new,  this  cuhninating  crisis. 

Incapable  of  thought,  Pamela  felt  with  excruciating 
acuteness.  The  world  and  all  things  in  it  swmS 
as  m  a  mist.  A  harrowing  sense  of  isolation  seized  her. 
bhe  was  alone— alone  in  feeling,  alone  in  aspiration. 
S  T""^'.  ^H  "^f  coated,  as  she  weU  knew,  an 
unfihal  rebel.  In  the  midst  of  the  turmoil  she  found 
herself  asking  passionately,  "  What's  going  to  happen  ? 
Oh,  I  wonder  what  will  happen  ?  " 

And  just  then  there  came  floating  on  the  still  air 
the  sound  of  a  voice  raised  in  song— one  of  the  maids 
smgmg  at  her  work.    At  first  the  words  were  not 
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H^.  oomin-  yet.  he'U  Kx.n  be  here, 
He»  oomin'  yet  for  a'  that: 

^.??ifTu''*''  '»'''  "on  bi  here 
ThatU  take  me  frae  ye  a'  yet 

H^g  comm-  yet,  he'U  soon  be  here, 
He  a  oomm?  yet  for  a'  that: 

':5»~r^li:!l~°°  •»  "ere 

tS^"2  7on"t.^  ^"P'  ^^^'y  --  -<!  fibre 
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CHAPTER    IV 

THE  GREAT    TRIUMPH 

Next  morning,  soon  after  breakfast,  Mrs.  Fairhurst 
interrupted  her  husband  in  the  midst  of  his 
correspondence,  her  face  an  epitome  of  fear  and 
disgust.  "  Have  you  heard  ?  Chisholm's  back."  she 
informed  him,  as  if  announcing  some  awful  calamity. 

"  Back,  eh  I "  said  Mr.  Fairhurst,  sitting  up  in 
interest.  "  Well,  we  knew  he  was  coming  soon,  didn't 
we  ?  " 

"  Yes,  we  knew  he  was  coming  soon,"  Mrs.  Fair- 
hurst owned.  "  But  that  he  should  come  at  this 
moment,  when  things  are  in  a  bad  enough  tangle 
without  him,  is  too  exasperating  for  anything.  I 
sujjpose  the  next  thing  will  be  a  visii  from  him  here." 
'  We  made  him  promise  to  come  when  we  parted 
at  Damascus,"  Mr.  Fairhurst  reminded  her ;  ^'  and, 
of  course,  he'll  consider  it  his  duty,  more  or  less,  to 
call.  We  owed  him  a  good  deal  in  Damascus  and 
elsewhere." 

"  Yes,  a  great  deal— of  trouble,"  retorted  Mrs. 
Fairhurst.  "  As  to  the  invitation,  if  he  had  any  sense 
he'd  see  how  things  stand.  Every  invitation  that's 
given  isn't  meant  to  be  accepted.  Isn't  it  about  time 
he  understood  that  he  can't  go  on  visiting  here  ?  " 

Mr.  Fairhurst  jerked  his  cigar  slq^ard,  as  his 
habit  sometimes  was  in  hard  speHs  of  thought. 

"  You  mean  he's  not  wanted  ?  "  he  said.  "  That's 
rough  ;  but,  granting  it  is  so,  how  would  you  propose 
to  deal  with  the  situation,  Susannah  ?  " 

"  That's   easy   enough,"   was   the   prompt   reply. 
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"You  agree  Chishohn's  not  wanted.  If  he  can't 
discern  that  for  himself,  then  manifestly  it's  our 
busmess  to  enlighten  him.  If  a  hint  won't  do.  then  in 
my  opinion  we'd  be  perfectly  justified  in  giving  him 
the  cold  shoulder— in  fact,  in  declining  to  see  him. 
^Himgs  must  be  brought  to  a  head  some  time,  and 
the  sooner  the  better,  I  guess." 

"Wouldn't  that  be  insulting  a  man  who  has  done 
nothing  to  deserve  insult  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Fairhurst ; 

a  man,  in  fact,  who  deserves  every  courtesy  ?  I 
don  1 1  . !  it,  Susannah,  frankly,  I  don't  like  it.  After 
aU  his  attentions  to  us,  I'd  hate  to  treat  Chisholm 
badly.  Remember,  he  went  out  of  his  way  to  treat 
us  well." 

"  Wish  he  had  kept  his  good  treatment  to  himself," 
returned  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  sharply;  "it's  proved 
disastrous  to  us.  One  thing  is  plain  :  we've  got  to  get 
nd  of  him  once  and  for  ever.  When  a  surgical 
operation's  got  to  be  done— well,  it's  got  to  be  done, 
that  s  all.  As  to  his  politeness  to  us  in  the  East,  I 
dare  say  he  had  his  own  ends  in  view." 

Has  Benbreck  no  ends  in  view,  do  you  think, 
Susannah  ?  "  rejoined  Mr.  Fairhurst,  quietly. 

"Oh,  I  suppose  we're  all  selfish  at  some  point," 
owned  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  in  a  fine  burst  of  candour. 

Lord  Benbreck  is  human,  of  course.  But  if  he 
wants  something,  he's  able  to  offer  something  in 
return.    He's  not  a  poverty-stricken  adventurer." 

I  m  not  sure  everybody  would  agree  with  you  there, 
busannah,  responded  Mr.  Fairhurst,  smiling  scepti- 
cally.. "  In  fact,  I  rather  reckon  that's  just  about 
what  some  people  would  call  him.  They'd  say  he 
wants  a  father-in-law  on  whom  to  unload  his  debts, 
and  has  fixed  on  me.  And  I  must  say  he  knows 
how  to  get  through  cash.  Thought  I  knew  something 
about  spending  money  myself,  but  I'm  bound  to 
confess  I  m  a  mere  amateur  beside  him.    He  could 
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teach  me  any  hour  of  the  day.  However,  I  didn't 
take  too  much  stock  in  that.  Unless  a  man  wants  to 
have  a  pretty  miserable  time  of  it,  he's  got  to  wink 
at  many  things  in  a  world  that  isn't  perfect  just  yet. 
You  brought  Benbreck  along  with  first-rate  social 
credentials,  and  I  didn't  want  to  kick  over  finance. 
I  woulan't  look  into  that  too  curiously.  But  there's 
one  thing  I  am  mighty  particular  about,  and  that 
IS  Pam  s  welfare.  That's  not  going  to  be  risked  if  I 
can  help  it.  You  heard  her  say  she  couldn't  marry 
Benbreck."  ^ 

",  Are  you  going  to  take  as  gospel  all  a  girl  says  when 
she  s  too  much  flustertd  to  know  what  she's  saying  ?  " 
demanded  Mrs.  Fairhurst.  "Pam  was  frightened. 
The  great  position  worked  on  her  nerves  and  upset  her. 
But  I  guess  she's  all  right  again.  All  she  needs  is 
firm  management." 

-,  "  I  don't  like  the  idea  of  coercion,  Susannah,"  said 
Mr.  Fairhurst,  crinkling  his  brows. 

"  Who's  askmg  you  to  Mke  coercion  ?  "  his  wife 
retorted.  "There's  no  need  of  coercion.  Pam  lost 
u  1^1  *  '''*'  ^^^  ^^^  things  she  didn't  mean— 
^  her  behaviour  since  then  proves.  I  left  her  with  Lord 
Benbreck,  only  a  minute  ago,  as  happy  as — why 
hsten,  there  they  are  now  !  " 

As  she  spoke  there  was  a  sound  of  feet  on  the  gravel 
outside,  and  a  light  chattering  of  voice:-.  Mrs.  Fair- 
hurst stepped  to  the  window,  looked  out  a  moment 
w.foniiration,  and  then  beckoned  to  her  husband. 

Seeing  is  believing,"  she  remarked  joyfully,  as 
he  came  forward.  "  Perhaps  that  will  convince  you. 
Talk  of  lovers  !  Look  at  them,  P.ube,  just  look  at 
them  1  I  was  annoyed  with  Pam,  because  it  appeared 
to  me  she  was  losing  all  her  sense — throwing  it  away, 
as  it  were.  But  I  guess  she  has  seen  her  mistake. 
If  you  ask  me,  she  is  trying  hard  to  show  us  she  has 
changed  her  mind  and  repented." 
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She  spoke  with  the  eagerness,  the  absorption  of  the 
monomaniac,  the  devotee  of  a  single  dominating 
ambition.  And,  indeed,  she  was  blind  to  all  but  the 
one  grand  scheme  on  which  all  her  energies,  all  her 
ingenuity  were  bent,  and  being  blind  and  obsessed, 
she  often  deluded  herself  into  the  belief  that  wishes 
were  realities.  Thus  she  saw  in  Pamela's  desire 
to  be  agreeable  a  genuine  repentance,  a  profound 
regret  for  a  mr'->entary  foohshness.  The  shining 
possibihty  took  i  oe  anew,  only  it  would  be  safest 
to  forbid  the  visits  » f  a  certain  intruder. 

At  present  appearances  confirmed  the  faith  she 
would  fain  have  true.    Benbreck  was  in  his  most 

gallant,  most  entertaining  mood,  and  Pamela  rewarded 
IS  salUes  with  a  ready,  rippling  laughter  that  seemed 
to  betoken  perfect  happiness. 

"  Listen  to  her  I  "  remarked  Mrs.  Fairhurst,  in  a 
transport  of  delight.  "  What  did  I  tell  you.  Rube  ? 
Cannot  marry  Lord  Benbreck!  That  sounds  Mke 
It,  doesn't  it  ?  My !  they  make  a  lovely  couple, 
don  t  they  ?  " 
"Yes,"    agreed    Mr.    Fairhurst.    "  Benbreck's    a 

good-looking  fellow,  I'll  say  that,  while  Pam " 

Was  reckoned  the  belle  of  New  York,"  put  in 
his  wife,  rapturously.  "  You'd  find  it  hard  to  beat 
them  m  good  looks,  and  that's  a  fact.  And  they're 
as  chirpy  as  cooing  doves.  All  we've  got  to  do  now  is 
to  be  careful,  to  make  things  smooth  and  straight. 
We  must  cut  off  undesirable  visitors.  Chishohn 
annoys  Lord  Benbreck,  and  doesn't  help  Pam 
Consequently  we  don't  want  him." 

Ahnost  as  she  uttered  the  last  words  the  toot-toot 
Of  a  motor-horn  broke  the  stiUness,  and  a  minute  after- 
wards Carew  swept  up  the  Castle  front,  with  the 
offensive,  prohibited  Kenneth  by  his  side,  and  pulled 
up  abreast  of  Pamela  and  Benbreck.  For  a  minute 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  gazed  out  as  rigidly  as  if  turned  to 
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stone,  then  a  shiver  passed  through  her,  a  shiver 
of  deep  rage. 

"  Sooner  than  we  expected,  eh  ?  "  remarked  Mr. 
Fairhurst. 

And  brought  by  Carew,"  recumed  his  wife,  the 
breath  beginning  to  hiss  through  her  nostrils.  "  Actu- 
ally been  at  Kinleath  for  him,  I  guess  I  What  next  ? 
I  think  there's  treason  in  the  very  air  round  here. 
One  can't  trust  anybody,  even  one's  own  children." 

With  fierce  intentness  she  set  herself  to  watch. 
Though  trembling  with  fear  and  anger,  she  was  scarcely 
surprised.  Neither  was  she  unprepared.  Before 
hurrying  to  her  husband,  she  had  communicated  the 
news  of  Kenneth's  arrival  to  Benbreck,  and  with 
admirable  foresight  had  secured  his  co-operation  in 
repelling  the  common  enemy,  should  he  have  the 
presiunption  to  appear.  The  words,  "Cut  him, 
msult  hun,  humiliate  him,"  were  not  expressly  uttered, 
but  the  compact  was  as  plain  as  if  a  dozen  lawyers 
put  their  heads  together  to  make  it  effective.  If 
Chisholm  had  the  effrontery  to  present  himself  at  Bruan, 
Benbreck  resolved  he  would  not  be  likely  to  recall 
the  visit  with  satisfaction.  So  much  he  made  clear  to 
Mrs.  Fairhurst  by  the  subtle  art  of  nods  and  looks, 
and  she,  comprehending  perfectly,  beamed  in  a  glowing 
joy  on  her  champion. 

Her  eyes  were  fixed  on  him  now  with  the  unwinking 
concentration  of  the  gambler  over  his  last  chance. 
She.' had  staked  all  on  him— absolutely  all.  How 
would  he  repay  her  great  trust,  her  boundless  confi- 
dence ?  Might  heaven  grant  him  courage  to  be  equal 
to  his  opportunity. 

She  saw  Kenneth  alight,  actually  make  a  flying 
leap  to  greet  Pamela,  and  was  near  enough  to  mark 
that  Pamela  crimsoned  to  the  deepness  of  a  rose. 
Then  he  advanced  to  Benbreck.  Mrs.  Fairhurst's 
breathing  seemed  to  cease.    For  an  instant  the  air 
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v«»  fuH  of  whirling  particles  of  fire,  and  the  figures 
wthout  were  dim  and  unsteady.    She  put  a  Wd 

i.^  u  °'°'"  ^'  **'.Si'«''  *?  '»"*'"  **'e  ri°t  there  and  give 
hereelf  courage,  Then  with  a  sharp  tremor  she  began 
to  breathe  agam,  painfully,  as  if  suffocatinc.  But  her 
wsion  was  clear.  She  saw  ChUhohn  holding  out  his 
hand  to  Benbreck,  and  Benbreck  gazing  over  it  a 
W^'i"!  ^'':^^^%  disregard.  Then  thi  stiff  back 
bent  the  fraction  of  an  mch,  and  with  inimitable  dis- 
dain he  swung  on  his  heel.  He  had  kept  his  compact 
to  the  uttermost.  It  would  be  impossible  to  sLw 
™?5|  contempt  or  make  the  affront  grosser. 

•*  uK}  .<="«d  Mr.  Fairhurst,  watching  beside  his 
wife,  ■•Benbreck  has  insulted  Chisholm  openly.  That's 
rough  I    I  must  go  out  and  see  what's  up  "' 

He  hastened  away,  but  Mrs.  Fairhurst  did  not 
move.  She  might  have  been  stone,  so  quietly  she 
stood  gazing  upon  the  singular,  the  momentous  scene 
^^  \  Pi  ^''^"^  "*  *h^*  ^""6  likewise  seemed 
from  ^  S.  1*^~H'  '^"P.*  Benbreck,  who.  on  turning 
aTmK  i"'  ^'J.^^l'^ed  a  step  with  fine  aristocratic 
aplomb,  and  smihngly  offered  his  arm  to  Pamela 
H^  L^!°-^'  "?  .f  ?™"ar  occasion,  he  acted  thus. 

no  doubt  about  triumphing  now.  As  Pamela  did  not 
sewn  to  notice,  he  bent  towards  her,  stiU,  as  was  plain, 
Toll  *?«  .Ptent'on  of  escorting  her  away.    To  he^ 

^th.l'T'^l''"  ^'r  ^^^^-  ^^'  ^^^^  *fl^n»e  with  the 
anger  that  ternfies.  In  the  same  moment  Mr.  Fair- 
hurst jomed  the  group. 

tn*l^iC""^..*?°"«J"'  h^  ^''^d.  looking  from  one 
to  Mother.  Is-there-some  misunderstanding  ?  ' ' 
=■„  ,„  '  s^i.none  whatever,"  Benbreck  answered,  with 
an  assumption  of  airiness.  "  AU  it  means  is  an  exer- 
c^  on  my  part  of  the  hberty  enjoyed  by  even,  man 
to  drop  an  acquaintance  he^doei  not  desire  to  ?J,n- 
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Pamela  shot  him  one  look  as  of  proud  thanks- 
then,  with  a  superb  sweep  of  the  head,  turned  and 
crossed  quickly  to  Kenneth. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  sorry  I  am."  she  said  in  a 
voice  that  fell  fatefully  on  her  mother's  Ustening'  ear 

But  please  do  not  take  this  as  our  welcome.  We 
"L  "*'*"**"  *°  *ee  you  again  at  Bruan." 

The  words  came  in  a  great  pant,  as  though  wrenched 
from  the  bottom  of  her  heart,  and  in  truth  she  scarcely 
knew  what  she  said.  But  if  her  speech  was  uncertain 
her  eyes  were  full  of  assurance  as  they  looked  for  a 
moment  straight  into  Kenneth's. 

"  Never  mind  hint,"  they  said,  "  I  am  glad.  I  have 
been  waitmg  for  you.  You  shall  see  the  punishment 
he  has  brought  on  himself." 

For  a  few  seconds  there  was  dead  silence ;  then 
she  looked  towards  her  father,  the  flaming  anger 
quenched  m  a  radif-it  smile.  ^ 

n  "  ^?"  ^^'^^  expecting  Mr,  Chishotai,  weren't  you. 
Papa  ?      she  asked,  softly.  ' 

„  '  Certainly  !  "  was  the  prompt  and  emphatic  answer. 

Certamly  I  was  expecting  Mr.  Chishohn.  and  I'm 
nughty  glad  to  see  him.  Come  right  along  inside."  he 
added,  addressing  Kenneth. 

"  You  see?  "said  Pamela,  with  a  look  that  made 
Kaineths    doubtmg    and    perturbed    heart    thriU. 

Lome  I 

Whether  unconsciously  or  by  intention,  she  slipped 
her  arm  mto  his.  and  they  walked  off  together,  leaving 
Benbreck  staring  in  cold,  stony  stupefaction 
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Inside,  Mrs  Fairhurst  sank  on  a  couch  by  the  win- 
dow feehng  as  If  the  solid  world  were  suddenly  melting 
m^n/^i"  ;  w  'nipossible  to  misunderstand  thi 
meaning  of  what  shejiad  just  witnessed.  Her  great 
scheme  had  failed.    Benbreck  was  rejected,  ignomini- 

r'j:ifi!?*^'',-    ^^  ''^'^^'^  *°  her  bittem^ssXTshe 
was  crasciously  guilty  of  precipitating  the  catastrophe. 

»H^™^       '  'l?*^^"'  w=«  not  to  take  his  dismissal 

A  te  fJ  ''*K*'"P*  *°  "^^J^^  '^t^''  "l^^ion  aside. 
A  little  later  he  went  to  Pamela  full  of  contrition 

S„*ir?irl?  ^«'8'«t!i'"»d  apologies.    She  listened 

ttquieSii':"^^  '°"^'   ^'^  *''^"  ^^P«^^  -**»> 

, J'  ?i  ^^^^  ^  *°'^«'''  Lord  Benbreck,  than  I 
T^^^^"  *•"*  ^^  happened.  In  the  first  instance 
u;J^^*  1**  6^«at  wrong  because  you  misled  me.  It 
was  natural  to  be  biased.  You  hated  Mr.  Chishohn." 
Ti.„K  ,  h^,  ""etumed  the  hate  with  interest,"  said 
«  D  ''•  clutchmg  at  every  straw. 
Pardon  me  if  I  do  not  agree  with  you.  On  the 
contrary,  I  think  he  showed  wonderful  forbearance 
and  generosity;    in  fact,  behaved  towards  you  with 

gentlmS'^  ^  ^*^'  """"'^^  *^^  ™"'^^*  °'  * 

nri^^^^Vu '""^  7''"y  '•  *•"*•  ^^'"■ng  no  heed,  she 
th^tS-  ^      *  '"^^*  regardless  of  everything  but 

"  Then  when  I  would  ha   .  made  you  friends,  you 
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up  for  the  man  who  had  offended  her  so  dMnlv 
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A  sudden  sickness  came  upon  Benbreck.  The 
fortune  of  which  he  was  in  such  dire  need,  which  he 
was  already  touching,  as  it  were,  with  strained  finger- 
tips, was  suddenly  withdrawn.  Of  the  shattering  of 
love  in  that  crucial  moment  he  had  never  a  thought  ; 
but  that  he  should  lose  the  great  prize,  the  heiress 
I  who  was  to  rehabilitate  him  and  his  just  when  he  was 
I  congratulating  himself  on  a  sure  success,  this  was  an 
%  idea  too  terrible  to  be  entertained.  It  could  not  be. 
i  It  was  all  a  vile  dream,  a  nightmare  from  which  he 
i  would  arise  and  shake  himself  free.  But  the  nightmare 
%  became  concrete,  indisputable  fact.  At  last,  with 
I  feelings  not  to  be  described,  he  had  to  own  to  himself 
f  v^\  u  "^^  beaten,  ousted  by— by  a  Chisholm  of 
I  Kinleath.  That  was  the  crowning  horror,  the  crushing 
I         overwhelming  humiliation. 

I  .  Rankling  pride  and  raging  disappointment  made 
;:  immediate  flight  inevitable.  He  went  as  one  escaping 
desporately  from  falling  ruins,  flying  from  sudden 
disaster,  ashamed,  too,  to  look  back,  yet  afraid  to 
look  forward.  For  he  knew  how  his  father  would  take 
this  unspeakabW,  this  ignoble  failure. 

Mrs.  Fairhurst  lacked  the  strength  or  courage  to 
u  u  °''<**^'  "'  witnessing  his  departure.  She 
shut  herself  away  in  an  effort  to  accept  with  what 
philosophy  was  possible  the  workings  of  that  in- 
scrutable Fate  at  which  she  had  once  laughed  in  scorn. 
But  Pan  la  saw  him  go,  with  Kenneth  by  her  side- 
so  by  a  cunningly  devised  chance  it  fell  out.  When 
the  motor  taking  him  away  passed  out  of  sight,  she 
sighed  as  one  happily  rid  of  a  galling  burden.  Kenneth 
looked  quickly  down  at  her. 

"  You  suffer  all  this— for  mv  sake,"  he  said,  a  thrill 
of  mingled  ecstasy  and  concern   in   his   tone.    She 
moved  a  httle  nearer,  lifting  her  face  to  his. 
,,_,*<"■  your  sake,"  she  answered,  in  a  low  voice. 
But— but  It  is  not  suffering." 
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to"ta'"®''*  ^''  trembling  hands  and  drew  he 
"  It  is  I  who  m^st%ray'thafp^rayf  •^^•^'    "^^ 

„  j^Look  I  "  she  said,  with  a  quiver  of  excite 
Following   the   direction   of  her  eaze    h.   I 

over,  guttering  iLL^d     T).''*'^  'P°*  ^'^^'^  ^ 
of  whft  she  wis  tWn¥ng.  ^""'^  ^"^  "*»  "^«^  *' 


L 


'*'•  •*^^**^*^*^^^rss^;rsi^r7^^ 


it 

3  drew  her  close 

ending  over  her. 
Tied,    brokenly.       < 

ing  silence,  and       J 
hey  lifted  their      I 

of  excitement,      ] 

ize.   he   looked  I 

i  beheld  a  part  4 

t  where  he  fell  f 
no  need  to  ask 
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